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^HIS is 01^ of the outstanding noveb of the Forsyte 
* series. The period, as interesting and important as any 
in Kn^lish history, covers the close of the Victorian era 
and llie dawn of a new century. It was the end of an 
epoch wluch had favoured jvoperty and had created 
the uppT middle class, an era which had -canonistd 
liypocrisy but nevertheless was a great age. It had 
seen the expansion of tliu Forsytes, raised them higher 
on this wave of prosperity, and in this book one follows 
the fortunes of Soames Forsyte through the criiiral 
years of Ids marriage to Annette and the birth of 
that important pcT?(m, Fleur. 
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INDIAN* SmWVM OF A I’OKSYTE 
I 


On thc^ Irist day of M.iv m t)M* f'arJy ‘ninrtifs. atiout 
oVluk of'Uio fvcnirii:, IuunvU* sat uinlrr 

rht' o:ik trff holnw thr tiTr.i(.r ol hi^ at Kobhi 

ilill. JUr waf u'.iittnK for the muJg<’S in bite him, bofurc 
ahaiidniiin); Kl<ir>‘ of the ahernixin His thin 
hrimn hand. ViJiere bhic vrin^i stoiHi out. hrid thp (-n<l 
lit ,i tiu.Lr in its Li|n'ru\fj, loiiji'-naiU'd fmKH'fs- a {xmilrd. 
iNJi^h^'d n,-ij) Jmrl bursivnJ with iiitn inxii t])i>v rarlier 
Vutiiriin (lays when to loiuh ixdhuii*. evni Mtth ilte 
liji:* oi the liii^iTS, badibrvn so (hstliii^iushetl. Hia 
domed forch^riri. jjrrat white jnonM.uhc, *l*Mn ihivks. 
anti Joii^ )<Mn ja\^ were covitihI Iroin tlir wchUtiji^ 
oiin.'Uini* bv an old hnmn ranuma hat. lbs wen- 
trussed: in ■lU his attiuitU' was s<‘rcnity and a Kind of 
dr^ani c, iiH nJ an nJd man who ever^- niortiiriK |>«t t'aii 
ill' upon his '^ilk handkvrvim’f At his leut l.iv’ 

a MMolly brow’n aTiil-wlutr dvii tr\ o> lu a Poitii'raniaii 
the (it*fs' Hallhaisir iH^lwcrn whom and oUl Jolyon ]»ni;ial 
ax^rsioii had iluitiKcd mlo attachment with the )(Mia. 
I'ltisc tn his I hair was a swiiij;, and on the sw]n|{ w.is 
siMird one Al Holly's tiolis—called ‘ Dufirr Alice ’-• with 
her b(M|y falim i/vrr her and her doleful n«sc- biirh'd 
in a hla<k p'tiuisit. She waji never out | disj^rat'c. m» 
It did not inatlt r to her how she sat. Ik'low tiu* oak tree 
the lawn dip]M-d clown a bank, streti hc'f) to tJie Icrnery. 
and, bt ^onrl that retinement, bin .line fields, ciruppilik to 
the |Miiid, the lopjniv, and the pro^.fH'(l—‘ I’me, reimirk- 
ahlr'-^al which Swithtn Forsyt**, Jioni under this very 
had .stared five ycMru ago when tic rJrrive rlown wITii 
Irene to lock At the house. Old Jolvon lituf heard of hts 
brother's exploit- that drive which had tmome ffuft'- 
cei^tirabd on Forsyte 'Change/ SwithinI And tin* 
felk^w h.ul gone and died, l.tsl Novendjor.^l the age of 
onlv seAintv ifine, renewing the dr»uhl whether Foinytus 
(ould live for ever, wnuh had hrst ansin winm Annt 
Ann possc'd away. Dic-d? .ind lelf only Jolyon and 
James* Kogvr and Nichoho and Tiiiiothy, Jului, Hester. 



THE FORSYTE SAGA 


Susan 1 And old Jolyon tbouijht: 'Eigbty-6ve! I don't 
fwl it—except wm-n T get thkt pain,’ 

His memory went ?>oa/cbing, had cot felt his age 
t since hr had bought his neplir'w Soanies' ill-starred house 
atid settled into it here at Robin Hill over three years 
ago, It was all if he had befti getting younger^rvery 
spring, [Jving in the country with his son and^ his grand- 
(mIdrtMt—June, and tlic little ones of the second toarriago, 

S and Holly; living down here out of tb^ racket of 
Ion and the cackle of Forsyte ' Change^i’ free o£ his 
boards, in a delicious atmosphere of no work and all play, 
with plenty of occupation in the perfecting and mellowing 
of tlir house and its twenty acres, and in ministering to 
the whims of Holly and joUy. All the knots and cranki¬ 
ness. which had gathered in his heart during lliat long 
and tragic business of jnne. Soames. Irene his wife, anri 
poor voting Businney. hod been smoolht^d out. Even 
June bad thrown of! her mcUi)i*hoty at Iasi—witness this 
travel in S})lin ebe was talcing now with her father and 
her strp-rautber. Curiously epcKcct peace was left by 
their d^uniire; blissful, yet blank, t»ecaase his son was 
nol there. Jo was never anvthiiig but a comfort amt a 
pleasure to him nowadays—an amiable chap; but women, 
fionifthow—cveo the best—got a little on od«'b nerves» 
onlesR of course one admired them. 

Far-off a cuckm; caJU-d; a wood-pigoon was cooing 
from the first elm-tree in the field, ojk! bow the daisies 


and buttercup.s had sprung up after the mowing! 
The wind had got into the sou'-west. too^a delicious^ 
air. eapprl He pushed him hat back and let the sun^ 
fall on bis %bin and cheek. SoTnehow, bo-day, he 
wanted company—wanted a pretty face to loo« at. 
People treated the old as if they wanted nt^ing. And 
with the un-Forsytran philosc^v which ever intruded 
on his soul, he thought: ‘ One's nevex had enough! 
With A foot in the grave one’ll want something. 1 
sllbuldn't be surpriHcdr Down here—away from the 
exigencies oTaffairs—bis mndcbildron» and the flowers, 
trees, birds of his little ciMnain. to say nothing of sun 
and moon and stars above them, said. ’ Open sesame.^ to 
him day and bight. Am! sesame had (^leni^fl—how much. 
perhaps, he did not know. He had always beetf respon¬ 
sive to wbat they 1^ begun toc£l' Nature/ genuinely, 
almost rrlifjtously. responsive, though he had never lost 
bis habit of (^alliog a sunset a sunset and a view a view, 
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however flerply they tnipht mwc him. But n<iwaUayt 
Nature artivillv maik him erbe, he appreciattvl it so. 
Every one of these ralm. hnpht. leiixthrmiyE iluySp witit 
lloiiy's hand in his, and the cii^g lUlth.i&ir th front looli- 
in^ studiously for what he never Inuiul.^he would ttiroll, 
watching the meea open, fniit budriing on the wallf. 
sunlight' brightening the oak leaves ,ind saplings in 
the (4>|v»ii'r, watening the watvrhly leaves unfoiej 
and glis^n. and the silvery yoiini^ torn oi the one 
wheatfieidu hstening to the starlings aind .vkylnrks, 
and the Ali^’mey vows chewing the viid. dtiking jthnv 
their tufU'tl tails; and (‘very one <A Ihenc hnr days he 
ached a little from sheer love ol it all, feeling |ierhap.4 
deep down, that lie had not very miuh longer u> en]^ 
It. Hit thought tluit some (lav—tx'rhaps ten years 

hruce, perhaps not five—all tins world would l>c taken 
away from him. before he hod cxhaustCMi Im ptvwen 
of loving it. seemed to* him in the nature id an in- 
juKlice hrrxvhng over his.horixon. If aii^'tliing rame 
niter tins Ide. it wnuldti^ be whal he wanlod; not 
Robin IlilJ, and flowers and birds and pretfy facet 
—t(X) few. even now. of those aUiul him I With 
the ye.in> his dislike of hurnling had imTeased; the 
urtliodoxy he had worn in the Sixties, as he had 
worn sifle whl^ke^s out of sheer rxiibrr.ancv. hiul Uuig 
dTop|K;d otl. leaving him n-verent bebire three things 
alone—beauty, upright rontJuit, and the sensr of 
proiM^nv: and thr grrati'st ol those now was In'auty. 
He had always liad wiile ifderrftls, and, indeevl tinild 
still read Tht Ttitits. but he was liable at juiy fnonient to 
pul it down as if he heard a hla< Ubird'^ing. Upright 
conduct, property—somehow, they were tiring; Xht 
bluckbirds and the sunsets m'ver tired him. only gave 
him an uneasy feeling that he could not get enough 
of them. Staring into the stilly riuhouc of the caHy 
evening and at the little gold and white flowen on 
lawn, a thought came to him r this weather was like 
the musk of * Orfto.’ whkh hr; had reri*ntly heard at 
Covent Giirden. A Ireautiful oficra. not like Meyerlxter. 
nul even quite Mosart, but, in its way, .itr'i haps even 
more lovely:, something clastsital and o! the fWden 
Age awnt it. (hnatg and incUow, and the Ravrigb 
' ^mott worthy of the old days hinhest pnuM he could 
bestow. The yearning of Orphe^us for the beauty he 
was losing, for his love going down to diades. as in 
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life, love and beauty did go—the yearning which sang 
and throbbed through the golden music, ^stirred also 
in the lingering beauty of the world that evening. And 
«with the tip of his cork-soled, elastic-sided boot he 
involuntarily stirred tlie ribs of the dog Balthasar, 
causing the animal to wake ahd attack his fleast for 
though he was si}ppO!;ed to have none, nothing couhl 
persuade him ol the fact. When he had hraslicd, he 
rubbed the place he had hevn scratching against his 
mairicr's ceJt, anrl splUed down again wi^ his chin 
4jvrr the insi<'p iff tlic disturbing b^t. ^nd into old 
Jolyon^s mind came a sudden recollection—a face he 
hnd seen at that o;K‘ra three weeks agrv-Irone. the wife 
of his preckiiiR iiephtw Soames. that man of property! 
'Hiough he had not met her since the day of the ' At 
Home ‘ in his old bouse at Stanhope Gate which. 
celL'bratecl his granddaughter June's ill-starred engagi-- 
ment to Hosinney, be thud remembered her at 

once, for he had always admired her—a very pretty 
crralurt*. Alter the tleath «f young Bosinney, whewe 
mistress she had so reprrhcnsibTy become, be had heard 
that slie had left Soames at once. Goodness only 
knew what she had- been doing since. That sight 
of her Iac4^ii side view—in the row in front, had been 
literallv the only reniinder these three years that she was 
still alive Nt> one ever spoke of her. And yrt Jo 
had told him something ouct*—somelliing which bad 
upset him completely. The 1jo>’ had got it from 
George Forsyte, he beliex-ed, who had xen Bosinnev in 
the f(^ tlie day he was run over—something which 
caplnlned the^oung felkiw's diatress—an act of Soames 
towards his wile—a shocking art. Jo had seen her. 
ton, that afternoon, after the news was out. seen her lor 
a moment, and his description had always lingered in 
old Jnlyon‘s mind—' wild and lost ’ he had called her. 
And next day June had gone there—bottled up her 
fe^ings and gone there, and the maid had cried 
and told her tiow her niistresii had slipped out iti the 
night and vanished. A tragic, business altogether? 
One thing was certain—Soames had never been dbJe 
to lay hiandi on her again. And he living at 
BrightiA, and journeying up and down—a fittihg fate, 
tlu^ man of properjvl For when be once took a dis¬ 
like to au>’OCie—as he bad to his xiophrw—old Jolyon 
never go! ovey it. He reniiniherwl still the sense of r<*Iii'f 
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with wiiith he had heard the newA tA lrtn«’V di<4appeat- 
:ince. It had been s^h^xkiuK to think of her a ]>i leaner 
in that hoif^e to whioh shr rnuFt have Vkjindcrrd buek. 
when Jo saw her, wanilcitd bat k for a mimient**- hh^ 
a wounded animal Ut it* hole after that f\ew%, 

' Tfyjic death of an Althileetin the »!n*rl M«t faer 
had'stn)i,k him \vr\' muih the other mote 

IxMtitiiiil than he had reuirmbertM), Imi hki* a ma^k, 
uith snh^ethxnj^ U-nvalh it. A y<nju^ wntnan 

Sllil—Iwchlv-t'l^iht J>*'rh:iJl*». Ah. WrIP Yen* likely 
hIi<< had anntiiRf loier hy tiow. Rut^at thi> Nuhvrotixe 
lho!JKht-~f(>r niarrnsi wotiu^ii diruihl never k^vr: uiiie. 
even, had Ix'en t«K> muih-lu* imiep roM-. and with it 
the doi; BalthrV**ar'.’i hea<i, The saf*.eum< utuio.d ‘iUkwI 
up and lonktxl into old Jolvon'* hu e. ' Waikr'' he h-eerm'd 
tn siv, and tdd Jolyoti aji*wereil; Coiif on, old 
ihrtp!'* 

slowly, an wns their^vont. they eroded aniniiK the 
ronstelLitions of liutteiiup< aiul d.usii^s. an<l entered the 
fernery. This lentiire. where vir)* little ifrew ;i*t yet. 
had been pidit iousK' dr<'>}d^‘<l hvlow thi levt I r^l ^hr hiw'ii 
Ml 'Ihit it iiii^hl (mne up aj;ain on tlie hvi'l n( the other 
lawn nn<l t;ive the iiiipre*Mon ol irreitnlaiitv. .so nniiorttirit 
III liorthiiltiire. Its nnks aud earth were Inloved til 
the rh>^ Ikilllia'.it, w‘bo wmctimes found a midr there. 
Old jolvon made ,1 jKiint of pasning tluou^h it Iks amir, 
llioUfjh It wa.s !u<t beautiful, he inleiideil tliat it should 
Im', M>me dav. ami he would think. * I must ^’et Vnrr to 
come down and look at it: hc'» better than Reevh.' 
For plants, like houses and human complaint*, mjuired 
the best expert considvrntion. It w;iv4iitliabit(>d by 
snails, and if atioinpanied hy his grandchildren, 
he would jKiint to one and tell tlK'tn the story of the 
little boy W'h<j said: ‘Have plurniiicrs eot legger'^. 
Mother?' ‘ No. sonny,* ‘Then darned if I haven’t 
l>een aiirl swrallowtd a snileybob.' And when thev 
skipped and duelled his hand, thinkinj^ of the ^mileylfid) 
^uinK down the httle Uiy’s red Line, liil eye^ would 
twinkle. Emurginj' from the fcriier^-, he ojiened the 
wicket frate, which just there kid into the first fjehl, 
a lar^e and piirk-hke area, out of which? within brick 
walls, 4hi.' \Tgetable f^arden harl hern cnrviMl. Girl 
Jolyon avoided this, Ikhkh did ntrt suit his m^fod, and 
made <low-ji the hdl towards the* pond- iialthasar. 
who knew' a wnter^rat or two, in ironl, A 
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the gait which marka an oldish dog who Uka the same 
walk eve^ day. Arrived at the «dge» old Jokyon 
stood, noting another watef'IUy opened stnc^ yesterdaj^; 
4ie would Slow it to HoUy to-morrow. when * his 
iittie sweet' bad got over the upset which had followed 
on her eating a tomato at lunch^her little arrangements 
were very delicate. Now that Jolly bad, gone to 
school—hu Ami term-^'Holly was with him neariy all 
day long, and he missed her badly. He felt tut pain, 
ton. whidi often bothered him now, a tittle diagfpog at 
his left side. looked back up the hslT. Healky. 
poor young Bosinney had made an uncomoioDly good 
job 01 the house; he would have done very well for 
niniRelf if he had lived! And whea' was he now? 
Perhaps, still haunting this, the site of bis last work, of 
his tragic love affair. Or yras Philip Bosinnr^'s spirit 
diffused iu the grueral? tVho coiild say? That dog 
was getting Ins leg^ muddy! ^nd he muved towards 
the roppice. There had been the most delightial 
lot of IduebeUs, and he knena where some still lingered 
like littl% (ratches uf sky fallen in between the trees, away 
out of the sun. He passed tlie cow-houses and the hen- 
iiouses there insUUed. aud pursw^d a ^th into the thick 
of the saplings, making for one of Ibr blue-bell plots. 
Balthasar, jtruvt'ding him once more, uttered a low 
growl. Old Jolyon stirred him with his foot, but the 
dog remuiued motionless, just where there was no 
room to pass, and the hair ruse slowly along the centre 
of his woolly bock. Whether from the gmwl and the 
look of Ibe dog's stivered hair, or from the sensation 
which a man fc'rh in a wood, old Jolyun also felt some¬ 
thing move along his spine. Aud then the path turned, 
and there was ari old mossy log. and on it a woman 
sitting. Her face was turned away, and he had just 
lime to think; ' She's trespassing —1 must have a 
board put upl * IHorn she tunied. Powers above! 
TM: fore he had seen at the opera—the very woman be 
had just been'thinkiog oft in dut confused monioot he 
saw things blurrinl, os if a spiril-M.quecr edoct—the slant 
of soniight perhaps cm her viu!ct-grcy frock. And then 
site rus<* and* stood snulmg. her head a little to one 
side. * • 

Old Joiyou thoi»ht: ' How ^wtty she ia!‘ She 
did Dot 9^ak, neitlw did be; aud be realized why with 
a certain adu^ration. She was here no doubt because of 
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^>me rnttnory. and rlid not moan to try and fsot out of it 
by vulgar »|jlanatioii. 

' u-t th.it (log touch your frock/' he «aUl; *' he'a 

t^ot vret foot. Come hero, yemV" • • 

iiiit the (Uig fl:ihh:)K.’ir wont oft tnwnn^if tlir visitor, who 
put ^(T iund down stroked ht.s head. Jolyon 
'.ud qiiirUy: 

" i s,\w you at the the oli)or iit#:hl; you didn't 

uotKit nif 1" 

' Oh, v^s! I 

Hr felt a Mihlli' Hattcry in that, h» though she had 
ad<h'tt: ’ Ihi you think one could miHK siring you^’ 

‘ They're ;Uj m Siwiin," he ri'inarked abmptlv. '' I’m 
alone; I drnve i]|i for the u^irra. Tiie Kavugii's good. 
Have you setn the row-htwwi?” 

In a sitiuiUon mi charged with mystery and soniethiiiK 
veiy* like emotion he iriovi'il mslinctivciy tuwardH that 
hit of oro|K*rty, and shatmoved l>e<dde hi^. Her figure 
swayed faintly, like thf liest kind of Fnmch figures: Imr 
dre'->, 1<si. WM> a sort of *‘’n MU h grey. He noticed two 
•<T three silver (lire.ids jn her ainliiT cMonreil haiv Htmngc 
hair with tJiose dark eyes of hm, and that creamv'pale 
face. A sudden ''Mleknig hx)k fruin the velvety brown 
disturbed him. It becnieil to come Imru deep and 
far. from another woiM alinont, or at all evunta from 
sonic one not living ver>’ inurli in this. And he said 
mix luinically; 

" Where are you living now?" 

' I have a little flat in (".helaea." 

He did not want to he;ir whut she was doifkg, did uot 
want to hear anything: but the pervei^ weireJ came 
out: 

"Alone?" 

She nodded. It w'aa a relief to know that. And it came 
into bb mind that, but for a twist of f:ite> she would have 
boBO misUecs Cif this coppice, showing these ccw-houBo^to 
him, a visitor. 

" All AMemeys/’ he muttcretl; ” tf^ry give the 
best milk. This one’s a pretty creature. Woa, 
MyrUel" 

The lawnMoloorcd cow, with eyes as sdft and brown 
as Irene's o«^, was standing abeoluiuly still, not having 
long been miUcixl. Slfl looked round at them out of the 
comer of those lustniu8> nuld, cynical eyes, and from ber 
grey lips a lit^ dribble of saliva threadM way towards 
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(he straw. Tb<^ scent of hay and vanilla and amntonia 
Tim in th(' dim light of the tool cow-house; an^ old Jolyon 
viid: 

* You must 4omc up and have some dinner with me. 
I'll send you hoige in the carriage.” 

He jKrrceived a struggle goinf^on within her; na^ral, 
no doubt, with her memories. But be wanted her com¬ 
pany; a |)rKtv fore, a charming figure, beauty!^ He had 
been alont' all the afternoon. Perhaps his eyes nrere 
wistful, Ickt she answered: Thank you, Ur^^le Jolyon. 
I should lik‘' to '* ' 
fie ruhlif'f] Ills h^irulfi, and said : 

” Capital! I^et's go up then!” And preceded by the 
dng fkiKhns;ir, they ascendnd through the field. The sun 
was almo!«t level in their faces now. und he could see. 
not only tfujse silver threads, but little lines, ju'^t deep 
enough 1o stamp her beauty with a coln-Uke Aneness— 
the sfH'cial of life unshareihwith others. " I'U take 
her in by the terrace.” he lhought: ” I won't make a 
ioininon visitor of her.*' • 

'* tVhit <U> yr«ii do all day?” he said. 

” Teach nui>«li. I have another interest, too.” 

” Work*’' Slid rild•Jidvoii. picking up the d(dl from 
oil the swing and snioinliiiig its black peltiruai. ” Nothing 
like it, IS there^ 1 don't do any mm'. I'm getting on. 
What intercut is \ h,it ?' 

■* Trying to help women wbo've come to grief.” 

Old jolyon did not (juite undersLand. ” To grief?” 
he re|M‘ated: then realis(*d wdh a shesk that she 
meant exiiltiv what he would have meant himself if he 
had iiMsl tJiih exjireusion. Assisting the Magdalem*5 
of I.amd<iRl What a wtnnt and ttTrifying itilen^tl 
Atui. curiosity overcoming his natural shrinking, hu 
asked: 

*' Why? What do you do for them?” 

Not much. I've no money to spare. 1 can only give 
sympithy and fciod sometimes.” 

Involuntarily old Jolyon's hand sought bis purse. He 
sidd ha.stily: How d'vou get hold of them?” 

■ 1 go to a ho<pit.ii.‘' 

' ■ A hrvpital 1 I *hew' I * ’ 

'* VVhat^s hurts me mt^t is that once they rifarly all 
had some sort of l>^utr.” • 

Old Jcdyoii straightened the doll. ” Beauty V* he 
ejaculated: ” Ha! Yes! A sad business!” and he 
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moved towards the bou^e. Through a Fronch window, 
under suit'^bnds not yet drawn up, lie preciKled 
hrir into the room whore ho was wont to study Tkf 
Timts and the xhoets ol an agricultural nvigatiue, with* 
huge illustmtiuiis «>i mangoUl wur2oS9^ and the like, 
wlik'^ provided Holly*with material for her pamt 
brush. 

*' Dinner's in halt an hour. k'ouM like to wash your 
h;inds! Til take voii to Juno's mom." 

He Kiw'hor kxikiiig round <^agfT]y; wliat clian^ since 
dio bad last visiU-ci (In'! house with hc^r husliand. or her 
Kn'<*r, <>r bidh juTlMpt^-^ho did iiinv kium*. (Oiihl n<T( N,iy I 
All that W{LS dark, and he wished to ioa%o it so. liut wliat 
Ajid in the hatl he s.iid: 

' Mv lK>y Jo’s a painter, you know He's got a lot of 
lasic Ii isn't mine, of Lourse, hut I've let him hai'e his* 
way 

She w.ss sUntiing veryasiill. her eyes ro^amii^ through 
lhi‘ hull am) music riKun. a> it n'>w* was- ail thtown into 
one, under the great skylMbt. f>M jo}y<iii hail an odd 
impo rtsiim of her. W,ts sh(* trying to ((injure iHvnetxHly 
irorii the shides of that >]Mie, wjuTc the colouring was 
.dl p' lrlgrey and silver' He would have h,tfl gohl 
hiin»'eli. tutiri' lively .lud ^oiid. Hut Jo had h'rem h tastes, 
and it had come out shadowv hki* (hat. with an idler! 
as <•( tile funic of cig.irettr:^ the (hap w.xs ;dwiiys 
Miiokiiig, hi'ikcn hi’re and lliere by a lillle hlaVe 
of hluf or (ritiiMm colour It was not iii> dream 1 
Mefttallv he l>ad hung this space with thoM* gnld-lranird 
niasierpier<*s of suU and stiller hfe which he had 
bought in d,i)’s when rpiantity W'Oii prei nAs. And now* 
where were they? Suit! for .a song! fhal aoniethmg 
wliicli made him, alone among Forsy(<‘-*, move with the 
times had warned him agamsi the struggle to retain 
them. But in ids study lie still hail ' liutrh Fishing 
IkiuLs at Sunset.’ 

He began to mount the ^t-Hrs with her. slowly, ftir ne 
felt his bide- * 

These are the bathrtKims.'* he uid, "and other 
arAmgements. I’ve liad them tiled. 'I'he nurtencH are 
along there. And this is jo’s and bis wifi's. They all 
Iommuftkate? But you reTia^mber, 1 exr^c.l.'' 

Irene nodded. Th^ paiued on up the gallery and 
*'ntered a large room with a small l>ed, and several 
windows. 
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** This IS i7iio«/' he said. The walls were covered 
with the phoUi^phs ol children and ,water<coloxtr 
sketches^ and he added doubUuUy: 
e ** These arc Jo's. The view's first-rate. You can see 
the Graj)d Stand at Epsom in dear weather." 

The sun washdown now, belftnd the bouse. ao 4 over 
the ‘ prospect' a luminous haze had setlJhd.,.emanation 
ol tfao long and prospi^rions (lay. Few house:^ showed, 
but fieidii and trees faintly glistened, away to a loom of 
downs. 

" The country*h chaupng/’ he said abruptly, " but 
there it'll be when we're all ^ooe. Look ot tb^ thrushes 
—the birds arc sweet here in the mornings. I'm glad 
to have wasb<?d my hands of London/' 

Her fi'iee was i lose to the window pane, aad he was 
struck liy its mournful loolc. ' Wish I rould make her 
IcHik happyl' he thought. ' A pretty face, but sad!' 
And taking ^ his can of hoti water he went out into 
the gallery. • 

"This is June’s room." ke said, opmiog tbe neat 
door ai^ putting the can down; " f tiiink you’ll find 
everything." And clusing the do<M‘ behind her he went 
bock to his own room. Brushing his hair with bis great 
tfboi^ brushes, and dabbing his forehead with eau 
de diilognc, he mused. She had come so strangely 
—a son of viaiution. mysterious, even itunantir . as if 
hia dcaire for c'OT»])any. for beauty, had been fulfilled 
by—whatever it was which fulfilled that sort of ^ing. 
And Ixrforc the mirror he straightened his still uprigot 
figure, pa^tl the bnj.<bes over his great white moustache, 
touched u/> bA eyebmws with eau de Cologne, and rang 
the bcii. 

" I forgot to lei them know that 1 have a lady to 
dinner with me. Let cook do something extra, and tell 
Beacon to have the landau and pair at half-p^ ten to 
drive her back to Town to-night. Is Miss Holly 
aihwp^'* 

Tbe maid thoiighi not. And old Jnlyon. paastng down 
the galleiy. stole on tiptoe towards the nursery and 
<ii>eu{^ tbe door whose hinges be kept specially oiled 
that be might Blip in and out in the e^'enings without 
being heard. * e 

Bui HoUy WAS asleep, and Ihy like a miniature 
Madonna, of that type wnich the old painters cooM not 
tell from Venus, when they had cumpicted her. Her 



INDIAN SUMM£R OF A FORSYTE 19 

Jong dark Liabos dang to b«r che«kt; on her lace was 
perfect pea^^her little airaDgementa were evideaUv 
all right again. And old Jolynn. in ihe twilight of thi* 
room, stood adoring her! It w^a so charming, ladrmn* 
and loving—that httle lace. He luid^ niorr than his 
shan^ ol the l>h's>ed cUfKicity ol living again in the 
young. ‘They were to him his future life—all of a 
future life that his fiinrbmental pagan samtv iktIuiw 
admitioii^ There she was with rverything betore her. 
and hts lilpod-^some c^f it—in her tmy veins There 
hhe was, his little t ompanum. to In' nukde os happ)* as 
ever he could make Iut, so that she kiu^ riuthuig but 
love, ills heart hwolled, and he went out, sUAmg the 
sound of his patent leather Ixtots. In the rorridor an 
eirrntrjc notion attarkin! him lo llniik that chiUlren 
should cotne to that whnU Irene had (old him shn was 
helping I \^'omen who were all. nm e, little things like 
this one .Hlee^piiig tiu'rei* ' I must t^tve hy a cheque!’ 
he niuscdi ‘ Cati l liear to think of them’' llivy bad 
never borne reHeiling on,ithose prsir outcasts; H'ouiid- 
ing too deeply the core ol true rrhuenU'in hidd«i iindi'f 
layers of conlonnity lo Uie senat* of ]}MqM'rty‘^'WriM»d‘ 
mg too grievously the deepest thing in him—a love of 
heaoiy which rcjuhl give him, even now, n Hulter of 
the heart, thinking oi his evening in the sorietv of a 
pretty woman And hr went downstairs, through 
the swinging doortt, to the iKuk regiemn. There, in the 
winc-cclhir, wa.s a hesk worth at leait two ismitcl.i 
a botth:, n StoiiilK'rg Cahimrt, Ix'lter than any Jnhannis' 
licrg that ever went down throat; A win^ of per 
fi-ci bouquet, swe^t as a iiis tjnue-'neeta^ jiidc'edl He 
got a bottle out, handling li like a (xiby, and hc^ifing 
it level to fho light, to look. KmhrioocJ rn ita coat of 
dust, that lacllcjw^oluured, slrndei nei ked IjottJe gave 
hint deep ple;isurc. Three years to settle down agnm 
'•inc.e the move from Town—r>ught t/i lie in prime coj^* 
JitinnI Thirt^^ hve years ago he had ^bcmgbt 
thank God he lud kept his pJaie. and eam^'tl the right 
U> drink if. She would apprenate this; not a spke 
>f giidity in a dorin. He wiped the boltle. drew Uie 
cork with his own hands, put his ncj«e dou^i, inhaii^l its 
perfumoi ancl*wfnt bn^k to the music rcx'irn. 

Irene was standing the puinoi^she liad taken off 
her hat and a htc-c starl she had liecn wearing, so that 
her gold-coloured hair was visible, and the pollrw of 
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tier neck. In her g^y frock she made a pretty picture 

for old jolyon. against the rosewood of 1tv p<ano. 

He gave her hh arm, and soIemnJy tliey went. The 
•room, which had been designed to enable Iwenty-lour 
people to dine in comfort, held now but a little round 
table. In hia pcNcnt snlituao the big ciiiiing^Uble 
onprciutd old Jolyon' be had caused it to l^^rcmoved 
till his wm rariic l>uck. Here in the conijianj^ of two 
really good copies of Rapliacl Madonnas lie was wont 
to djn»* alone. It wa.s the only tlisconsnliifi; hour of 
his day, this surniner weather, ilc liad never btt'n a 
largi* <’aluf, like that ihap Swilhin, or St'lvanns 

11 <’ythorp. or Anthony Thoniworthy, those cronies of 
uasi limes; and to dine alone, overlooked bv Ihr 
Madunnas, wiis to him but a sorrowful ocenjiation, 
wliiih lie got through 4|ui( kiy, that he might come to th(‘ 
Hum* s[»iritual enp^'nicnt of his rnlTue and cigar. Hut 
this evening a dilTerent mitlerf His vycs twinkh^d 
at her acT4^ the little table a»<l he spoke ol Italy and 
Switaerlaud, telling her stories of his travels there, and 
other cftperienceii which he could lui longer retcniut to 
his son and grand-danghtor because tliey knew thnn. 
This frcish uuclu'iiie was precious to him; he had iievir 
become one of those old men who raiiiNc round and 
round tJir freids of reniini>«rnce. Himself c|ui('k!y 
fatigued bv the insensitive, he instinctively avoided 
fatiguing Olliers, and his nalura) nirtatiousness towards 
beauty guarded hmi sjiecially in his relations with 
a woman. He would have liked to draw her out. but 
though she murmured and smiled and seemed to 1 k‘ 
enjoying whi’K he told her. he ntnaificd conscious of 
that mysterious remoteness which constituted half her 
faMinatiot). He could not bear women who threw 
their sliuuldeni and eyes at you, and rjiattcrvd away; 
or hard-mouthed wonVii who laid down the law and 
mon* than you did. There was only one quality 
m a woniai^ that aptxalecl to him—charm, and the 
tmietcr It was. (he more he liked it. And this one had 
cnarm, shadowy as aflemoon sunlight on those Italian 
hills and valleys he had lo%'cd. The feeling, too, that 
she was, as it were, apart, cloistered, made her seem 
nearer to himself, a strangely desirablh coKipaaion. 
When a man is vv/y old and qAte out of the running 
he loves to feel secure from the rivalries of youth, for 
ho would still be first in the heart of beauh'. And lie 
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drank hb hock» and ivatchcd her lips, and {ell nearly 
young. the doi^ lhllh.iiAar lav watihing her li]K 

too. and despising in his heart the interruptions of their 
talk, ami ihv tihiag ol thf>sc gr^fnish kI!W*<'s lull o| f 
golden final whiih wa^ distasteful to 

il|i> light was just f:*Uiig when tliev uerit tuuk into 
the ui(rsi<; room. And, cigar in mouth, old Jolviiji 
said: 

" E*Liy’me some Chopin " 

By the-4rig:irs they smoke, and ihv umijHiser? tliry 
Invc, yc shall kmm' the c<^tiir<' of inen's m^uIs. Old 
lolynn could iiol lu-ar a vif«>ni< cig.ii «>r W.cgmr s imrAu 
lie loved Hivthoven .nvl Mo/.irt, H.indd and (iluik, 
ami Schumaini. and, lor stmie iRcnll reason, tin* ojirras 
ol Meyfrl>c‘ef: but ol late years ho had heeii '•educed 
by Choinn, just as in jMiiUmg he h.i<l ^ud innbed to 
Iktlliitii). In yielding to the»' taslc"^ lie hail Ijeen 
lonstious of divcrgeiicf- ►om the ?taml.^rd^f tlie t'lolden 
Age Their fN^^try' was not that of Milton and Hyrim 
and Tennyson; o( Raphiiel and Tili.in; Mo/.,eft and 
Bt'Ctbovcw. It was. as ii were, Is'hind a veil; tht#r ptielry 
hit no gne in the fare, but shppeil iU hag- i^ 
under the ribs and turm-d anrl twisted, and melted iip 
the heart. And never cerUiii that this was heallhy. he 
did not I are a r.ip fn* long a« he could see the piitnre't 
of the one nr hear the music of the* olhrr. 

Irene ssit down at the jnano under tlie eioclrif lamp 
festoomsl with js^arl-grev. and old ^Ivon, in an arm¬ 
chair. whence he ccmld m v her, ir«»»srr| hi-' legs and drew 
slowly at his cigar. She sal a few inordenbi with 
her han<ls <m the keys, iwidently miaulflng her niiml 
for wh.it to give iiiin. Then she birgan and within ol<l 
jolyon there arose a sorrowful pleasure, not <|uiie hkr 
anything else in the world. He fell slowly into .1 tr.inc(‘, 
interrupted only by thr* movements of taking tiir cigar 
out of his mouth at long iiitervab. and replacing ^t. 
She was tlierc, and the huck within him, amt Ihf M'eid 
of tnharco; but there, too. was a worhl of nunshin'' 
lingering into mounliglil and pools with storks upon 
them, and bluish trees atiove. glowing ^ilh blunt of 
winc'red rnses, and fields of lavender where milk whib 
cows vStre f^azing, ;m<| a woman all shadowy, w'ilh 
dark eyes and a wh*e neck. hmil^Hl, holding out her 
arms; and through air which was like music a star 
dropped and was caught on a cowV homt He opened 



Z 2 THE FORSYTE SAGA 

i)i» eyes. Seaultful pieie; she played wd}*»the touch 
of An aof^Jl And he rioiied them He felt 

niiracalously sad and happy« as one does, sUmding under 

iinie-Uce>m full hon^ )juwer. Not ]ive one's own 
itfe attain, but jyst stoJid there and bask in the smile of 
a wofna&'s eyes, and enjoy the itouquel! And he jerked 
hU hand^ the dog Halthasiar had reachcti *up and 
iii’kcil it. 

" Beautiful!'* He said: Co on—more thopin!'' 

Sbo began U» play again. This tinke tlic ij^^semblanre 
between her ana 'Chopin' struck bitn. 71 »' swaying 
he hul noticed in her walk was in her playing too, and 
the Nocturne she had chosen and the soft darkness of 
her oyes, the light on her liair, as of moonlight from 
u ^>lden moon. Seductive, yes; but nothing oi 
iVlilab in her or in that musk. A long blue spiral from 
his ci|^ ascended and duipersetl. ' So we go outl' he 
thought. ‘No more beauty!• Nothing?' 

Asain Irene siop{>ed. 

‘'Would you like some GNuik? He used to write 
hts muv in a aanlit garden* with a bottle of Khine wine 
b«'*sid<* him." 

" Ahf ytw. I>ct's have ' Orleo.' Round about 
him now were fiehls of gold and silver flenvers. white 
lurnui swaying in the Muihght, bright birds Hying to 
and fro. All was sununer. Lingering wav<‘S of aweet- 
iioss and regret flmHled bi» soul. Some cigar a^h 
(Inippeif, and taking out a silk handkerchief to bru^h 
if oH. be inhaled a mingled scent as oi snuff and eau 
(le (lolngift\ ' Ah! ’ he thought* ' Indian >uui[aur^ 
that'!i ail!' aiki ho ‘ You haven't played me ' Cbe 
laro.' " 

She did not answer; did not move. He was conscious 


of eominhiog^soine strange upset. Suddenly be saw 
her riite ana turn away* and a patig ol reutorse shot 
t^^ugh him. Wliat a clumsy ilinp! Like Orpheus, iffie 
41 ! course—she too was looking for her lost one io the hall 
4>f memory! *And disturbed to the hrart, hr go! from 
lus chair. She had gone to the p^'at wimUiw at the far 
end. Gingerlv he followed. Her hands were folded over 
her breast; ne could jusl her check, very white. 
And. quite emotionalued, he said: " Tb<^, utere, my 
luveT' The words^hud esraprd*him mechanically, for 
they were those he used to Holly when she had a pain, 
but their effect was instantaneously distressing. She 
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raisfd her arms, covered her face with them, and wept. 

Old Jolyon j»u»od Rawnfj at her with very d«*p 
Erom ape. The paa^icinAtr shame lihe seemed ItTliiip at 
her ahAnd<mmvn(. so unlike tlie coniroi anii.quieiudr oF 
her whole presence was as d she had newr heluie Imiken 
ilow^ii the pn'spncc another heinp. 

" ihere, there—there, thcreJ" he murmored, and 
putting hishand nut r^^verentlv, tomhed her. tomcti, 
and leaned the arms whkh cifNrrrd her tare ap.\inst him. 
Old Julyoi^ slcKxl vcr>' still, keepiitp one thin hand mi 
her shoulder. Ua hnr ery her beorl out - it wuuhl ilo 
her Kood? And the dop R'ltthasar, pwr/leil, ul down 
on his stem to examine them. 

The window was still cipen, Ihe curtains lud not tieen 
drawn, (he last oE tinvhpht irom without mingled with 
faint intrusion lr(»m the lamp withm; there w.as a went 
ol new-mown p^ss. With the wisdom of a long life 
old J(»ly<>n did not speali- Even grief soUlir'il it.wjf out 
m linie; only Tiino was good for siimmr- fimR who mw 
the pissmR of each niood*eacb ^01100 in (gm; Time 
the layrr-lo-rest. Tht'fe came into hw mind th%words: 

‘ As p.inleth the hart after tooling streams '-'but Ihev 
were I'l no use to him. 'I'ht'n, ctmstioQS of a scont of 
viohts. he knew '^he drying her eyes. He pul his 
chin forward, prG 5 .Hed his inoitslatihe against her forehead, 
and felt her sliake woth a quivering of her whole IXMjy, 
ny of a tree which shakes itself frn* of rairidrofis. She iiut 
his hand to her lips, an it saying: " Alt over now I For¬ 
give mel" 

The kiss filled him witii a strange comfort; he let! her 
back to whore she had been su upMt. aAnd the dog 
Boliha&ar, following, laid the bone oi one of the cutlets 
they had eaten at their feet, 

Anxious to obliterate the memory of that emotion, he 
could think of nothing better than china; and moving 
with her slowly from cabinet to cabinet, he kept taking 
np bits of Dresden and Lowestoft a»d Chelsea, turoing 
them round and round with bis thin, veined liands, whose 
tkin, faintly freckled, bad such an aged lank. 

1 bought this at Jobson's."' he would say; ** cost me 
thirty pounds. It's very old. That dog le^es his bcmei 
ail over^e place. This old ' ^ip-bowl' I ^ked up at 
the sale when that prVeious rip, the Marquis, came to 
gnef. But you don't remember. Ilirv's a nice piece of 
Chelsea. Now, what would you say fAis vha}'* And he 
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Mat comiortcd, feeling that, vrith her taste, the was 
taking a rnal inferest in these things; fo{, after all, 
riothiiig better composes the nerves than a doubtful piece 
eif china. 

When the irupch of the carriage wheels was heard at 
Jiist. he said: * ^ 

’ You must come again: you must come to lunch, then 
I can show you these hy daylight: and my little 
-he*9 a dear Httli' thing. This dug suern‘< to hdvc taken 
.i fancy to you," 

For Balthasar, ’feeling that she was about to leave, 
wvis rubhiRg Iti.H side against her leg. Going out under 
ihe |K>rch with her, he said: 

” He’ll gel you up in an hour and a quarter. Take 
this for your prttti^g^es/' and he slipped a chermc for fifty 
fiuunds into her hand. He saw her nxjghtt'neu eyes, and 
heard her murmur: Oh. Uncle Jolyon!" and a real 
lhr<^ of pleasure went throughdiiin. That meant one or 
two pour (TCtfturtiS hcl|M.*<l a little, and it meant that she 
Mould ruine again, lie [>ul l^s hand in at the windim- 
aiiil gragnt'd hers once nuire. The carriage rolled aw'av. 
He stcHKl IriuHmg at the Jhcxm and the shadows of tJir 
trees, and thought: ’ A ^Mvut night! Slu? I' 


n 

Two days of riin, an<l summerset in bland and sunny 
Hid Joly<m walked and talked M-ilU Hollv. At fjrst he 
felt t^lcr aixhtnll id a new vigour; then he felt restiuss. 
Almoet every afterrtoon Uicy would enter the coppice, 
.uid walk as far as the lug. ' Wdl, she’s not there!' he 
would think, ' of course not!* And he would f(.*e] a little 
shorter, and drag bjs lect walking uj^ the hill home. Math 
his hand clapped to his left side. Now and then the 
tfftmglii would move in him: ' Ihd sJie come—or dkl I 
drx'am it?' abd he would stare at s|Kice, while the dog 
Mallhasar stared at him. Of course she wunid not come 
again! He opened the letters from Spain with (css 
excitement- •They were not returning till July; he felt, 
oddly, that he could bear it. Every dny*at dinner he 
s4'rewt.Hl Up hU eyes and Irx^ked^t where she had sat. 
She was not there, lo he unscrewed his eyes again. 

On the Si'veRth afternoon be thought; ‘ I must gn up 
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And get Bomv hoots.' lie ordered Reacon, anil set out. 
Passing Iron^ Putney towards Myde Park he rcHerted; 

' I might as well go to Chelsea'and see her.' And he 
called out: " Just drive me to where you t<»ok that ladv 
the oilier night." The coachman tunu'<l hi!> tiruad mi 
face, ^)d his juicy lips Sn^wered: " T\it ladv in grey, 

" Yes, the lady ui yrey " What tdhrr iadu^H were 
there f 5l0clg\Mhap! 

rhe ewritvgi' ympin-d lirfore a sm;dl Hire e sloried hlixk 
nf llats, slaiuling a Hule back from the river. With a 
])ractj5i‘d rye okl Jolyou saw ih.d lh< j* w«Tf chcan. ‘ 1 
should Ihiiik about sixty pi>uiid> a war.' he inuM'cl: and 
entering, he 1(x>I\in] at ih<' ii.ime-tioar<l. The luimc ' J*'or' 
HVte * wras not on it. hut against Ftr^t h'JtKir, Flat C ' 
w'ere the words r ‘ Mrs Irene Heron.* Ah' Slo* had taken 
her maiden name agiiin I Aurl somehow tidv pU'aseil huii. 
Elf went u|istair>i slowlv. tutding Iiik si<h‘ a little. He .sImhI 
a inomcnti befiire ringing, to lose tin* drag ami 

lliiltering there. She woidd ^ot l»c in! And llo ti Hootsi 
J’he ihougfit was bbek. Wluit did he want with l^xiU ut 
his agt'.*' He lould not wear out all tiiusic liv bad. 

" Vour mistre-ss at home? ' 

Yes, sir." 

*' S:iy Mr. Joivoii Foi-sytc." 

" Yes, sir, will you coiiu* this way?" 

OUl JuIj'Dii tolliiwed a very little maid- not more than 
sixtee n one would .s,iy-dnto a very .small drawing nKUii 
when' the suhbinKl.s were <lraw‘n. It held a lottagi* piaOii 
and little ebe SNive a vague fragrance and goo<{ biste. He 
stood in the middle, with his top liat in l«s banrl, and 
thought: ' I exjsTt she's verv badly oil! There was a 
iniirnr above the fireplace, and In: saw hijn.sc'il rcfltaMid. 
An olddooking chap! He hearrl a rnslle, and turrierl 
rmmd. She was bo eliise that bis niuu.daehe almiwt 
brushed her forehearl, just under Jier hair. 

" 1 wa.s driving up," he s.iiil. ” TU<aiglit l*d h>r>lc iff 
on you, and ask you how >*ou got up the dther night." 

And. seeing her srniJe, he fdt siiildenly relies'cd. She 
wa-Careally glad to see him, pi-rlcijis. 

" Would vou like tu put un your h:it and cnmc lor a 
drive in the P.trk?" 

Hut while lihe was goUp to put her hat on. hr frowned. 
The Park! James and Kmilyt Mrs.*Nitholav. or some 
cither member of bi.s precious family would there very 
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likdy, prancing up and down. And they would go and 
wag their tongues about having seen bim with her, aiUrr* 
warde. Blotter not f He did not wish to revrve the echoes 
f cA the paat on I'orsytc ' Change.’ He removed a while 
hair irom the lapel oi his closelv-buttooed-up Irock coat, 
and passed hif Wn<)s over hi# chocks, moustach^. and 
fiquiux' ihin. it /clt very hallow there under the chevk- 
bontfi. He hui not been eating much lat^y—he bar! 
bettor get that little whipper-snapper who attended Holly 
to give him a Innic. liul she had cuine back and when 
they were in the caniagc. he said: 

“ Suppose we go and sit in Kensington Gardens in¬ 
stead?'^ and added with a twinkle: ” No prancing up 
and down there/' as if siic had been in the secret of bis 
thougliU. 

l,eaving the carriage, they entered those select 
precincts, and strolled towards Ihe water. 

" You've gone back to youg maiden name, 1 sco," he 
said. '* I’n^nol sorry.'* 

She slipped her hand undgf bis arm: *' lias June for¬ 
given ilnt'ir Jolyon," 

Hi: answered gvuily: '* Yes—yes; of course, why 
bolj'*' 

'■ And have you?'* 

*' I? I forgave you as soon as I saw how ibe land 
really lay.*’ And perhaps he bad; bis instinct bail always 
been to forgi%*e the beautiful. 

drew a deep bivath. '* 1 never regretted—I 
couldn't Did you ever Jove very deeply, Unde Jotyon?" 

At thai strange question old Jolyon stared before him. 
Had be? did not seem to rcmeinber that he ever 
bad. But he did not like to say this to the young woman 
whose band was touching his arm, whose life was sus¬ 
pended, as it wfiT, by memory of a tragic love. And he 
thought: ' Jf 1 had met you when I was young 1 —I 
might have made a fool of myseU, perhaps.* And a 
%nging to escape in generalities oeset bun. 

‘ Lme's t queer thing,'* he said. " fatal thing often. 
It was the Greeks—wasn’t H?'^tiiade love into a goddess; 
they weri* riji^t, t dare say, but then they lived in the 
Golden Age.** 

■' I'bil adored them." • « 

Phil! The word jarred him.Hor suddenly—with his 
power to see all ground a thing, he perceived why she 
was putting up with bim like (his. ^e wanted to talk 
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ffboat her lover! Wrlll If it was any plrasur^^ u> her* 
And he said: Ah! There a bit ot tht* sculptor in 
him. t fancy. 

'• Yes. He loved balanto and symmetry; lie.lovod the 
whole-hearted way tlie Creeks jtave thenisekn t<j art." 

BaJai^OP! The chap lincrno balance at afl, if he remem¬ 
bered; aa fof symmctr>'---clean-huilt cnouyh \w. was. no 
doubt; but tha'ie queer eyes of his, and hii^h theek Imuim 
—S ymtneli^? 

" You’re nf the Golden Agr. loo. Uncle Jtrfvon," 

Old JolyoQ looked round at her. Was she ch.'tlimK him? 
No. her eyes were *^(1 os velvet. Was she fliittmnn l»ni ? 
But if so. why? There was nothing to bi‘ had {iut of an 
old chap like him. 

" Fhil thought so. ITf used to say: ‘ but 1 can never 
tell him that I admire him.’ 

All! There it again. Her dead kivrr: her ihmirr to 
Lnlk nf him! Ami he preiwcsl her arm, halt lemmtful nf 
those memories, half grateful, us if he nvogifUctl whal a 
link they were tu^tween lu'Tsolf and him. 

” He was a very talented young fellow," he mnnuuntii. 
** It’s hot; I feel the heat nowa^iys. Let’s sit down." 

They took two chairs beneath a chestnut tri'e whoae 
broad leaves covered them from the peaceful glory of 
the afternoon. A pleasure to sit there ami wati h her, 
and feel that she liktid to be with him And the with to 
increase that liking, if he couM. in;uie him gr> on: 

" I expect he showed you a side of him I never nxw. 
He'd be at his best with you. His ideas of art were a 
lUtle new'—to tne ’’^he had stil]e<! the word ‘Wangled.’ 

" Yes; but lie used (n say )'ou had a acal seo.w of 
beauty." Old Jolyon thought: ' llie devil he did!' Iml 
,‘inswer<*d with a twinkle; " Well, I have or 1 shouldn't 
l« sitting here with you." Sbr was fascinaimg when she 
smilocJ with her eyes, like that! 

*' He thoiicht you had one of those hearts, that never 
grow old. l^hii had real insight." ^ 

He was not taken m by this flattery siiukeh out of \ht'. 
past, out of a longing to talk of hvr dead tover—not a bit. 
■induct it was precious to hear, beenmu; slic plcawl hi» 
eyes and lieart wbk h>~qui1e true 1-'hail nev'rf grown old. 
Wu that^caiise^unlike her and her dead lover, he had 
never loved to despuaU 9 h. had alway> kept hii balaocc. 
bia sense of symroetfy ? Well ! U ha<f left him wmer, at 
dghty'four, to admire beauty. And he thnugnt. ' If t 
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were A painter or a sculptor I But I'm an <dd chap. 
Make hay while the sun shines/ , 

A couple with arms entwined crossed od the grass 
before them, at the edge of the diadow from their tree. 
The sunlight fell rrucDy on their pale, squashed, unkempt 
young faces. *■'We’re an upy lot!" said old^jolyon 
suddenly, “It amaxes me to see how—love triumphs 
over that/* 

*' Love triumphs over everything!'* 

*' Thu young think so>” he muttered. 

" l<ove has no age. no limit, and no death/* 

With that glow in her jnir lace, her brctiat heaving, 
her eyes su large and dark and soft xhe looked like Venus 
come to life! Hut this extravaganic brought instant re* 
actir^n. and. twinkling, he said: " Well, if it iiad limits, 
we HhouUln’t be born; for by George! it’s got a lot to put 
up with.” 

Tiii^ii, removing bi‘( top hak. he brushed it round with 
a fuU. Tbf gfi'at clumsy ihing healed hi» forehead; in 
theiM: days lie often got a rit^l) of blnxJ tu the head—liit 
circul^tiiui was not what it iiad bc^en. 

She still sat gazing straight before her, and suddenly 
she munnlin'd: 

*' It’s si range enough that Vm alive." 

T]io>e words of jo’s * Wild and lost' came back to 
him. 

'* Ah!" ho said; ** my son swiiv you for a moment— 
that day." 

" Was it your son? I Inward a voice in the hail; I 
thought*lor a secnml it was—Phil." 

out saw her lips tremble. She pul he^ hand 

over them, took It away again, and went on calmb ' 

" That night 1 went to the Embankment; a woman 
caught ineW the dress. She told me about herself. When 
one knows that others suffer, one's ashamed." 

" Onr of /hose?" 

She nodded, and horror stirred ivitUin old Jolyon. 
the horror bf one who has never known a struggle with 
di'spcratioii. Almost against his will he mutterod: " Tell 
me. won’t you?*' ^ 

" 1 didn^ care whether I lived or died, mien you’re 
like that. Fate ceases to want lo kill youf Sh^looK cart* 
ol lue three days^slte nn’er left me, 1 had no money. 
That's why 1 do ^hat t can lor them, now/* 

But ok] jolyon was thinking: ' No money!' Wbat fate 
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could compare wjtb Umt? Ev'cry other w.is uivgtvrd m 
it. « 

’* I wish you Iwd come to inf/‘ hr mUI. *' Why ♦lulii'l 
you?'* Rut Irene did not answer. 

"Because my name was Forjiytr. I suppose? Or 
was ibluiic who kept you awiy? liow arr you Rcttm*: 
on now?" Ni-** *-‘ycs mvoJunlanJy nwcpl her J*er- 

liapa even now she was- \ And yvl sin- wasn i thin— 

not really f 

"Oh! wTith mv fifty pounds a year. 1 make msl 
coouKh." Tin- answer did i\<A rcjssori* Inm; hi- Iwd V»t 
I'onfidenie. And that fi-lJow JkiiinK-s! Hut bis vruse ol 
justice stifleti coTKloiniUktinii. No. she would ceruinly 
have dieil rather than take anutlier penny fran) him. 
Soft as she Icxiked, there must be Htretjt»th in her sonic- 
when-—stn-n^tU and fidelity.. Hut what hnsirn-Ks had 
voung Ihisinney to have yot tun over and hh her stranded 
hke IIiihI • 

" Well, you must eunie to me now." h^ snul. " for 
anything yon want, or 1 shall lx- i|iiiii- lut np." And 
imtting on his hat, he rose. " [,et's 1:0 and jo t v^ip Um 
i told that buv chnp lo jnit tin iioT-.*np fiir an lunii. 
and come for me at your plate. We ll take u luti pre¬ 
sently: i can't walk as I used tu." 

He enjovod that stroll to t})r Kciisinj;toii enil ol tlie 
jtnnlens—tlie sound of lirr v<dee. (he Kiaiii uij; of hei 
eye.'s, the subtle licauty of a chiirminj^ form lirsicfi' 

him. He cn]oy(-<l their tea at RufTerii in the High Street, 
and came out thence with a jcre.it Imx rd ilirjcoldles 
swung OQ bis little Anger. He i-njoyt-d Uit rlriv# haik to 
Chelsea in a hansom, smoking his cigar. had pro¬ 
mised lo come dow'f) next Sunday .-md play to fdoi again, 
and already in thought he wo.-; jilucking caruatioiis and 
early roses for her to cany* back to (own. It wa-* a 

f deasurc to give her a little pleasure, if it uffre pleasure 
rom an old chap like him I The carri.ige was aln-ad\' 
there when they arrived. Just like that frllow. who wa> 
always late when he was wanled! Old joA-nn went in 
for a minute to say good'byc. The little dark fiall of the 
flat* was impit-gnaled with a disagreeable octnur ol 
patchoulif and on a bench against (he uAU"~its only 
uiruitur^—he taw a Ajimre sitting. He heard Irenu say 
softly: " just one minlti-. ’ In the Jiitle rtrsiwmy foom 
when the door shut, he asked gravrty: ** One )'ouf 
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Ycm. Now Uunkf to you, X can do BometbiDg for 
her." ^ 

He stood, sUring. and atrokiAR that chin whose atreoi^ 
» had frightened so many in its time. The idea of her thus 
actually ia contact with this outcast, grieved and 
frightened him* What could sBe do for them? Ngthiog, 
Only wij] and make trouble for licmeli, perhaps. 
ho said: Take care, my dearl The world puts the 
worst constnK~tion on everything." 

■■ 1 know that." 

Me was abashed by her quiet smile. "'Weil then*;- 
Sunday," he. munnured; *' Good-bye." 

She put her ciieek forwartl for him to kiss. 

'* Gm-bye." be tiaid again; take care of yourself." 
And he went out. not looking towards the figure on the 
bench. He ditwe home way of Hatnmersmith. that 
he might slop al a place he know of and tell them to 
stiid her in two iluzcn of thei^b«»t Burgundy. She must 
want pickii^-up somrttoDiesI Only tn Kichmond Park 
did he remember that he h#d gucw up to order hijnsclf 
some ^ifDots, and was surpris^ that he could have bod so 
paltry an idea. 


in 

The little spirits of the past winch throng an old man's 
day.s had never pushed thc-ir faces up to his sehloni 
as in Iht^tewnty tiours elapsing before Sunday caaic. The 
spirit of thw future, with the charm of tJ\e unknown, 
put up her lips itistead. Old Jolyon was not restless iicnv, 
und paid no visits to the log. because she was coming to 
lunch. There is wonderful ^ality about a meal; it re- 
moves a world of doubts, for no one misses meals except 
hv reasons Iwyond control. He plA3^d many games with 
*lioLly on the lawn, pitching tiiem up to her who was 
bnttrng so ail tn be re^y to Jwwl to Jolly in the holidays. 
For site was not a J^orsyte, but Jolly was—and Forsytes 
always bat. until they have resigned and reached 1 b<;age 
of eighty-fivt. The dog Balthasar, in attendance, lay on 
the 08 often as he could, and the page-boy fielded, 
till hb face was like the harvest^ioon. because the 
time was getting*shorter, each day was longer and 
more golden than the last. On Fnday night hr took 
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a liver pill, his side hart him rather, and though it was 
not Ihft liwr 4d<". th^re is ik> remedy like th&U Anyone 
telliQK htm that he hod ftiund a new ncitemrni in lile 
and that excitement was not good Jor him. would havr 
hv*‘n met by one of those ^rady and ralhv defiant IocjJik 
of hrt iron-grey eves, which serniH to wy: ' I 

know* my on'p busmens * lU: always had and always 
wuukr 

thi Snndiy morning, when Holly lui! gone with ber 
governess to ihnnh, he vi>'ile(l the strawberry b<>(h 
There, accompanied hy tJie dog Rl 1 th.^sar. fie esamintM) 
the plants narrowly aud succe^'ded in finding at least 
tw<i daxon berries whiih were really npe- Shaping was 
not good for him, and iie Ixtaine very dj/ry amt red in 
tbi‘ irirehead. Having plated the strawltcmes in n clish 
oil the diiling-table, he washed his hands and bathed bis 
fondiead witli oau de Cologne, There, brlorv the iiiuror, 
il oeeurreil to him tJiiil he was thinner. VVbrjlA ' Ihread- 
paper ' he had been when he was young! It was imc In 
be slim- hr could not benr it Jai chap: and yU perhaps 
hi.s thc’cks were ti»> thin! Slie was lo arrive hy tiftin at 
half ptst twelve an<l w.iik up. entiTing from the road 
pa.st Drage's farm al the far end of the i op|>ii>. And, 
having hKjk'‘d intf^ June’s room to we that Ihrfe was 
hot water rcsKly, he ^ forth to meet her, leisurely, lot 
his heart wa5 lientiiig The air smelled larks .sang, 

and tfie Grand Stand at Hpiioni was visible. A {lerfect 
day! <>n iuvt such a one. no doubt, six years agn, 
ScKimes bad brought young Bominey down wtth him to 
look at the site before they began to build. *It was 
Uosinrtev who bad pitrbed on the exact spot 11^* Ute luiust 
—as June had often told him. In these days hr wu 
thinking much almitt that young fclhiw, as if liia spirit 
were really haunting ^e field of hi» last work, on the 
chancr of seeing ^her. Bosanoey—the one man wlio had 
pcRoes^ted her heart, to whom idle had given her whole 
seif with rapture! At his age one could not^ <if course, 
imagine such tbiugs, but there stimd in him a <}ue«r 
vague aching—os it were the ghost of an impersonal 
jealovsy; and a feeliog, too, more generous, of pity for 
that love so early lent. All over in a few poor mmths! 
Well. welM looked ^ his watrb before entering the 
coppice—only a quarter past, twent^-bve minutes to 
wait! And then, turning (he comer ai the path, he saw 
her exactly where he had seen ber the brat t^ne, on the 
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log: and be realised that she mast have come by the 
earlier train to sit there alone ior a couple of hours at 
least. Two hours of her society—missed f What memory 
could make that log so dear to her? His face showed what 
he was thinl^pg* fM* she at once: 

Forgi^^ me, Uncle Jolyon; it was here thai I first 
knew." 

•' Yea, yes; there it is for you whcnev<T you like. 
You're looking a little Londony; you're giving too many 
IcsHons." 

That she should have to give lessons worried him. 
T.^S3ons to a parcel of young girls thumping out scales 
with their thick fingers! 

" Where do you go to give them?'* he asked. 

” They're mostly Jewi^ families, luckily.*’ 

Old Jolyon stored; to all Forsytes Jew's seem strange 
and doubtful. 

*' They dove music, and fiiey're very kind.** 

*' They had better be, by George I" He took her arm 
--hia side always hurt him a little going uphill—and 
said. 

Did you ever see anything like those buttercu|is? 
'i'hey cariiu like that in o night.'’ 

Her ryes seemed ruuUy to fly over tlie field, like hees 
after the flowers ami Uic honey. *' I wanted you to see 
them—wouldn't let them turn the cows in yet." Then, 
remembering that site had come to talk about Bosinney, 
he pointed to the clock-tower over the stables; 

” I expect ht wouldn't have let me put that there— 
had no notion of time, if I remember." 

But prcTviiig his arm to her, she talked of flowers 
instead, and he knew it was done that be might not fed 
she came because of her dead lover. 

" The best flower 1 can show you/* be said, with a 
sort of triumph, " is my little sweet. Sbe'U be back from 
Church directly- There’s something about her which re- 
minds n)e*a little of you," and it did not seem to him 
peculiar that ho had put it thus, instead of saying: 
" There's soinethiim about you which reminds me 9 little 
other/’ Ah! Ana here she was! 

Holly, foUow'edi closely by her elderly Prenclf governess, 
whose digestion h»td been ruinra twenty-two years ago in 
the siege of Strasbourg, came rushing towards them from 
under the.oak tree. She stopped about a dozen yards 
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ciway, to pat Balthasar anil prt'i<*nd that ihh was all she' 
harl in her ii(ad. Old jnivnn wlui knew tnMtrr. k:ikI: 

" Well, my darling, hi*fe*8 tlw lady in grey I promises! 
you/' 

Holly raised herself aud looked up, Jlr walrhesl the 
ivio ^ them with a Irene smilmg, HuXW Ij^ruv. 

luiig with j^ave inquir>', paasing into a ^bv smiU- anti 
Then to something dcf(»er. Slir had a m'ijsi* nl li<''aiity, 
tliai chilih—knew whn! wah whilf lli‘ l•«J^lyl•d the mkHi 
^ of the kiss.-bctwi.'rii Ihejn. 

' Mrs. Hfron, Macn’/i'lJe lltMUve. Well, Manr^elle-- 
mK)d sermon?*' 

I'or. now Uiat hi’ harl not much more time iKir^rr him. 
'.he oidy part oi tin* seniie lonnivted w^tli this wotld 
absorbed what inienst in ihurch ninaineil to him. 
Mani’zeJle Beauee sLrvtrlu'd yut a ^piilvry hand ilad jn 
a hl.trk kid glove—she had hern in the Im'M iamthe<i - 
.iiid the rather sad e)’es okh'T Iran yrllivwish lair sis'iiu'd 
'ti ask: '* Aro you wrll-brrreiM” Whenti^er Holly or 
Jolly did anything unpicaiing to her-~-a not unrniumftn 
otiurrcimc—sJie would say to them : *' The little Xayleur^ 
iirviT dill tliat—llu’v wm* suth wrlJbrrri'd hfllr 
I'fiildreji.'* Jolly haU'il llie little Tayleuri; Holly won 
dfris] dreadfully how it was she fell so slmrt <d them 
' A thin mm little soul,' old Julyon UioukIiI hfr*- 
Maijrzellc Beaucc. 

huiuheon was a successful uir.il, the niuihrixmis wluHi 
he liimscif had picki'd in the iioishrcKmi lioiisr, his i lit^»en 
'•iraw’berrics. and aunljier iHiltlr of the Strini/rri; L.ibinid 
iiilec! Idm witli a cerLiin aroiiuttii sjmiiuaUtv, 30 rf a lOU' 

I lelion that he would have a loui h of n ;:eiMA to fnofrow. 
After lunch they sat under the oak trre drinking 'lurki^h 
I oiler. It was no matter ol grief to him wJwri 
Madenioisdlc Braiice wltlirlrew to write her Sunday Ictin 
in her sister, whow* future had Ikcii end,inhered in the 
past hy sw’Allowiug a piti-'an event held up ilady if^ 
viariTing to the children to cal ?ilowly a»d digest whar 
they had (Vilen. At the fool of the f>axili. fm a uimaR- 
rug. Holly and the dog Hallhasar irayd and loved e.v h 
tiiluT, and in the sha^le old Jolyon with his legs cros^i 
Aim his cigar JuxuriotLsly savoured, ga/rd up Irene aittiug 
fh the sving. •A light, vaguely swaymg. grey figure with 
a (lock of sunlight hire fruJ there upon h, lips jiwl opened, 
eyes dark aftiJ soft under lids a liUJe flrooped. She looked 
tcmlcnt; surely U did her gixsl lo conic and sue him! The 
r.B. K 
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wIfiHimess of aRC had not set lU pro^r nip on him, 
for hv could still feel pleasure m the plcas\]^e of oth(^, 
rcalj<in$! that what he wanted, though much, was not 
•quite all that matlenrd. 

" It’s quiet hiTr.” he said; '|Vou tnosto't come down 
if you find it dQlL Rut it's a pleasure to see ynu^ My 
Jittlu sweet’s is the only face which gives me any pleasure 
except yours.” 

l•ro^l her smile he knew that she was not beyond liking 
to lip appreciated. ;»nd tins reassured him. "•That's not 
humbug/' hr said. " 1 never told a woman 1 admirer! 
her when I didn't. In fact I don’t know when I’ve told 
a woman 1 admired her, exe<‘pl my wife in the old days; 
anrl wives are funny.” He was sUcut, but resumed 
abruptly: 

" She used to expert me to say it more often than i 
felt it. and there we we*re.” Hit lace looked mysirrioii>!y 
troubled, and, afraid that lie b^d said something painfuf, 
he hurried oA: 

" When my little sweet fiarriwi. I hope she’ll find 
somcoT^ who knmvs what women fed. 1 sluui’t be here 
to Hif* it, bul there's ttx) much lopsy-turvydom in 
marriage; 1 don't want her to pitch up ag.ainst that. ” 
And, nwan* that hr had made bad worse, he added: 
” Thai dog tnil seralcli.” 

A silriiu' i(ilk>wed, 01 what was she thinlciog, ibis 
nrelly tn-ature whose life was >j>oile<l; who !iad clone with 
ime.’aiid yet was luatlr for lovr.> Some <Iay wheti he was 
gonn. purlm|>s, she would find anoiluT mate- not so <hs- 
iml<*r]v iiv iJi.al young fellow who IliJ got Itunself run 
over. All! l)»l lirr hu.^baml? 

’* IXh-s tkunio never trmiblo you?” he asked. 

She shix)k her head. Her face* iiad el</Ked up suddenly. 
For all her sidtnrss there was someUimg irreconcilable 
^init her. And j glimpse of Itcht on tile inexorablt 
nature of sex antiisithics strayeil mto a bniti uhiih. 
iielongiug to lawly vu tori,m civilisation—so much old^-r 
than ihii« of^ds old age*—hail never thought about such 
primitive Dimgs. 

" That’s a comfort,” he said, " You can sec the Gtpitd 
SUikI to da)*. Shall we take a turn round?” 

Thnm^i the flower and fruit garden, against w^osc high 
outer w.uls peach in'es an<t neetafiiu'< were trained to the 
sun, through the statdes. the vinery, the mushroom bouse, 
the oapinigus bed:), the roscry, the summerhouse, he 
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conduftcd hw—ct’en uitrj thi* kitflu'M to srr th^ 

imy pla^ whkb Holly IovimI to M^p oiM ol their 

pixh WiTth h<'r fini^iT. aijfl In.k up Irnnt the imImi t«f her 
jittlw' l»rown hnnd. Muity d-litfhUul thujf> hr ^Ju wnl htrr * 
whtl«' aud the iloy c1aucr-<| ah^.id. or cafue 

to OieiTt at intervoK for .itlention D uhs <»ni‘ of Uu* 
h.kpj«i >t aipfii'v.iiv h«‘ lu«i rvfT spent, hut U him 
and hr VMa> Rbrl to sit da«-n m t)«' inuMs rm'in and let 
her t'lvfi Hun ti-a. A >|'»m.iI Ulll'* friend <‘f HoHv s had 
loine m—a* fair 1 hjtd wii?i short hnir hk»* a Ika'ji. And 
the two III thr -h'l.iine, ui.du the st,i»s. on the 

st.iir.s, .Old iij» ill thi ijillvry <#)•! jcilyt’ii lir^'urd f<»T 
Chopin She pl'irtd jOii<ii<s. m/urkas, Matlrrs. till ihr 
iwo 1 hi’drios, tr''*pjrnj iir.it. Pnxl at the fi«d iA Ihf piano 
—th*'U <Urk ,i»d frohleii heads lioni turwanh fi<iinMfn;. 
UId Jfdvcjn wariJird 

*' S'*!.' v<in dam p, you twi*’” 

Shvtv, with n false shirt, they l>p^aii. Itohhin^ nml 
liri'lini'. caniusl, not vitv :uJroit, Ihr)- H'^it past and 
jKisl hii chair to ihi* str.une of that v-\tU/ Hr M.it-hrd 
them anr) the f.icp of her wiin was [dayiMf^ UimetlArnifiii^ 
townrdri tho'ip little dimers tiiinkitai!: ^ Sweetest pn lure 
fvr 5*tpn fer .ikm.’ A vn$<t‘ Mid: 

" Hoifee I Sfflts ’<•*/ «<• 4jr«r tu fnu /a—drtiwrr, 

if fiinmnf htt Vreti*, thm*'" 
lint the chiKIrm came (!(>«<• to <Ji1 Jolvon, knomri^; 
that hr would mvi* tlirin. •ind ^azi^d into a f.ve whn h was 
ileiidp'lly ‘ eiiuphl out ' ' 

“ fietirr thr d.iy, lietO'r the deed. Marn'xefle h\ aJ! 
tm doing, irot aJong, <!iukK, and have voui te.f.” 

And. when tb<'V wen* gone, iollcwi'd hy^ln* dog Ual- 
thaMi*, w'ho took evi-n' XOi-al. iiu lool^rd at Irene with a 
twinkli' and ^aid: 

" Well, there w** nri*' Ar‘‘n'i llicv sweet? l!a\*f you 
any little onr-s anirog y<in; pupils 

Yes. tUue—two of Ihnu darJini^s.’* 

“ Prttiv:^'* 

■’ I-ovely!" 

Old Jolyon mghM: he had an msatial^lt apj»etitf for 
lli« yery young. " My liith* swisd," li«* said. " is devoted 
to music; Shi-'H be a iTiusicijii sonv day. Vatxi wimldn't 
give me ^our Olhnron of her j>/ayi:iK. J suppt/sL'?" 

■' ^ course i will " * ^ 

■' You wouldn't likf*-" but tic stiUed the wt.rdR " to 

ftve her {prisons." Ttie idea Utat »hc Kavc lessons was 
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unpleasant to him: yet it would mean that he would 
her regularly. She Wt the piano and canv over to bis 
chair. 

" " 1 would like, very much; but there is—June. When 
arc they roming back?" f 

Old Jolyon /rownod, *' Not till the middle oi next 
month. W'lial docs that matter?" 

" You said June bad torgiven me: but she’^couhl ne\'trr 
torgrt, Unde Jolyon." 

Korgcl! She m<«j/ iorgef, if h<‘ wanl«l hes to. 

Hut ax if aiiswcrijiK, fn-ju* shrxik her head. " You know 
dll* voiildn'l; one doesn't hirgel." 

Always that wretcJied past! And he said will] a sort 
ol vexed hnaUty: 

" Well, we shall see." 

lie talknl to her an hour or more, of the children, and 
a hundred little things, till the carriage came round to 
take hi:r home. And when duahad gone he went hack to 
his chair, a^d sat there snuKithing his face and chin, 
dreaming over the day. « 

That evening after dinner he went to his study and 
took a shirt of paper. He xtavrd for Some minutes wilh- 
fHit writing, then rosir uiul stuKj under the mastorpiecc 
’ Dutch Fishing Baits at Suiis<‘t.* He was not thinking 
of that picture, but of hi.‘> life, lie was going to leave her 
something in his Will; nothing could so have stirred the 
Milly tlrt'ihi of thought and iiieiimry. He was going to 
leave her a jiortion of his wealth, of his aspirations, deeds, 
^juulities. work-all tjiat bad jiiacle that wealth; going 
to leaN'c^er, too, a part of nil he had missed in life, by 
his sane and^stcady pursuit nf wealth. Ahl What had 
iic missed? * Dutch Fishing Beats' responded blankly; 
fie crossed to the French window, and clrawing the cur¬ 
tain aside, opimed it. A wind had got up, and one of 
Ill'll year’s oak leaves which h.id somehow survived the 
ganlencr's brooms, was dragging it.seU with a tiny click¬ 
ing rustle along the stone terrace in the twilight. Ex<epl 
for (hat il s^as very nuict out there, and he could smell 
the iielioirojic watered not long since, A bat went by. 
A bird utietw its lasd ' cheep.’ And right alx>ve th<vonk 
tn‘c the drsf star shone. Faust in the opera had bartereil 
his soul for some fresh years of youtii. Morbid notion! 
No fu^ bargain possible, tiftt was reai tragedy! No 
making oneself new again for loi'e or life or anything. 
Nothing left to do but enjo/ beauty from afar oA whih* 
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vthi ii-rtikJ, *11111 lcav« it •nm^'thini; in your Will. Hul hcwr 
muih? And.las i( hr fxMihi not ni;ikr that okuUtion 
looking nut into thf mild timiom f»f thr cnuntry nixht. 
be iwrnrxi b.ick anrt went up in ih»' iluinfu'V'pieci* Thrri* 
wi'r'’ his iwt bnin/p>—.1 liimpiiira w^ith |hr up ai hrf 
hre.i^j^a Sotiatcs; :i ^yhcnitul pl.tvinj* vrith hnr |njpji\, 
.1 stmnjj man relnlnj^ in somr hurses. ' Ihfv hr 

thought, antl'a pane uTnt his hrail. Ihry h<u1 a 

th'aiMnd vMrs i>{ Ijtr IHorc them! 

Dow mih h^' Wrl| • ennuKh at nil rvrnt^ to ttive bn 
ohi Kcfoir luT time, to krrp iJj- Inirs nul 
of ht'r fan- u loin: jin povsifijr. ami i:n*v from mmIihr 
thiii bright liinf. He itnehl hve .iru>th(r rivr yrar^ Slu- 
wnolil hr wi'fl (H'cr thirty by thru ’ How fiiiiih^' Shr 
h3<l norir of hi< bhKNl in her ‘ Iii loyaitv to th^ trnm of 
1w^ h(r for forty years and morr, r\rr <ifnr hr riiafneil 
aiul inun^h'd t?ut myslrrious Ihifik*. 0 l.niulv. lame thn 
vxarnjiif; -Nonr hi>i hltMHl, no right u> any* 

tiling' It was n luxurv thru, this iintu'ii An cvlrava- 
^ati( r, a prtliiii; ol an nM mafl'.* w him, fijr of thoeir Dtitie" 
(Jorii in (iot<iee fits r<uJ future was vestt'i) xii Ibrl^ i« 1 h< 
iKid his tilorxi, in wh<»tn hr wouM live <m vhen hr urn.^ 
Konr llr turned awny from the broncos and MixxJ liK^kink 
ut till' old leather chair in which hr had sat and Kmokr<l 
M) many hundreds of cigars. An<l suddertly li(> SKrtiiii] to 
•a‘r her sittiiiR tlurr in her grey drrws. fngranl. Mift. 
daric-ryed, graceful, looking ujiat him. Whyt She cirfd 
iiotiiing for hiui. nvilly, all she lanfl for win lliat Iml 
loviT of hem. llul she was ihrp'. whciJirr «h« i^noUl 01 
iit>, giving him pfravurr with hrr brauly aniijrrai'n. Dm* 
had im right to mitut an old niati’A company, no right 
to .isk brr down to pUy tu him aiul let him look at hnr 
*-*ior no reward! Fieuure must lie paid for in tJiis 
world. ' How much^* After all. there was plenty: 
son and his three jprandchildrc ti would tuvtr iiiis% that 
hllle lump. He had marie it huiisel/. iw.irly r\rry |>ennv. 
Ill' I'oidri leave it whvte he likid, olinw hiiiiM^f this litlli- 
ph-asurv. He weal bock to the buff.aii. * WtJl, I’m g'»ing 
to,' jie thought, ‘ let tl>em tbiuk what thry hke. I'm 
going loj* And hr sat down. • 

' ^O^s' ^lUclW’ JVii tbousojid. twenty thouaaud- 
how natich? H lUily wifti his mtney^be eouid buy onr 
year, nnv month of youth. And startled by that thought, 
he wrote quickly: • 
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* Diab Hbrring,—D raw me a codicil to this effect 

1 leave my piece Irene Forsyte, borcf Irene HeroOj 
by which Dame she now goes. Siteen thousand pounds 
free of Jegaty duty." 

* Youia fafthCuUy, 

* jouyON FORSifTE.' 

When he had sealed and stan)|>cd the envelope, h^' vi ciiL 
Iwu-k to thr window and drew \n a long breath. It was 
dark, but many stars shone now. .. 


IV 

He wfike at half-past two. an hour which long experience 
bud lau^iit him brings pumc intensity to ult awkward 
tiioughtd. bad also taught him that a further 

waking at the pr<j|>br hour oi eight showixl the folly of 
surii panic.^<>n U)is [uhicular moriimg the lUongbt whit l\ 
gathered rapid moineuiuni r^'cis that if he bucome ili, nl 
liiii agf n(it improbable, he Wiwld not see hex. From tills 
it was but a step to re^ilisution that he would be cut off, 
too. when bis son and June returned irorn Spain. How 
could he justify desire for tlie company of one u-ho liad 
stolen--early nionnng does not mInce wor<ls—June's 
lover? That lover was dead: but June was a stublioni 
little thing; warm hearted, but stubborn as wood, and 
—qaittf Inji^—uot uuc who forgot f By the middle (jf next 
tuoDlii tlu'v wuuid be back. He had l^ely five w\>ck^ left 
to enjoy the new int(‘n‘St whitb had crane inbi wbat re- 
Ofuiined of lv« lih*. l)nrk»es.s showi^ up to him absurefly 
clear the luitun* of ills Icciing. Admiration for beauty— 
a cmviitg to see that which delighleii his eye^. Prv- 
pustenvus, at his age! And vet—what other reason woe 
there for asking June to uud'ergo such painful reminder, 
and how prevent his son and h» son's wife from thinking 
him >Try queer? He would be reduced to sinoakin^ up 
to London.* which tired him; and the least iiKiis|K»ition 
would cut him off cvt:n from that. He lay with »*yc& open, 
setting his jaw against the pre»{>uct, naul calling hi^niiaU 
an old hwir while UU heart beat loudly, and then si’OTed 
to stop bciifing ;Utogi‘ther. He had .sct^Whe daw*n light¬ 
ing the window ^hplk^, heard iHt' birds chirf) and twitter, 
and tlie cocks crow, be^forc he fell oslecj) atum, and awoke 
tired but sane. Five weeks before he need bother, at bis 
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age an ft'TniP)-! Hut that cairlv momiiiu pnjc hafl iHt 
mark, butishcbtly ^cvcrrd the wii] i>i ope who hitd 
dw,iv> huil hi'i Way Hr Wfivild *<*' hrf olten a* 
he wijihftil I Whv (it*( ),’(> up H> towtr .in<l nuiJcr (hat roiii< il 1 
at hi« v4tciior's lastci:! <>t wfiung alxtut it. ^Nr' hkv 

1f» gn to ihf ojvra' )hjl. Ir\ train. lor he itonlil not havr 
that f.it ihnp Jkai<.'n t;?trt:)itur U*hi:i4 hi-< baik Si nants 
vrera MKh .irul. a.'* likriv ait not. Ihev hit<I known] 

all ibr past hisiofo oi Itcnc amt Ik vninfv-' 

^ kn'’W i;Vi'rvTloiig. aiitl M[s{>et trcl ihr n‘-irt Hr wrote 
x<i htT tiiat morning: 

" My ] )i 4 N Iri ni . --*1 h.kvf* in )x‘ up in limn to innirow. 

If you viouUI hki' U' havr a I X'k iti at the <r{v<ra. couir and 
dhkc with mi’ #jui'-tly . - 

Hut whiT«'’ It w.t> tjn.wlp.i snue hr had diord anY» 
whtrr in f.<*ndt»ii at h|^t lull or At a pnvatp hnu‘*e. 
Ah! tlwit nrw fai]i;U'ii pl.tir rJo^r (u Coiciit (Hirdrn . , , 

" I.et mr h.ivr a hu-^ tu DKvrrow moimun to ilu^lhrii- 
7Dont HnU'l whctlirl' to r^pirt vou thrrr at / ci'lixk. 

■' VouiiT nHi'i tjoruU'Iy, 

'* Jcu.voN For?.vtk.*' 

Sbi' would anJi’k'>(anii tliat In j I'l waritrd to give hi r 
a iittlr [i|»'out". [or the i<h*ri lh«l du* xh'Uihl blurs'; h** 
had this ihli lo her wtis mstmaivriv wnjdra .ml to 
hmn; it was :i«»t '"i*inly lh >i '' .v ( Id 'ihoui l r'' '»ut ol 
ins WpIV to Ih .niiy, rspii J..ljy :n a v.\tiu m. • 

ITir jo«rw»’V ti* xt d.iy. shoii thra>f>]i it w^s, and th'* 
MXit to his iawvp't'a. tired him. It w’.is hi»t too. and 
aflpf dfr “-ihK ((‘t hr lay iNwrt on the '-ola in hrs 

twdruoni t»> rist a htllr Hr must Invr hnd a $ort oJ l.imt 
ing ill, h-r he lame U> himiu'li ici-ht:.' very ipirrf. and 
with yomr dilfi* ultv rose and ranj' Ihr h'*ll Why’ il waus 
]fa<t seven! And there he WiUand she would h" waiting. 
I^ut swddi'niv the riix/mcss tan.e un rSud he wa« 

obiigixl it% reJa(>s<: on iln* aui.i. >ie ihi: mauJ's vrnir 

uy: 

" rtid you ring, sir?’’ • 

“ Yt-x, ijpme 4i« re.“ he muld not ser h<*r rlrarly. lor 
the clotid in front of hie^yes. " l c>i not well, 1 want 
sonic sal voiaide.*' * 

“ Ye', sir." Her voice iioundrd ffightened. 
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0 ]{! jo^yon cnade an effort. 

Don’t go. Take this message to myfmcce—a lady 
waiting in the hall—a lady in grey. Say W. Forsyte ih 
not well—the heat. He is very sorry; if he is not down 
directly, she is not to wait di|Qer." 

When j?he goiu*. hr lliijught feebly: * W^j* did I 
suy a kidy in git;/' -she may hr in anything. Sal volatile! 
lie did not go off again, yet wa'; not conscious of hon- 
Irene came to bi* standing beside him, holding smelling 
sjdl> to his no»e, and pushing a pUlow up bvlntialijs head. 
l!o heard her say anxiously: " Dear Unde jolyon, what 
i.s it?*' was dimly conscious of the soft pressure ol her 
li]n on his hand; then drew* a long breath of smelling 
ikilbi. suddenly discovered stnuigth in them, and sneezed 
” Ha!" he said, ’* it’s nothing. How did you ^ethere? 
Go down and dine—Iho bckcLs are on the dressing Ublv. 
I sliail be ail right in a Vuinutt.'.'’ 

He frit her cool liand on forehead, smelled violets, 
and sat dit kicd betwerii a sort of pleasure and ii duter- 
ininatiua to be ulJ right. ^ 

*’ )^hyl You <jre in grey!’* he said. ''Help me up ' 
Once on his feet he gave biniseli a shake. 

” What business had 1 to go off like that!" And hr 
moved very slowly to the glns-s. What a cadaverous chap! 
Her voice, behind him, tnurmund : 

" You mustn't come down. Uncle; you must rest.*' 

" Fiddlestu ks! A glass ti chtimpagueTl soon set me 
to rights. I can't have you missing the opera." 

Uut the journey down the corridor was troublesome. 
What carpets tJuiy had in these in^-fanglud piaccH, so 
thiik that ^oti tripped up in them at every step! In the 
lilt he noticed how concerned she looked/ and said with 
the gb<Kit of a twinkle r 
" I'm a pretty host." 

When (ho lift stopped he had to hold firmly to the seal 
to prevent its slipping under hiizi; but after soup and a 
glass of cham|Kignc he lelt mucti better and bt-gan to 
enjoy an infirmity which had brought such solicitude into 
her manner tuwanls him. 

" I should have liked von for a daughter," be said 
sudHenly;«and watching the Ktnile in her eyes wcit*t on 
" Yon mustn’t get wrapped up in the p^l at your 
time of life; plenty of that when you get to niy age. 
Tliat’s a nice drcjs-^l like the style." 

*■ 1 made it myself." 
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Ati! A woin:iii wluii vnuiti h^ntrll a pretty Ifork 
>uul /Ha lofit inteii’^t in hfr. 

" Miike hiiy white i\w. ^un ihmw/' he fakl, '* an4 itriwk 
tii-it uu. 3 u'ant in vt* .liinir ^(»1our tn vi>ur rheelc:*. Wt'ig 
w.iifte lift: it th). Thtre's a new M*ir 

;|utTit^ t<*-iisi;ht: h'l\ l>op<' bhr woirt^tir fAt Atul 
\fvp]ii*trv- iisivthinK hHire drv.uUul tlKin .i fat ihap pUv 
inu' the iK-vH 1 ieuiiiii'' " 

Dili they rhd nol lm to the ahrr aii. hir ih 

itp fr(7iu rlii^ner thi- ilv.aiicss lanir m*er him afMiu. aiuf 
1lva*<^ (I cm h:> '^tayiiiK Arul In early 
Wln-ii he parted fnuM iuT At the iUvt nl Ihf hotel, having 
^kOil thr <ah:ii!»ii tn tlnvr hvi Im < h« lsi-.i, lip «a( down 
.i'i.xm lot a motiirnt i<i mjov the nl her words 

Vcrti <ttf sueti a it.irhii^ ti» liir, (*o.lf JtJyoiit*' 

Who woiiMo’l !«•’ Jk would h.ive likrd 10 stay wp a«- 
I ii)oT <tav and tak'-n her tr> th*- Imi two d.i>’s lulln^n^ 
oi him w(iii1rl Ui/e her to,d*'4ih N<i, he mu*il wail hil 
next Sunday, shv ko! proMn>v*d t<» lomo *IhiA 

would settle them* le>s(<us Ictf lU^ltv, il (inlv lor a mojith. 
I| Moidd he .srmiethmjt. 'Iliat lilllr Mair'/etle JteaMie 
uoukm'l f:ke il. tmt whi< neould hii>e to lump it Aiul 
irushiOM l»^ “id “jura hat JiKam-sl Jn** ihest lie sou^lil th'- 
lilt. 

lie drove to next incrrmrift, stru^tithiiK with 

a disire (o s'ts ^ ‘ Drive me to CHeUt'a ' Dut Jus nenv* of 
proj)ort;on was lrx» Jtr'ides, Jie Mill fell shaky, 

and dill not want to risk .ittollier aberratkin like tJial ^ 
last night, away from hotm- l{oliy« too, was exjMtrliii); 
hiJii, and wluit he had in hi-s Imr her. Nol Ibul then* 
was any eiiphcvirrl Iwt* in hi> liLlk ?iuve1p die was ,i 
iiundli of aflet tIoiK Then. witJi the rather hifter cynicism 
'*f ilie old. be wonderwl for a siMind whether it was not 
iup|>t>ard love which made Irtnie pul up with him. No. 
site was not (hat sort either. SJie li.'u}, if an>lldn^'. itut 
hide notion of how to hutter iu/ hreatl, iio seniifr of 
pii«}>crty, j>oor ihiinj' llesujrs, he lud nol h/raihed a 
word about that corlieiJ. nor shimid bo- suHeient unto 
ihe clav was the thereof 
In (hr vklotiii which met Jiim at theidaiuizi (lolly whs 
ivstrtijning tk* dog Italthasar. anti their cawnses made 
' jubey ' his d^ive home. AU the rest cif that fm^ hot 
day and mml of the newt he was toiiteiit and j^racrfal. 
reposing in the sliatfe. while the lon^f iinxering Minafurh' 
showered gold on (he l.twns aieJ (lie huwers Dut cut 
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Thur»}ay evening at his lonely dinner he began to count 
llio IvuifK; .sixty-hve liil he would go dowi| to meet her 
agiifi) in tiic little coppice, and walk up tiirough the fields 
I ;it l.(T Kide. He had inu;nded to consult the doctor alxiut 
ills iamtiog frt. but Uic ifUow |^ould be sure to in&m on 
quil l. Ml) cxr itrfnent and all that; and he did not nyan tn 
Im! lied by tlic leg. did not want to be told of an inlirniity 
-'if then* were one, could not a0ord to hear of it at his 
time of liie, now that this new uitereat had come. And 
he carerulty avrjjcle<l making any mention of 4 s lettit 
lo his son It wmild ooiy bring them back with a run! 
Flow fur this Kih nce wa^ due to cunsidcra(iui) for their 
pleasim% how far to regard for his ovm, he did not pause 
to tonsil ler. 

1‘liat night in his study he had just finished his cigar 
and was (loKing off, when he heard the rustle of a gown, 
ami was ronsrious of u scciit ol violets. Opening his eyes 
he Si'iW her, dn'ssr'd in grey, ^landing by the fireplace, 
hulding oiiither nrius. The odd thing was that though 
thos<' arms M'cmed to lioJil m»thing, they wore curved as 
d mund somi'one's neck, and nur own neck was bent back, 
her Itpf o|)i»n. her cyi-s i hi$»ed. She vanished at onre, aiul 
ihere wer<* the manltlpu'ce and his bronzes. Hut those 
1mni/e> .iihl the maiitt‘)])ieie hail not liecn there when she 
was. only the e and the wall! Shaken and 

trouble'!, begot ut>. ’ I must lakr- inedidnc,* h(‘ thoiighi; 
’ 1 can't he well.' His heart l>eat too fast, he had an 
.l^ihnu1k hcling in the (best; ami going to tJie wimlnw, 
hi! it til gel some air. A dog was barking far away, 

one Ilf Vie dogs al (*.ige's farm no doubt, lx‘\’orid the 
iMjipice. A Jieautifiil still night, but dark. ‘ T droiiped 
oti.’ he mn.'*eil. ' that's it! And yet ITl sw’car niy eyes 
were open V A sound like a sigh seemed lo an.iwer. 

'' NVnal's tbat?" he iwiid sharply, " who's tliere.^" 

F’litling his hand to lus .side to still the heating of his 
heart, be slep(ietl out on the terrace. Something soft 
^'urrieil by in the dark. “ Shoo!" It was that great 
..irey cal. ''Young Hosmtiey was like a great cat!' he 
Iho'ugbtc ' ti was bun in liiete. that sliO'^-that she was 
--lie's got her still!’ He walked to the edj;i‘ of the 
terrace, and Imikdi down into the darkness; be cbuld 
just see the powdering of die daisies on tbe*unnipwn law n. 
Here to-<)ay and gone lo-morrotr! And there came the 
moon, who saw air vnung and old. olive and dead, and 
didn't care a dump' Hun own turn soon. For a single 
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(lav of yr^ith be would what left! And lie 
tufnetl again" tinvards thr hoiisr. lit' touid the 
windowji of the niKht nuoirti' up there. Jhv.hule >iwert 
would \» .isjr<,‘p. ' Hojjc that dug won t wak*’ ht r!' 
th(»u^t ’ What \}k )( inAes u» love, AUd tuabeit iltc*’ 
I muA go to iK'd.' 

And .urtiys the rerratt* l»U>nl•^. gruwtiig giey 10 thr 
ai<Kviih^hl« hr wrthm. 


V 

VInw should ail old man ltv»* hi« d.iv^ if in drr'ani 
illg of hi** wt'n-*j«-iil |vi.>t In (hat. at all cvefiS, lh*T'' 
iH no agitiktnig aaro'.th, <»rilv p d>: wir(''i MinshiU'*, I he 
'*lu'll tan uuliMaiid llv griitlr-lHjtnif' trj the ilvnanim ut 
nir:njor\'. 1 he ]in a-nt hr slioiiKI iliniiusi; thr ^hull 

I'roin iMMrath thi k Aha l^ hr should a<ihh^tlu< snnhghi 
('ririang at hi> tors ll itirrr Itr isuii of yuunnrf, kl hnxi 
not go i^ui into il, ior>tal:in>^it f<vr ilo ln<ha->uinm'i »iinl 
Thus prjadtrntiire Ur 'hall dr» hiir --’ItK, ‘»hiwh^)iin''‘r 
jrptihly, nistd ;ir]]Uta‘hi Nature (•|utth< > 1 ih aiiid pipr' 
ahd hr >:u\|K away to ih-atlt biulir early morning Ix'lotr 
Uir worJd is airrd. and tliry out on ius lonthaotir. ‘ In 
thr fulni'*'* of yr*kP»r )«a* U lu* j»r<virvi‘ hij* pun. tfiirs 
tn t ikfiirr. a I'oj>vli! may Itvr on lung aJ(i:I hr i*> 

tlr.id. 

Okl Jtdvoii was tunsi'ious ol all Ihi.s. and yet thrrt was 
m huu that whivh trunw i iukd Fui it 

writteu that a Forsytu shall run kur )m latv nuTr than 
rr.tsofi; U'T hi> own wav riH^rr than lu* irun^iealih And 
'<otnrLhi(ig h'at within m ihi^st* das'-> that with rax h 
liirufi frritutl nt tJiu thiimiiig .shell, ills satfat ity kin w 
this, hut it know too that hr rould imi &trip tp.it hraiiMir. 
ilor would if could. An<i yet, ii you had loM hmi iir 
w.ij( living on. ln> 1 apdaJ, hr would liavr >'>u down 

.S\>, no: :i m m did not live nn hi> lapildl. ii w^s not doni-^ 
The shihlxiirfhs of tlo' {xi>t are pvci Uiurr rrnl Liun iht 
ailUAhti!-> of ibe present. And he. f whi>: j hvmr: on 
onoi^ capit'kl had always hren aiUithnrla. lo^ld r)ot hav<- 
Ixime ti* have apphrd ao gross >1 jdxritsr lo hi« r/wn taw;. 
l^lt-HAurc^s hciflOiful: hrauiv to to hxr again in 
ihr yiriith uf the young^and wii it la r im < irU> w;ia hr 
(Jennj;! 

Mrihcnlicilly* vi iiad b^rn iho way of his whole life, hr 
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now arranged his time. On To68da3r8 be journeyed up 
to town by train; Irene came and dmed with him. And 
^tbcy went to the opera. On Thursdays be drove to town, 
ana, putting that lat chap and bU horses up. met her in 
Kensington Ganfons, picking the carriage after he had 
Jeft her, and driving nome again in time for dinnrf. Hr 
threw out tlie casual formula that he had. business in 
London on those two days. On Wcdaes<^ys and Satur 
day» she came down to give Holly music Jessems. Thv 
grealer the pleasure he took in her society*, the mon* 
scrupulously fastidious bo became, just a matter-of-laci 
and friendly uncle. Nut even in feeling, really, was hi- 
more—for, after ah there was his age. And yet, if sh<' 
were late he fi<lgeted himself to <h‘alh. U she missMl 
coming, which haptwned twice, bis eyes grew sad as an 
old drpg'.s, and he failed lo sleep. 

And so a month went by—a month of summer in tin* 
fields, and his heart, witfi summer's heat and the 
fatigue thereof. Who could have believed a few weeks 
bac k that he would liave Joolied forward to his son’s and 
hU gn^id'daughtcr's rctoni with something like dread! 
There was sucti a delicious freednm, such recovery of fha; 
ind(*pendrnce a man enjoys before he founds a family, 
about these weeks of lovely wcntlnT, and this new ciun- 
panionship witli one who demciuded noUnng, and rr* 
mained always a tittle unknowti, retaining the fusciiisfion 
of my!dr<ry. Jt w’us like a draught of wine to him who ha^ 
been drinking water for so long that he lias almost for 
gotten l^ic stir wine brings to his blood, the narcotic to 
his brain. The flowers were coloured brighter, scents and 
music and ifln sunlight had a living value—were no longer 
mere reminders of the jxisl enjoyment. There was som<-' 
thing now to live for which stirred him continually ti> 
anticipation. Ho lived in Uiat, not in retrospection; the 
<iiflereoce is conaider.ible to any so old as he. The pk‘Li 
sures of the table, never ci much conscifucnce to one 
naturally abstetniuus, had lort a)] value, lie ate httlr, 
without knowing what he ate; and every day grew thinntT 
and more worn to look at. Ho was again a ' thread' 
paper and to this Utinned form ids massive forehead, 
with hollows at the Icmplcs, gave more dimity than ever. 
He was very well aware that brought to see the doctor, 
bat liU'fty was toa sweet. He could not afii.>rd to pet 
his frequent shortness of brcalli aud the pain in his side 
at the expense of liberty. Ketum to the vegetable 
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rxiifrorr h« hnr) M ainnn^ tbe joum.iU Mjth 

the Ufr M 2 c‘ inanf^td wurteU, More tliiit new altrai Hou 
lame iou> h« Hr wmlwl hw .ilWamr* t*\ 

<'iECir^. Two vi (l.iy Kad alwayi been hiH rule. N\iw bv* 
vmoked iJim- and'jiomt linies four—a maf) will wben he 

lilhiri with ilir ireativr S|«nt. Ihil vrrv olten be 
ihciURht' * ] MiU5t f^ivc up KTur^kini;, and 1 

^ivr up rnlthii^r up to town.' Uut In- iImI not: thrtr u.i'> 
no onr in aiiv «ior( of .'idthority to iKilirr Imn, .iml thi< 
wAf .1 prkWfKS |j<Hni. 'Uu* siTvants ]y'rh.ti>s H»<f)iirrT*d. 
but they u\‘(r, nalur.iUy, cluniti- M.onVrlle Etr.iui** was 
too tomernrd with her own ih^rstmn, and !<•» ' wrlj 
brrri'd ’ to rii.»kr jyrwjiial allusion'* U«lly ha<J not as vrt 
an cyr for Ihr rrl.itive a[i|>i>4ranie of him who w:t% liM 
plavtbui |4 and lit*r ll was left lor I/r'iir linsrU to In i. 
him to eat more, Ui U'>\ in tl^' hot ]Mrt ol the dav*. to 
take a totiu . airrj «io forth Rut ^h( Jjif not ti*n liirii that 
dip was. the iuiiht o( In'- tli*«ni'ss • for <inr i.miiot vr iJm' 
liaviw oneself is w'orklni'. A nun 4^f ‘'i^lttvaive }|a^ no 
passions, but th** Ih-aiiti wllith pt<»'liur’* tM-<si(>n Wi>rks 
(»n u> the old way, till death iho^^'i the eyes whK^ir,iv< 
tUi* ••if.ht of I f' r 

ihi the first clay nf Ihu Viforn] week m July hr retcived 
a h’tUT from his son in Paris to k:i\ that they would all 
bn h,ii k on Fri<Uv. This had always ls*rn iiiorr sure than 
Fafp; but, with the pathetic iinprovidrnrt! jtiv'rn to liu- 
oifl. that thrv may endure to (hr rtol. he hat) never qutli 
admitted it. Now he dul, and ikimethinji wi>ulr} liavr to 
be done, lie had ceaHee] to Im* able in imagine life without 
tins new intvri'st, but that whtili is not ini.if?iin^ seirtte' 
time exists, as J'*orsvtes an* jierjtrtiially Imitiu/; to their 
lOst. He sat in his obi leather ihair, dnubhmt up the 
letter, and niurtibling with his ii{>s the end rd an uulrLd't4"if 
I i^tAT. After to-morrriwr his Tuevlay expiulilions to town 
would have to l«* aUmdoru-d. Hr could still drive op. 
[MThitjK. *4ite a week, on the ftretexl of s<Tjn;» Ins man 
of busme.:« Put even that would be ileiiendmi nn his 
healLh, for now they w'oulU bcfiin to fuss uboift him. Th* 
Thr b-.ssons must go uu \ She must i^wallow down 
lier ^ruph>. .'kud Juno must put her frrlm^s in her 
ket. She iiad done so onre. on (he day afftr the news 
’/( firisiniwy’s death; wh:ii the had doae thm. she couhl 
supfly do now, l^or year- Mhfo that injury was 
inflicted on her—DOtChhslian to keep tbe memory of <'ld 
.sores able. June's will was stron®. but his was strongrr. 
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for hiK saad» were running out. Irene w«5 soft, sureW she 
would do this for him. subdue her natural shrinltinp;. 
sooner thau ^vc him pain! The Jessons mast continue. 
*fnr if they <lid, he was secure. And iiffbttng his cigar m 
lajd, he began |rymg to shape^out bow to put them «ll, 
and explain this strange intimacy; how to veil <v 4 wrap 
it away from ihr naked truth—that be copld not beai 
to be deprived of the sight of beaut}'. Ah! Holly! HMly 
was fnml of her, Jloilv liked her lessons. She wuuld khvu 
him—his Jiltlc swell And with that happy thought be 
bnrauio sf'reiie and wondererl what he h;i<i been wunrying 
alKmt so fearfully, ile must not worry*, it left him always 
curiouidy weak, ancl an if but half ]>n;sent in hi» own 
body. 

That evening after dinner he liad a n lum of the <lt/rl- 
ncss, IhoiigJi he <lul nnl fault. He would not ring the bell. 
iKM-ause he know it would moan a luss, and m:tk< Uu» 
going u]» on Utc nii^rrow moA* consjncuou.s. When one 
f(rcw old. Aie whole world was rn coitHpimcy to Jtrnil 
ireedoni, and for what reasAi?—'just to keep the breath 
in hinita little Inng'T. Ho dk! nut want it at sue h a eotU. 
Only tlu! ih*g Thdthasar saw bis hmvly recovery Ircmi lhal 
weaklic»^; anxiously watehed his master so tcj the sidi 
fujard aud drink same bmiidy* instead m giving him a 
biiKuit. When at la**! ol<l Jgfyon felt able lat kle the 
stairs he went tip to bed. And. ihinigh still shaky next 
mominK. the Ihoiii'hl of the evcnini; Misl.aitied and 
slrengthuTieil him. Jt was always such a pleasure, to give 
her ii giviil dinner • he su^jiccUyl her of underrating whan 
she was'sdeme; and, al the opera, to watch her ejos glow 
add brighti'C, the uitronscious siiiilhig cf her bp‘< She 
hadn't tnuch pU-asure, and this was the Iasi time he 
wonlil be able to give her th.il treat. Ibit when ht w«v< 
{ucking his bag he caught himself wislilug that he had 
lint the fatigue ol dns^mg for dinner Ix-lcire him, and 
the ixertkm. Iw. of telling her .iboiit June s return. 

The opiTj that evening was ' Ciimien/ atid he chose 
the last nKtr'iute to break the news, in*‘tuu'tively putting 
it off lit) the l.-iltsi inoiiU'nt. She itnik it jpnt rJv. cueeriv: 
in fuel, he <lid not kot>w Ikto' sjie had taken it liefor* the 
wayward nfusic lirted up again and silence became neces¬ 
sary'. The mask was down over her fkce, that mask 
behind which so mui h went on iuat be could not see. She 
wnnteit time to think it over, no doubt! He would not 
press her. for xlie would bo loming to give her lesson 
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ttvnioTTT.w mono, »»<l U* should lift tht'n when 
hrtd Cut uwd to thr idc.» In the call hv tiiikrd onK' of 
thn i*.;irnu‘n: he iud sien in the old <Uy*t. hul ihw 

rMie \v;H not btfi] ;it all. XVh^'ii he hvt bunil to uy* 
I'O'N.J nijrlil. she heiit quukiv h>r»,ir<i Jiid ktssisl hxs fore- 
hcr^d. I * 

"Giwidhve, tW.w Uiicio Jtdyon. you h.ive Wrn m> 
ftwi'Ct le) enr!” 

T«>*nj4’frow then," hr " Goiil-uijrht S!erj» 
wrtl." Slio.ethn<*<l iK'ftlv: '■ Sleep Wf!l‘" Aiid Irwn the 
toh wjtiil«^\, .'ihtMflv iijoviti;; j».»v, he vtw Jmt I.<ir 
Sc'/rwis] ro'iiid t<'ViMr^!s hini, ati<i her luuul put out in a 
pe^turr ujii.h verietl lo huRt r. 

U«- soi);;)it hi.N r'xiitl slowly. They never R;tve him ihr 
same, ;viul hr loui l not \tK-l to tlirv ' «<|Mvk and- 
spainlv ' hrdrrv>ir»'' wi»h new, tufinturr .\nd prey urerti 
(ar]>et» <pn:iIJrd all o\4 i wiili pKik nivi’s Hr w.ks Make- 
ful and lint wrcK lu'd lirpt thO'Idnnp in hts 

fiCAil. HiH J'VrtH li had Ti'-vrr hrrn rijml to itH words, hut 
Its sm-a' hr knew , it n ha(4 any srnsr*, a pipHv Oiinp — 
wild .Old nnat(•niniabh'. \SVII, thri'r nuh in ni^ ^f•[||^* 
thin^' win. h ufv./i all voiir (arr nn<l phiuv-.'i-om*'* 
ihinu whith t!Sa<tr mm nnd women danu* tf’ it> pip*--, 
And hr lay vl.iriin? fr'HJi •{«'op sunk ryes into ihr. d:)tk»<‘ss 
uhrn* thr uiiaivonntahfr held sway. You thought yitii 
had lioM ot lih’, )mt iT slipped awav Udund vou, triok 
vox) hv tlir sTlllt of thr net k. Ion •‘rj vow lierr airl fi>ri f^| 
you thrri‘, a;nl then, likely as not. V(urv/rd htr out of 
ynu *. It icsik ihr wry stars like timt In* slioulthi’l w*oriiirr, 
riihhvd Ih'-ir ?n>M*s toKrthrr anrl flunp ihrni aj^art, il had 
ticvr'r <kme jdavinp iis pranks. Five millnip jve'>{jJe in 
thi> ittr.it lihniderhuKs- of .\ foiv/i. and all rd Ihrni at Ihi* 
men V of that Lilc-Fnn r, like a lot of httlr dried j>is;is 
JioppiR.;: ahuut on Ixi-Lnl wdu'ii you vrrii>k voiir hst on 
It. Ah. welt! IfimsrU would not hop niuth lonurr-’-.a 
^oexJ Innp sirqj would do him t»otKl • 
ilow' hot it w.as up here?—how noisy! Ill’* forehead 
huTTied; vhr had kis'*'d it pisl wlierr hr alwflys worriH: 
lUst then* — as if she had known llu' very pin.**anil wanted 
to kiss it all away for him. Hut instrafl. her h;K left a 
paUdi fd ^irvous unratinm. S’lr had •lytk'ii in 

quite tha| voiw», had never bcloM* marlr lh.il 
;;u 9 turt:. or looked bafk%t him Oi* slj#* drovr aw iy. Hr 
ifOt out nf lied and pulled the tuftams aside; hin r^'Knn 
faced clown ovi-r the nvrr. Tlirrr was little ftir, hut the 
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»i({M oi that brcadlli of wut<'r flowing by, calm, eternal. 
»iothecl him. * The great thin^,’ he thou^ht^ ‘ is not ta 
make myself a nuisance. t’Jl think of my Uttie sweet, amt 
lu sleep.’ But it was long before the heat and throb¬ 
bing of the Lor^clon night died out into the short slumIxT 
ni the sun]mcr*inorniiig. And oh) Jc^lyon had bul forty 
winks. 

When he reochurl hoin*' next day he went out to thv 
flower garden, and with the help of Holly, who was 
vtTy deliratu willi flowers, gathered a great bunch of 
I'amalions. They were, hi‘ told her. for ‘ the lady ui 
grey '—a name still Iwnclied lietween them; and hi' put 
them in a howl in his study where he tneant to {;K^le 
irenr thu momeni slie caiue. on the su1;ject of June and 
the future h«son^. 1'hdr fragrance and colour would 
help. After lunch lie liy dpwn, for he fell very tired, and 
the larriage wouUi not Iving her from the station till 
friiir o'cloi k. But us the liour approached he grew rest- 
Ifss, and sdught the ijchix>l*room, which overlookiil the 
drive. The siiti-hliuds wcre«down, and Holly was then* 
with l^jademoisi'ik* 1^‘aiicc. sheltered from the licat <>t 
a stifling July day, attmling Id their silk-worms. Ohi 
Jolvou had a natural antipathy to thest^ tnetlKxlical 
(Tenitires, whose hrads and emour reminded him of 
elephants; who nibbled such ijuantities of lioles in nice 
gr(a:a leavi^; and smelled, as he thought, horrid- He sal 
dnwii on a chintii cnverisl window-scat whence he could 
see the drive, and gel what air there was; and the dog 
lialthusar, who appreciated i hintz on hot liar's, jumpi'd 
np besi*fe him. iK’cf the cottage plino a violet dust- 
sneet, tiuhnUalmost to gn'V, was spread, and on it the first 
lavender, wTiose scent filled the room. In spito of the 
coldness hero, pcrhaiw because of tlial coolness the beat 
of life veliejm-nily inipresbftd his ebbed-down senses 
Each sunlu-afn which came through the chinks had annoy¬ 
ing brilliance; that dog smelled very strong; the lavender 
|H'rfume was overptweriug; those silk-wonns heaving up 
their gri*y-gfeen backs sii-mwl horribly alive: and Holly s 
flark head heal over them had a. wonderful silky sheen. 
A marvellous cruelly strong thing was fife when you 
were old afid weak; it seemed to mock \x>u witn its 
multitude of forms and its beating vitiiityj He l^d ne\‘er, 
tUl those last few weeks, had tMu curious feeling of being 
with one half of hfm eagerly borne along in the stream 
of life, and with the other half left oti the bank, watching 
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ihat helpless proqrt'As. 0u|> whrn Ircac W 4 i with him 
did be Igee (hiti double cmm iouiinev^ 

Holly turned her heaih pmntid with her liiilr Iitom'Ii 
fiSt to the pui(u>—for to jxunt with a Hwy lui# 

vrelhbrrnd '--and s,ijd*klvly: 

1 /Kjk at the Mady in Riry.' (V.i«;*i*ii’t .she ptctly 
to*(lav^” 

Old Jol^tw’s heart raw a tluct'T, and l'*f a mmhhI thr 
rrtom was clutidrd; it < and he s.iJd with a 

twiaJck: 

** Who's bi'cn dressinu her iip?" 

" M.inrzclle." 

" Jiollet'f JXm’t bt' Icmlisiir' 

Ttiat prim LtiU' KrrnihwiiiiMn' She hadn't yet Rot 
over the mtisic leswms Iv-iiir tain n av\.iy IrMni her That 
wuiiUJn't help. His littU* >wis-l was iho <mlv hn'nd thrv 
had. Well, lliey were fuT IcsMin-t And hr shnuKIh't 
hiid^i'—fdiouldn't hudif- 4»r anvthuiR. lie stinkcil the 
warm w(V)l on B;dlha».tr'ii ]ie;ui, atnl Ivvifib Hotlv xw \ 

' When DiotluT’s home. 4ti?rr won l t»e .*nv ihaiiRes* 
will thrre:^ She dfA'sti't Ukr %lraiiy«‘rs. yon kru^. " 

The ihiM's^ word^ sr'*nicd to IntiiR tJie (Iwliv .iiiin"- 
plirre of op|KK-<itio:i aIniuI oirl JoH'oci, an<l til'll hhr all 
the menace to his n<'w iound Im'dian. Ahf Ih^ would 
liavi* to resiRii himstdf to hrioR ah old man at thr loi n y 
of c.iH' >*ind lovr. or fight to kn*]i this new and prized 
< uin}>.ttiionHh:j); and to fiRlil timi him to death Hut 
hts thin, worn fare hardviMsI into rewilutnm Id! it an 
pcar:sl all jaw 11)1': w;is hi> house, and hN ail.oi; he 
■>h'*idd not htnlgcl He looked al his watch, old find thin 
like hiniM'lf; he had crwmsl it hltv vc^am^ foui 

already! And kUsiiig th>* lop of i 1 i»l)y's Jk- crf m {\iss- 
jng, he went down to llte hjll. He wanted in ifrt hold 
of her Ix'fore she went up to Rive her lesviO Al the /jrsl 
sound of wlieeLt hr stepjyd 011I info the |Kn<h and saw* 
at once that thr vulorui w.ts eiiii»lv. 

" The train’s in, vjr: bill the tidy ’aan'i eorne " 

Old Jolyou gave him a sharp upward !i«»k, hiv eves 
sertneiJ to push away that fat ena(j s curiosity, aurl thdi, 
him to sec the bitter riisappuntnn.^nl be wa» feeling 
"•Very wcU," he s-iid, and larriHl l».ick intw the house 
He wcRt^ hi»study and sat down, (juiwnnK like a l^.d 
\Vha1 difl this mean? rfihe uiight have h^t her tram, 
hill he know well enough she hruiiiT. “ (jocKt-live. deaf 
Uncle Jolyoa.** Why “ Cce.>d byf '' i:nd not *' fioo^l* 
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And that hand ai hen lingering m the air. 
An(i her ki«is. What did it mean? V^enient alarm and 
irriiaiUm look postieasicm o£ him. He got up and began 
in pace the Turkey carpet, between window and wall. 
She was goin^ to pvc him up I He feit it for certain*^ 
and he defenceless. An old man waating tn )o^ on 
baiuly! It was ridiculous! Age ebsed his mouth, 
lAtralyscd his to fight. He had no right to what 

waa warm and living, no right to anything bat memori^ 
and sorrow. He could not plead with her; even an old 
man has bw dignity. DcIcocch'SS! For an hour, Itel to 
bodily fatigue, lie ]iaccd up and down, past the howl of 
carnalions he h;id plucked, which mocked him srilli its 
acent. Of all things hard to b<*ar, the prostration of will¬ 
power is iMnlcst, for one who has aJways had his way. 
Nature had got him in its pet, and like an unhappy fish 
he turned anfl swam at the meshes, here and there, found 
no JioJe. no bresdeing point. T^ey brought him lea at 
five o'clfjck.eand a letter. For a iljonient hope beat up 
ill him. He cut the envclop%wUh the butter knile. and 
read: ^ 

*' DnunitST Uxrr.E jor.YON.—I can’t bear to write anv- 
thing that may disappoint vou, but I was too cowarrliy 
to tell vou l.’vsl night. I feel I can't come dou'n and 
give fidllv anv more lessons, now that June is coming 
back. Sbnip things go tfs-j Hi^ep to bt* forgotten. It has 
bei n such a joy to see you and Holly. Perhaps I shall 
still .see you somctirtH’s wluui you come up, though I'm 
siiro it’s*tiot good for you: I can see you are tiring your¬ 
self too m«<;|l, 1 briievc you ought lo rest quite quietly 
all this hot weafhiT. and now you have your son and 
June coming bfuk you will be so happy. Thank you a 
million times for all your sweetness to me. 

*' Lm'ingly your Iaens.** 

So, theri^ U was! Not good for him to have pleasure 
and what he chieflv cared about: to trv and put off 
feeling the inevitable end of all things, the approai:h of 
death with its stealthy, rustling footseps. Not good for 
him! Not even she could see how she was his new ^ase 
of interest fn life. Ihc incarnation of all «thc l^uauty be 
felt slippiug ftx»m him! • 

His tea ^ew rolu, his cigar remained unlit; and up 
and down he paced, torn twtween his dignity and hts 
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bold on iniolcr.tbir to bf out sJcwlv. 

without a ftAy oI your own. tn livt* cui whrn vowr will 
vti^ in thi* JwuHm of odit-m brnt on nviRliMik vou to \Ut 
ground with rart' anti lo\'r. Inu>h r.ihk' 111* wouhi 9^ 
wJuit tWIifig h‘*r tiu truth wotiM dfv- tj^ trutli tliai ht 
wsni**^ tbr s>idii ol litT more than ^iisl a lunirnuii on. 
Hr .sat dnwu at hi- t>iri bureau .ind ioi»k 4 iifu Hut hr 
t'lHild not write. Ih^n* w:is .sniurthmi; revt ltini: m ktv* 
in:; pJf.td I:kr thj>. oWiI that '’'w ‘iiokjJ'l warm his 
wiib h\'f br.^uty, It w.is litnt.iiuoiiiit to toiiti’'<!i>ng 
dota^i*. H»' fti!n[i]y 1 jiihl not And instrad, hr wrote. 

’ I had hojwd tint till* iwSTjory f>f old sures woidi^ 
not hr .ilhnvr] in ei.jui io t}tf w.iv of wh:il r* a pl'^isure 
and H pri'»i* to nii- * ml inv litOr i!Miid«Uu!.dinr Ihit 
oM mi ll I*-ini {<» f{«i 'i V ih'-ir uhmis. ihr^ .iii* nhlli'ril 
to, ryi-M tin* wlnrji o. liv*- nnist hr forreonr ■M«M!rr Of 
later, and tijr wihnrr tin* biitrr ^ 

“ Mv (d ynj. 

* " Joi VON h'On-YTT." 

• 

’ ihttrf/ hr ihoncht, ' h:U I i.in't hrlji n J'm Ih'-d 
Hr scaled .md dnil^jivl it iiifo tlir hiiv foi ;|:r rvriiirii; 
post, anti hrarins it jail to tin* iKiitotn, thoiif'ht: ' Hiefr 
gofts all I've ii^’krd forwatd h'!’ 

That evi Jo iu, .iftrr dinner, whn h hr si ir. rJv inm hrd. 
alter bis dt^ar, wliich hr Irfl baIf*soK‘krd, fi'f d niaile 
him frrl f.vii3t, hr wrrt vi»r>’ sinwlv upsi.ins .iit,i .sldi* 
into the Might niir5»rr\-. ije sat down on IV pindow 
W'at A night-light was Imrninv. and hr miiJd fusi tre 
Holly’s with oar hand iinficrn<’,ith th«*rlii«k An 
f.irlv cock-ihafer biii^rrl m tin* lajwiin'sr |».ip i with 
which tl«*v hac) fihrii fh'* grair, and onr of ila- In/rw. 
in the RtaNc st rrstirNdv To sleep hi;*- tkd i hil I! 
I|r prrs»;rri afvui two ruMR- of tin* verielj.'n hinid and 
look‘'d ont. Th'- moon v,’.is rising, hh^xl red He had 
never sren s'* red a moon. The worlds aruJ fields out 
there w^tf dfopt'iag 1" >!«-ep trjo, in the U?; itliinmrr of 
ihu summer hirht And InMUty, like a iipirii. w-ilkorf. 

‘ I'vt ind a long life.' h' thought. ' th" <1! itmiIv 
r\*ef\-thiiip. Tn an tmpr.iteluJ chaii. I've '-enij a Jot 
brautv nf niv*tir»e, Vi||ir vounp TW-inney c,iifj f had 
a sensf of heatilv. Tie'?'-> a man m Ihe uep'»n to rngjil " 
A moth went by. anolhrr, anoihrr ‘ Lnh'*s in yreyi* 
Hr closed his eyrs, A feeling that hr would never oprn 
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them a^in beset him; he let it grow, let himaeli sink: 
then with a shiver, dragged the lids up. There was 
something ivrong with turn, no doubt, deeply wrong: 
««ic wouJohave to have the doctor after all. It didn't 
much matter ^ow! Into that coppice the moonlight 
would have crept; there would be shadows, auch thosr 
shadows could oe the onl]r things awake. No bird^. 
beasts, flowers, insects; ju^t the shadow^moving: 
‘ Ladies in grey!' Over th»t log thej^ would climb; 
would whiNjMT icigcLher. She and Bosinne)' I Funny 
thought 1 And the fro^ and little things would whisper 
too! How the clock ticked, in herd It was all eerie- 
out there in the light of that red moon; in here with (h« 
iiltlc steady night-light and the ticking clock and ihr- 
nurse’s dressing-gown hanging from the edge of ih<* 
screen, tall, like a woman's ftgiire. 'Lady in grey!’ 
And a vety odd thought beset him: Did she exist? HafI 
she ever come at all? Or wat .she but the emantilion (>f 
fill the biuihty he had lovrd and must leave so soon? 
'fhe violet-grey spirit with tkie dark eyes and the crown 
of ambiT hair, wno walks the dawn and the moonlight, 
arvl at bhieltrll time? \Miat was she, who was she, <]id 
she exist? He rose and stood a moment clutching tlic 
wiudow-sil), 1(1 give him a sense of reality again; thejt 
Ix'gaii liptoiMng towanls the donr. He stopped at the 
hmt of the bc(l; and Holly, as if conscious ut his eyes 
fixed on her. stirred, sighed, and curled up closer'm 
defence. ll(' tiptoed on and pissi^d out into the dark 
itasMigc: re.u'liii(l his OMun, unaress<*d at once, and st(Ki(l 
tHtfore a mirror in his tii^C-shrrt, Wliat a scaroemM- 
wiili teinplwi fallen in, and thin legs! His e\’cs resisted 
his own and a look of pride came on liis face. 

Ail was in league to put! him down, even his reflection 
in the glass, but he was ool down—vet! He got into 
bed, and Jay a long time without sleeping, ti^'iiig to 
reach resiguation. ocil}' too well aware that fretting rind 
dixapptnninient were very had lor him. 

He woke^n the morning so unrefreshed and strength- 
less that he sent for 1 !h‘ dmtor. After sounding biiu. 
the fellow pulled a fare as loug as your arm, and ordered 
him In staV in bed and give up sinoking- That eras no 
hardship; there was nothing to get up fot, .and when he 
felt )U. tobacco akrays lost savour. He spent the 
morning Imguidlv wiUi the sunhlinds down, turning and 
re-turaing Thr timfs, not reailing much, the dog Rd- 
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ihM.ir lying l>esidf his bed. With \ns )unch they broughf 
him A ttflegriin, running Ibusi. 'Your lertrr ri\mrd 
<-ammg down ih» Atternnon wih W wiUt y\^u m fuur 
thirls. lfiii;N£/' ^ 

Comme downi AftiT »ll? Tht-n -fit' did vMvt -And 
hr wa#iKit th’-icrti’d. Oimiug down! A gT<>w' r.tu IhrnugTi 
his limits; hint berks and bift'ht'.ul (rit Jud lit- droink 
hi$ soup, and pU'^hei) thr tras-tabU' .iway, tvsiig vrrs' 
quin unlit ihty lud r<HHA*rfl luniti an«i Irft bun alone, 
but <'vrr\' now and tbt-n liis rs'rs tw'inklrd. (Vnnng 
dawnf Ifis hrarl b^'al and tUv-n did not itrriii to 
ix'at at alt. At thrrr ci'iIcKk ht- gut up and dre^'M^ 
deiitirratrlv. noisrlcsdy. Holly .iiitl M.iiuVrllr would tw¬ 
in ihr athoolrnotn. and thr wfv.int> a>li*rp alter thrif* 
diniltf, h(* shouldn't wundi’r. Ur oornf'd Ins dc>t>r 
cautiously, amJ W'rnt down-<t.ura In t|ir> h.t)l the dog 
RaltliasaT My s<)lit4rv, nnd. roljow<*d by lum, old jotyriti 
pusNcd info his Ktiidy and out intc» thr Iniiiunc aUrr- 
mxiu ttr meant to go dow'h and meet herein tlw rop 
pier, but frit at onu hi* uitld not iruin.ivi'^ that ui thi« 
hrat. He 8;il down io'str.ad under the cvik tier^iy the 
swing, and the dog Ibdthasar, who aJ»o ieit the hr.il. 
Iriv diiwit beside him. He s^it iberr sniibiM: What a 
revel of bright rnitimesl What .1 hum nf »nw'ct*i. .oid 
1 ix>ing of pigeons I It was the (pjiidrMit'ncr! of .1 suiiiioej 
day. Uovclyl And hr was happy—happy as a s.uid- 
Uw. whatever that might be. She wa.'* loiuoig, ^hr had 
fioi given him up* Hr had overvlhing in hfr hr wanted 
- rxiept >1 Tilth' mere breath, and less Wf ight just here ' 
He wr>iild sec her when she eim-rgwl from the fernerv. 

«ome swaying juM .1 Utile, a viulct-grev figBt'* iMuwinj; 
over thr and dandelion.s atid soldiers " on th* 

l^x^fi—the sohiiurs with their flowery crowns f!r» would 
not move, but she would tome up |o him and uv. 

" iVar Unck jolvon. I am sorrv!” and ^t in the «wini? 
tiid let him look at hrr ami tell her ih-M be h id net 
iKrn Vi'ry well but wa5 all right now. and ih.^i dor wnuld 
lick her liniid. That dog knew bus jiirk>ter fotid of 
her: that doq was a goml ilng. 

Il,wa« quite shady under tlie tree; ibr mn rould nr j 
pet at him. imly make the rest of tin- wtirlff bright so 
that he iiuld fttr the Grand Stand at Kpsnm away rnit 
ihCTT, very far, and thr ^iws rroppu^ the i.lover in !he 
irvld and liwishing at the flir> wiU) their tails. He 
smelled the Kent of limes, and Ins'ender. Ahl that was 
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ivby there was euch a racket d bees. They were excited 
aa his heart was buay and excited. Drowsy, too, 
drowiiy and drugged on hosey and happiness; as bis 
*neart was dniggeo and drowsy. Summer—summer^ 
they seemed s^lng; great bees and UtUe bees» and the 
flies tool 

The stable dock struck lour; in hali an hour she wouM 
be here. He would have just one tiny nap because he 
had had 80 tittle sleep of late; and then be would be 
irsah for her, fresh iur youth and beauty,* coming to¬ 
wards him across the sunlit lawn—'lady in grc}'! And 
settling hack in his chair he closed his eyes. Some 
^istle-down came on what Httlc air there waa, aTid 
jiit^ed on bis moustache more white than itju'lf. Pic 
did not know; hut his breathing stirred it, caught there. 
A ray of sunlight struck through and lodged on his boot 
A butnl>lu-hee alighted and strolled on the crown of his 
Panama hat. And the deticiots surge of slumber reached 
the brain bmcaih that hat, and the bead swayed forward 
and rested on his breast. Shimmer—summrrl So went 
the bi*i. 

The stable clock struck the quarter-past. The dog 
Balthasar .stretched and looked up at bis master. The 
tbistle-ilown no longer moved. The dog placed his chio 
over the sunlit fool. It did not stir. The dog withdrew 
hU chin qurrkly, rose, and leaped on old folyoji’s lap. 
looked in his fare, whined; then, leaping down, sat on 
his haunches, gazing up. And suddeidy he uttered a 
loog, long howl. 

But file thistle-down was still as death, and the face 
of hh oldemaster. 

Summer—summ<T—summer! The soundless footsteps 
on the grass! 
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PART I 


CHAPTlvK I 

AT rSilOlTlv’if 

Tjie possessive insliticl rw'vcr sliintls still Tliniticli 
tloresct'nce ^nd feud, trusts and fircit. t\ foJIoHvd (he laui 
ol pAigri'ssjnn even in I'orj*\'tc familr wliu'Jt had 
helloed it lixed hir ever. Nor can it )>e disy)Ci.ktei] inim 
eonronment any nmre Duin tJu- <]ua!iiy «i( tHitaio irom (hr 

JiOil. 4 

The Idsturian of the Kn^jlwh eighties ami liiirties will, 
in his good time, depict tlt« somewhat r.tpid |>rogrevsiiifi 
fruni self-contentcfl and cimtained pr<>vi(Kiah.snu(i» suit 
more seH'Contentcd if less containeil imperuiliHR)''^n olljn 
words, (he ''possessive" instinct of (he nation on Ih^* 
move. And so, as if in i*oiif</rmi(y, m'us it with the Forsvie 
family. They were spruuding tail inertly on the Mirfjic 
hut within. 

WJien in j 805 . Susan Ifaynj.in, tiie married f*orsyle 
>istor, followetl her husband at the ludieroudy Jt>vr aw nl 
srvcnty>fuur, and was crematetl, it made siraiigtlv ht(h< 
sdr among the six old Kor&yits left. hur this atulliy there 
were three causes, h'lrst : the alna>:-( snrii'p^iouf. luma! 
of old Jolyon in 1692 down <it f<<dari lldJ irr.sl <4 the 
F'ofsj’ies to desert the family grave at DiyJig-de. lliat 
burial, coming a )'ear after Swithin’s iiitir< jy pn.pcf 
funeral* Iiad occasioned a great deal nf ulk icn horsyte 
X'liangc, the abode of Tirnolliv I■‘^lr5yte on (ia* liaik'swater 
Uiiad, Liindon, whicii still collected and rariialed laniijy 
guifcip. Opinions ranged frum the htmenlaSion of Amil 
juJey to the outspoken assertifui nf iTaiuie that it wa'» 
a jolly g<iod tiling to stcio all that i»tully lligligatc 
business.'' Uncle Jidyon in in'* later vcarA-*«>deeil ovri 
since thcsirjuige and lamenUblo aftoir belween lus gt.uid' 
daughter* June's lover, young liosumey, 4rid Irene, his 
nephew Soames r'ors)*te's wife—L m noticeably rapj>erl 
the iamily’s knuckles : and tint w.tv his own winch h** 
57 
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had always liikcn had bcpim to seem to them a little way¬ 
ward. The p])i]<wr)phic vein iii him. of course, had always 
Iwrn liable to crop out of the strata of pure Fursyteism, 
%> they wem in a way prepared for his interment in a 
atran^'<* spcjt. ihit tlie'wliole thing was an odd business^ 
and whoTi the di;ntcntB of his V\’iU l>eranic curremt coin 
on Fursvtc TJiangc, a shiver Iku! gone r(*Hn<i the clan. 
Out r>l luN estate (/M5,304 grcjss, with MabiKties /35 78, 
4<\.) he h:td actuallv Ifit i‘i5.cx)o to " whomever do you 
think, mv dear ? To Ittnel" tlwl runaway wife of his 
nephew fioames ; Irene, a woman win* liad almost dis- 
graaid ihe family, niul''still more amazing—-was to him 
no bliXMl rclaiitiiK Not out and out, of ajursc > only a 
life intefBsl-Hinly the income frwm it I Still, tlicre it was ; 
and old Jolvnn’a daim to be the perfect Furs}^ was 
ended once for all. That, then, was the first reason why 
the burial of Susan Hnymah—at \Voking --Tnade little stir. 

The second rc.isnn was altogctiior niure oxp'tnsive and 
imt«rial. IhsiUes the house on Campth^n Hill, Susan had 
a place (left lirr by Hayman^when he died) just over the 
border^ fiaios, where tJie l'ia>'man iKiys i;ad learned 10 
be siu’h gtx)d shots and riders, as it was believed, which 
ww of counw nice Ah’ them, and crcdihible to cverylwdy : 
and the fact ol owning something really countrified seemed 
somehow to excuse the di.spersimi of her remains—tiiough 
what could hr»v»- pul crcmatuai into her head they could 
n(d think 1 'I'lie usual iTiviiatinns, however, had been 
issued and StKimes had grmc down and ytuing Nicholas, 
and the Will h:ui K'rn fjoite satisfactory »o far as it went, 
for site kad only find a Itfe interest ; and everything had 
gone quite uutx'iihly to the i hihlren in equal shares. 

The lUiriireastm why Susan's burial made little stir waa 
the m<'.sl exp ensive of all ll w.v summed up daringly by 
iCuphmiia, thejulc, the thin : " Well, / think people luvc 
a nglit to tlu'ir own IxkIjck. even when they're dead." 
Coming from a daughter of Nichohia, a Liberal of the old 
sctuiol and most tyrannical, it was a startling rcm;irk-^ 
sliowing in a f1a5h wduit a lot of water had run under 
bridges since the death of Aunt Ann in '8(1, just wbcti the 
priipncU>rj4hip of Soames over hir wife's bexty was acquir¬ 
ing the uacerUintv which bad led to such di&uUer. 
Kuptiemia, of course, spoke like a child and had no 
ex^'riimre ‘ for though well ovco thirty by now,"her name 
was still i'orsv'te. lAit. making aJl allowances, her remark 
did lUidoubi^ly show expansion (>f the principle of 
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liberty, deicntraiUation ;ind 5Jijft m tUe ceittra] p(Hut of 
pose^on frmn uthors U* <.«ie>e>f. When Nu[iol;i8 b^wnt 
Jiis dai)|?ht<Ts remark fnaii Awnt lirstcr hr had 
out: '■ Wive* aiul d:iupljU*p.-«^ T)i«*rr’.'i ruf riul xo U*riP 
lilvrty in iJir«‘ davs I knew tliai ‘ J. u'k^i’n ' I'A.ir wi>tjtd 
Je.wl t<fthmR.s—lujiKiiig in Habeas Tfkipus like lii.ii' * H«» 
iuid, of couiH*. nevvr roaljy forgivcti thv MarimJ \V.wan’s 
fVo)>crty Act. whirh m'oiiI< 1 sn U:ivo inirrh h d xMlh hun if 
lie liad hot mercifully numod U‘h«ro it w.».s p.i^scil )iu\. 
in truth, there was no denving the rrvult anictn! thv 
^^nger h\irsytcs against bring la^nrii bv <dlu*rs: tli.it. 
us it Wi re, Cc>lrmiat <iiiK]Vrsitioii t<» own u-lnrfi in the 

pora(K>xir.it h^rcrunnrr <>( Iniju’iialotn, w«is iiuikiM^ 
imigri'iis U.U thr tmx*. They wore all ihav niaTmti, e\«rpi 
(H'urge, (.oiifimtrd to (lie ‘i’urf and ihr Imvimh ( lub . 
iTancie, luirsuing the musical *canTr in a slmiio off the 
King’s ItvXid. Chelsea, aiul still (aking ” invt'r>" to 
dances ; Euphetma, livmg*at thiuie and ctaupiaimrn; of 
Nkhulas : and tluw mo Dmmur;. (ulrs amr llav" 
man. Of the third grnrraiufti there werr not vrn- manv 
—young Jv'lyon iud tlircc, Wimtrisl iMnir jouf^voonK 
Nicholas ^ix already, ynung Roger had one. Matui 
Tweetytnan one; St. lohii iJayiiuiii two lUit the P'st 
of the sixlrrn marrieJ—S/xinies, Rjkchrl aiwl t'lcrlv id 
Janies’ family ; Eustace and TJu«nuis of Kiigei s : lan»M. 
Arciuhnid ami Kh»tvnrc of Nicholas' ; AugMsto> ornl 
Annabel Sj^cmier ol the Hajnnan'ir^were g'.uiig dnwn 
tJir yrars uurepraiuced. 

Thus, of the ten c>Id Korsvlcs twrniy-oin* vuung i^ntsyli". 
bad been l)om ; but of the twrmy-orjc vnui:,; Fi'irsytc'. 
there Mere as >t 1. fwlv seventeen dv>c<'iuJ.ii^; anil ai 
already sermrd unbkefy tluit tiiere wijuld fjr nirirr than 
a furtlier ufjconsidcred tnde or «o. A siudc ni of stJitif^ti*» 
must Ji:cv*e noticed tlrat the hi/ih ruU’ Ji.id >.,^ 0 ! Mi 
accordaurr witli the rate of interest Itjf viuir inoiwy. 
(irand/atJicr ” Superior Cowat ’' J’i/f.syte m she ruriv 
nineieviith centun' had been getting ten jK-r u-id for las 
hence ten cJiildreh. Tln^-sc ten, leaving out tlir lyiii wle. 
had not in;irni.*d, and Juicy*, wle*>t* Ini l'isid .•v-piimus 
&naii liad, of courst*. died at ose.»‘, h.»^ av< t.^^;<d 

from f<»ur to live per cent, Ii«r Iheir?, :iu<i prulutrd 
accordingly*. The twenty-one whom tiny poaiiiia*<i were 
now getting Ixcreiy three* cent, isi Utt- Js hi whith 
their fatlier had mostly tied the b»ttlkinciJt» they made 
to avoid death duties, and the six of tiiem who had been 
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reproduced had seventeen cluldreji, or just the proper 
two and five-sixths per steni. 

There were other reasons, too, for this mild reproduction. 
A distriuit of their earning powers, natural wliere a 
sufficiency is maranteed, together with the knowledge 
ihat their fatnm did not die, kept them cautious. H 
one had children and not much income, the standard of 
taste and cumfoK must of necessity go down ; what was 
enough for two was not enough for four, and so on-oit 
would be better to wait and see what Father did. Besides, 
it was nicer to be able to take holidays unhampered. 
Sooner in fact than own children, they preferred to con- 
^atrate on the ownership of themselves, conforming to 
the growing tendency-~/in tU sUck, as it was called. In 
this way, little risk was run, and one would be able to 
have a rnotor’Car. Indeed, Eustace already had one, but 
it had flfiaken him horribly, and broken one of his eye 
teeth ; so it would be better to wait till they were 
a little saw. In the meantime, no more children 1 Even 
young Nicholas was drawing in his horns, and had made 
no addRion to Ins Kix for quite three ^xars. 

The corporate decay, however, of the Forsytes, their 
dispersion rather, of w'liich all this was symptomatic, luvd 
not advanced so far as to prevent a ruly wlicn Roger 
Forsyte died in 1890. It had been a glorious Ruminer, and 
after holidavs abroad and at the sea they were pnicficaliy 
all buck in Ixaidon, wlien Roger with a touch of his old 
origiTiality bad suddenly breathed his last at iiis own 
liouse in lYinces Gardens. At Timothy’s it was whiiapered 
sadly (fiat poor Roger had always been eccentric about lus 
digest ion-TkAnd he not, for instance, preferred German 
mutton to all the other brands ? 

Be that as it may, his funeral at Highgate had been 
perfect, and coming away from it Soames Forsyte made 
almost mechanically lor his Uncle Timothy’s in the Ikiys- 
water Road. The ” Old Tilings "—Aunt Juley and Aunt 
Hester—would like to hettr about it. His fatiier—James 
eigbt/-cight had not felt up to the fatigue of tlie 
funeral: and Timotbv himself, ol course, had not gone ; 
so that NUbolas had been the only brotlier present. Sibil 
there had been a fair gatlicring: and it would cheer Aunts 
Jnley and Hester up to know. The kincMy tlipught wus 
nut unmixed with the inevitabft longing to' get something 
out of everything you do, wliich is the wief chiuacteristic 
of Forsytes, and indeed of the saner elements in every 
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Dation. In thU prarticc o| i.ikinj[|[ f.im;]y matkrs to 
Timothy's in the Ba\’swater Kciufi. SwimeK hut 
loik/win^ tn the footsti'p'^ <>l liU who lud been in 

Ibr Jwbit of poinu &t h*;jst «»ce a W4*ek t*» lii« Msitei^ 
at Timuthv'^, and had onlv f^iv-cn i( up whrn he lusi ht> 
nm\' .fi I'lKhiy-Mx, and rouJd lurt «•> mil wnhoiit Kmilr 
To po wiUi Jijiiflv was of no iisr. for wlii> tiniM rc.dlv ulk 
to any nne m the presi'rif'c of Ids own wifr« ^ ].}Jc4* jamw 
in iJw okl days. Starnes humtl tuiir ti> co tlutr 
every Stiudiiy^ and sit m the httir drawinp-ri'k^iM iiitf> 
wliii h. with Id9 und<‘uf>trtl UMo Jm< JmiI iiUrKlucn) a 
};ikk 1 ika{ of cJuince and rliiiM uot i|int<' up t'» Ids oivo 
f.istulujus niJtrk. and at least Uo r.^tfur di'ufuiid Iiir!«/ou^ 

picliiTes, at rhristiniistiik*. iU* Jutnadl. who Jud doij<- 
cxlremciy well wilJi th<* JkiihiMxis, had ha si.nie years 
past ni<»ve<i towards tiie M.^nsrs. fsr.ifl. and Mau>r, and 
Wiu; impinp to <h> In the nvc'jshlr house wliui) }ie 

now inhahtled near M.ipP'tlurharn hr* hart^a gillety, 
iKMUlifullv Itutip and U4thtt'd, to wdiK-h fc'w I.ondou dealers 
vere slraujjers It feorved, as a Sunda]' aUern(K>n 
uttraetioR iu lhos<* w’rs'k end winch hiiAiblrrs. 

Winifred or I'hu |j«‘h occ asionally <apantMsl for him I’ot 
tlicMipii lie wdi but a U' tidrru ^houmni. his quirr udloctisl 
delemmustn ^seldom laihd tti iiithienee lus i;uests, w]|o 
knew iluit hi.s repuUtiou was itroundf'd not nn nn^ri 
xsthetie fance. but on ills p*Mver »•/ pauj^mp Ifie futute id 
jnurkel v^dues. he went to 'firnutliv's He aljn«<st 

alwavri IkuI some hide tale of irniniph over a de.dr! ! > 
unfold, and dearly lie h«v'i*d lJt.it iO(» of prule vsitij wliu h 
his Aiinis would greet it. Tins .ifiernoon. Ji.mi'ver. he was 
diilereiitly auitiutcd. cuniinp froin lb;j;rT s fuMi^d tii hr. 
nc^it dark clothi^-'Jiot (piihr hlark, for after nil ua iiinh' 
was but an nin.le. and hi:!> soul abloureil cxn-ssive disftiav 
of hcciiiip. JA.vinijip Uick ui a ni.iripu tiTiei hair and pa/inn 
down Ins uplifted nose at the sky-bhu walls pU'-tori-d wittk 
gold frames, lie was sjlvnt Wlu thiT liecAU-s'' 

he liacl liccii U>a funiT.il or not* the ppiuh.st I irrsvtr buiUl 
ol Ills face w;ia seen to tile U“>t adv.iutai,*c* this aftrrmiou 
—a Uiv <:<incave and lonp. wich a jaw whidi ihvrsted nf 
tlesh* would have seemed eitravaMant; alt^riJier a 
chinny face tlujugh not at all iltdi^iiionK. lie was fcclinjf 
mi>re Ktniaj'ly than ever tfut Timothy’s was h'/ra!le»|v 
“ nini>ti>im) ' and tiie smils i»f his .lunu dj.smaliy mid* 
Victorian. The subject on whicli ahme he wanlMi to talk 
his imii undivortcii posilwii-^wns unspeakable. And y«s. 
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it occupied his mind ta the exclu»on of fill else. It was 
only since the Spriiif; tiiat thb Iiad been so and a new 
feeling grown up whidi was egging him on towards wltat 
^le knew might well be folly in a Forsyte of forty’hve. 
More and more^of late he h«vl been conscious that he was 
^'goUinR on.” The fortune, already considerable ^len be 
conceived the hc)usc at K^liin Hit) which had linally 
wrecked his marriage with Irene, Jiad mounted witn 
surprising vigour in the twelve lonely years during wJiit^ 
he had devoted lamself to little else. He was wortlx to-duv 
well over a hundred thousand pounds, and liad no one to 
Icavv it Ic^—iu> real objec t for going on with what was lus 
freligiuii. Kven if lie were in relax liis cilurts, money made 
money, and he felt that he would have a hundred and 
fifty thoiisJind Udore he knew where he was. Then’ hud 
always been a strongly domestic, phik^progi-nitive skU* to 
Sostmc.s ; baulked and frustrated, it bad hidden itself 
au*ay. but^ow Jiad cn*pt 01ft again in this his ” prime 
of life/' Concreted and forcused of late by the altr.u'lion 
of :i girVii nndoubted bouuA', it liad become a vcrnable 
prepodllNsion. 

Am) this girl was l^'cench, not likely iu loac ber lic^ul. 
or accept any iinlegahsed posiliun. Moreover^ Soatnes 
iumself disliked the tliouglit of that. He had t.^sO'd of 
the »urdid side sex during those long years of forced 
celilxicy, secretively, and always uiih disgust, for he was 
hisli<lious, and his sense oi luw and order mnatc. He 
wanlrtl im hole and corner liaison. A marriage at the 
F'^ibo^^y in F.iris. a few months' travel, and he could 
bring AniictU' btek quite separated from a past which 
in truthnol tqo dislinginsbed. for alie only kept the 
aociiuuis in her roothor’s Soho Kestaurant; he crjuld 
bring her kick as something very new and chic with licr 
French taste and scif-pnsse.ssion, to reign at ” The Sl^eller ” 
netir M.ipiedurliani. Ou Forsyte 'Ciuinge and among his 
riverside iriends it would be current that lie bail rn^ a 
ciiamiing Fa'nch girl on lus travels and married her. 
There would be the flavour of romance, and a certain 
(tfrArf about a French wile. Ko I He was not at all afraid 
of that ! Jl W4fi only this ciirsod uiidivorced cin^diiipn of 
bis, iu>d-~-and the (juusiirm whctlier Annette wuuld take 
liiin, whidi he darcu u<>i pul to the touch until he bod a 
clear and even daxling future*to oficr her. 

In lus aunts* drawing>nxnu be beard with hut muffled 
eara tliuse usual questions: How was his dear fatlier' 
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Not ffoinp mil. of courw*. now that the wi'ather was turning 
t'iiilly ? \Voui‘l Scianics bo swrr to tell him thiU Jffstfr 
\iAd l>i»lcd hi*llv rowl c(>mfoning for that 

j*ain ill her side : a fK«ultjre eviTy Ihrw Jioiirs. with red 
liinnil Afien^anU. Ami <tiuld be wlisJi just ^ Uttlc TH»i of 
ih«'ir v(#A* lM*st }»ruTic presir\'«s-it w.is .so clfliciouH lJu» 
xv.tr. anti b.ul Micb a wonderful oliett Ob ? anil about 
tiie LiarUr.s--X/J S»anic.s heard lha! tl^.ir Winifred wun 
having a mo:(t (Ustrrs.sing time with Mciiiiaguc i* firaothv 
thouiibt she nMlU' ought to have protection. It w<i.i aaul 
- hoi Skimps nuKtri'i take this fur eprUin —that he biui 
givrn ,vTiu» u| Winifred's jewrUcry to ft dreadful rhiocer. 
it was siidi .1 ]>ad examjiie fur dear V'al )u>t as be wmt 
going to ioiletto. SnaiTirii liad nut lic.ird ^ Oh> but lie 
must go and his MMer .iiid look mtir it at unce ! And 
did h'* (lui'k fhp<e Iky.-rs wer**^ reallv enmg to nwist ^ 
Tini» :h\ MML.S in i|1;Mp ft slew':du>tjt it. Tlir j»nic of Ci'IIhoIs 
wa.> H> High, .uiii lie had siieit a lot id nutni-y in them. 
JHiJ Msin«''> think liu-v must g(» down ii thi-rv w ,\\a war ? 
Six'M»'S ii>aidi'd Unt it xxotiM be over vt'TV quickly, it 
would lie VI Im(I fi>r 'liniutliy if it waMi't. And ulMiorbC 
Soarnes' deal frither wouhi IppI it vpr\' much at ins age. 
Li.il.ilv ji ’ iT dear Roger had Un'n spareif this dreailfu} 
And Aunt Jidry with x hlile hiiiulkett'im'f Wi^X'd 
aw.n the large tear uting to (.JiiiiU Chv fvnnanent ]K»ut 
oil hi*r now quite wilheird left cJu'Pk ; iilte w.is remciMber- 
11IR dear Kogcr, and all hiN tirjgtuahiy. and how lie uscil 

.»iii k funs iiilo her when they wen- liilU’ togriher. Aunt 
iU'sitT. with her itislim t for avuiding the uiiplejis.ui^. here 
cJiJiurd ill: Uul Siamcii think they would make Mr. 
i uainberlani iVitnv Mintster at once i He wraik^eltlo it 
all so nuickiv, She w'oahl like to .-lec that old KruSh- «jit 
to St l-irii'iia. Slur touW rpmemivr so well tJa- news of 
Na{»iilp>ars death, HJid wiiat .a relief it luij hrr*ii to his 
gratjdiathcr. Of course siie mid julcy-^" Wc were in 
l^iiiuU'ttcs iticn, my dear ''--bad not felt it much at die 
tune. 

b^iameii took a cup of tea from her. drank it qbirkly. luiil 
ale three <>f thubc macaroons for which TinHAJiys wo-s 
laiiu,Mj. H.s faint, rale, gu|ic'rnh'»ii», smik Jiatl deepen^ 
jit'A A little. Ke.ifly, iitjt faintly n'rn^ined hopelessly 
prc.vinciaL • howA'vcr niiieh oj London tJicy might 
p<isv’s.s lictweeu them. in thei^c ^i<«iiiPiid days their 
provuickdhfiu starc<i out even nioru tJuin it ii.scd to, Wfiy. 
old NichoLu was vtill a Itcv Trader, and a member of 
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that antediluvian iiomc of Liberalism, the Remove Club 
—though, to be sure, the members vrere pretty well all 
Conservatives nCM-, fir he himself could not have joined ; 
and Timothy, they said, stiU wore a nightcap. Aunt Juiey 
spoke again. I>car Soamos was looking so well, hardly a 
(lay older than he did wliei) dear Ann died, dhd tiiey 
were all there tojjrthvr, dear Jolyon. and, dear Switch, 
and dear Roger. She paused and caught the tear winch 
had climbed the pool on lier rigljt cheek. J'iid be—did 
Jie ever he.ir anylldiig cd Irene ntiwadays ?• Aunt Hester 
visibly interposed her shoulder. Really, Juicy was alwu\*s 
sajdng something! The smile left 5 namc.s' face, and fie 
put his cup down. Here was his subject broached for 
him, and for all his desire to expand, he could not take 
advantage. 

Aimt Julr)' went on ratlier lioslily : 

" They say dear Jolyon first left her Hint fifteen Ihou- 
siiud out j|.nd out ; then of^ursc he saw it wtiuld not 
be right, and made it for her life only.” 

Had Soanes heard Uiat^ 

ScMUHLi nodded. 

"Your cousin Jojyoii U a widower now. He U her 
trustee ; you kntnv thpl. of course ? ” 

Soames shcKjk liis iicad. He did know, but wislied Ip 
show no interest. Young Jolyon and he had not met 
since tl)e day of Bosinucy’s death. 

“ He mnst be c|iulc middle-aged by now ,” went on 
•Vimt Jidcy dreamily, ” Jx?t me see, he was born wlien 
your ^car uncle lived in Mount Street; long before tiiey 
went ti> Stanhope (hitr—in December. Just before tluit 
dreadful .^ommuac. Over fifty 1 Fancy llwt! Such a 
prett/*baby. and we were all so proud of him ; the ven’ 
fimt of yiiu all.^* Aunt Juiey sighed, and a luck of not 
nuitc her own hair came louse and straggled, so that 
Aunt Hester gave a little shiver. Soames rose, he was 
cxpurieocing a curious piece of self-discovery. Tiiat old 
wound to his pride and setf-esteoin was not yet closed. 
Ho had come thinking he could talk of it, even wanting 
to talk of his fettered (onditinn, and—behold I he was 
Rbrinkinr away Irom tWis reminder by Aunt ^uley, 
renowned for her Malapropisms. 

Oh, Soants was not going already 1 * • 

Soames smiled a little vindictiveiy, and said : 

“Yes. Gond 4 n*e. Remember me to Vucle Timothy! ” 
And, leaving a cold loss on each forehead, whose wrinkles 
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sepmcd to try and dtng to liw as if longing to be ki^ivd 
»wiiy, be left them looking Diightty after hlm-^rar 
S'>ames. it bad been good of him to cotne iO'diy, when 

tiiev were not ftseUng very-1 

>Vith compunction tweaking at )us«chest Svnne^ 
destcenrtNl the sUifs. where was always tiiat rather 
ideasant smell of camphor and pirt wuic. and howK whcr<’ 
draughts are not jwiTtmted. The p4Kir old tJiifigs—hc h;iil 
uot meant to be unkind? Atui in the street J>einsUntJy 
^>rg<lt them, repossessed by the ttnage of Annette and the 
thouglit of the curbed coil around iiim. Wiiy iutd hr not 
]iiislird the tiling through and obtained divorce wJirii that 
wfctclied iJosinncy wat» run over, and lln’re wiis rvifh oc**^ 
galore for the uskisig! Aud hr tnmc'ti towanU hei si>;rcr 
Winifred Dartie's rc.-i^hinr in Green filayLur. 


CHAiTKK U 

• 

f.xtj K MAN ay im: veoRi d 

That a man of tJir woild s^i subject 10 the virissiludr:^ of 
fortunes nn Montague Dartic >houl(l still be living in a 
house he had inUabit<'d twenty yearn at Icoftt wouUl havi: 
l»eeti more m-iHcablr if the rent, rai«^. taxes, and irp.itr> 
of that hou''? h.id not ixH^n defraj-etlhU iallirr in law 
By that fimjUr if whulcaale devire James h'^rsyte had 
secured a certain stability in the lives of his danyittrr and 
Ins grandchildren. Afterall, there ni something niv.diiablr 
about a safe roof over the head of a s|K>rlsniao vy^sjiing 
:i5 Daitie. Until the events of the ]ix,Ht few Inul 

been almost superuatunilly steady all tiiis \i-Ar. Tlir I.m t 
w*as he had acquired a fialf share in a filly of <Hi)rEe 
I'owylc s. who had gone irreparably on the lur/. lu the 
huiTur of K*igef, now stilled by the ^avc. Slecvc-lmks by 
Mart}T. out of ^irtKin-firc. by Isiusp^der, was a bay ulJy. 
three )‘rArs old. who fur a w'ancty of rrA.soiis^iad iievri 
shown her true form With half oworrsliq? of this Umicfwl 
ojiinial^ all the idealism tatent Mjmvwhcre in Ilirtir. 4^ 
bi every other man, Jiod put up its head, and Kept hint 
quietly ardgnt ids monlha Dost. ^Vlirn a man has v>m>*- 
^hing good to live fur it ns oslMnjsiilng how MCtbnr hr 
becomes; and what Darlic liad was rvoUy good*>4 tliret^ 
to one chance for an autumn handkap. jiubiK-ly asseoed 
Ks 
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at twenty-live to txat. The old-lashioned heaven was a 
f^r thins beside it. and his shirt was on the daughter of 
^irl-(>n-nre. But how much more tlian his shirt depended 
'on this granddaughter of Suspender ! At that roving age 
oi hirty-ftve, tiding to ForsyteS'^nd, though perhaps leL; 
dist 11 iguisUaUe from any ot Ker age. trying even to Ul^es— 
Montague had f}xc<i hts current fancy on a dancer. It was 
no mean passion, but writhuut money, and a good deal of 
it. likely to remain a love as airy as her skirts; and Dartie 
never iiad any money, subsisting miserably on what he 
could beg or borrow from Winifred-*-a woman of character, 
who ki’pt liim beemse he was the fattier of her ctuldren. 
iand from a lingering admiration for those Qow>d3nng 
Wardour Street good looks which in their youth 
fiisdiiatccl li^r. She. together with any one else who 
would t<‘iid liun anythingr and Jiis losses at c'lrds and on 
Uic turf (cxtriurdinary how some men make a gocki tiling 
out of losses!) were bis whott means of subsistence; fgr 
Jamcsi waS ikjw too old and nervous to approach, and 
Ssimes t(K> formidably addtannt. It is not too much to 
say ih^Dartie had living on hope for monllis. tie 
had never Im'uu fond of money for itself, liad always 
de^.pised the Forsyleti with tlwir investing liabita. IJiough 
careful to make such use of tiicm os he could. lie 

lik«d about money waa wJial it bought—personal sen- 

” No real sportsman cares for uumey/' he would 
say, ixuTLiwing a “ puny'* if it w;i5 no use trying for a 
** hsuikey/’ There was bumL'thing delidoos about 
MimUil'iie Uorliu. He was. ;ik George Kors^'te said, 
a " ihiisv « 

Tht^uiorning of the J landicap dawned clear and bright, 
ilic list day of SeptonilH^r. and Dartie who had travelled 
to Newmarket Oie rught beion.^, arrayed himself in spotless 
checks juul walked to an eminence to see hb half of tlie 
hlly take her final canter. If site won he would be a coerf 
three thou, in pockcN-a pour enough recompense for the 
sobriety attd paiieuoo of these weeks of hope, while they 
had been nursing her fur this mce. But he liad not been 
able to afford more. Should he lay it od *’ at tli^^ht 
to one to whicli sJie Itad advanced ? llus was his single 
thought while the larks saog above hitm anc^Uie gra^y 
downs smolk\l and the* pretty filly pas^. tossing 

licr head ami glowing like satin. After if be lust it 
would nut be he who paid, and to’* layit ofi " would reduce 
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lib winning to some rifmii hnnUml^tuiriUy piiouch h* 
purchase a ^lancer out ami nut Kven mnrr fhtcmu (hf* 
lich in the M<xk 1 u| all llv^ l>iiTU<^ lor a re,il (lut'ri Amt 
turning to Geiwge. he ; " She**, a chpjMT Sir 11 
hands liowa ; 1 sUuii iJir whoir hng.** ^hniiad 

bid all %\'cry iiiul a few tir^iic*^, and st.nd t* \mu. 

however it c ojik* uiu. ^'rmtifnl tloM-n on lum ttwnt ih;^ huikY 
height, Yrith tiir wmiU: “ S** hr>, uiv wild L-nr ‘ ‘ f.*f 
after n ('Ijr-qucTrd .ippirnturAhip wraihrn.l with the 
tnonry nf a (U-vply r«*ni]>LuiiUig Knprr, iii> hiif>yte blntx! 
wae bc'giimihc to suxid lum ia gn>H| sir«ul tu the ptcdrvai^n 
of rmraT. 

Thrre Aft' mnmpjus of disillusinnmenl in iJw* iivr. nl' 
men from wJjitli tJir >ru5stjve rrenhirr shrit ks SttfUir 
it to say fliJl ill'- tliiDi: fell d'*wji Mr. vr linkn 
fini^fiCiJ in thr rmk Ibrtir's diirt wo.'i itci 

Ht^iwrcu thf iMY'^iriK nt tliw thmes aiul thr iby wlirit 
SouiriOh tiinird hu. Ut'r to^i<i> Clrreii Stirrl, nhai lud 
not hap|)ri}rd ? • 

When a ni.tn with the cnnslinHiaM of M^'i.u-ia* baiiie 
lji.%ex(r<.isr-i) ‘•'■h iohit^i f<*r nmutli^ In^tn r. 

Olid reni.iuui unr<'w.4)J.<il, hr d*x's iml mrx' i*'Hi an<l die, 
he cuntt's God .ind livi*.*., in the diAtre^x ni lii% Umdy. 

Winilrcd— a plucky wirniau, il a little l<y> l.tYhi'>ii.iU1r 
—who had Umir tlu* tiruni <4 him for rxot \\v Utniiy t>iir* 
Y*n,as, had m't'er rcatK' brlieve.1 iliat he wnuld <!•> mIui 
nc now dill. Jake hh many wives, she tht>oglit shr* kticw 
the worsl, but sJiv ha<l not y<rt known him m his lurtV' 
hitli vwtf. wlipf) he. like oiJicr meii. f'dt thai it w.is m.\i 
or never. I’ayingoiiilie ,;ndol<KiiilN.‘rti vi.st(i.fn..dV(iir>n 
to her jewel she wax hfirrlhtnl to oU»Tv%,a^i nrr 

vroman's crown and ulon.' wa> gone - the p'Sicif^hif h 
Montague hod fpviui her in 'hO, when ikme«it<t a.is b/ra. 
and which Janwr.^ b.irj been cc<mpellrd to pay for in (he 
spring ni ‘dy, to save jicandai. Slie consulted her hu^tund 
at once. He " poolijuioljftl'■ thetiMtier. Thpv w.mUl inm 
upl Nor till she .siud sharidy ; *'Very well, Hu n. ilfuitv. 
i shall go down Kn Scotland Yard duHir ivin.«ient 

til take: Uie matter in ham). AUs t tbit the steady ^tnd 
rcaolvpd Continuity oj deugn ticcexsar)' to the ac^nnplisli 
meat of swerping opcratiuui sJiiiufd U* haMe UiTntcrrup- 
Uon by driiik. riiat night barur returned hoinr witlioot 
a care in the world <rt a p.irA)c of letiveaoe. t.'mtcr oormal 
oonditiuns Winifred w^mld merely liavc keked her docft 
and let him sleep it oli> but tortorug suspense about her 
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pearls had caused her to wait up for him. Taking a smaU 
revolver frum his pocket and noldin^ on to w dining 
tai 4 e. he told her at once that he did not care a cursh 
whether she lived s'lon^ as she was quiet; but he himself 
wash tired o' Ijjie. WtnifrcsI. liolding on to the other nde 
nf the dining table, answered : * 

” iHin't be a clown, Monty. Have you been to Scotland 

^'ilTd ? " 

!facing Uie revolver against his chest, Daitie had pulled 
the trigger several times. It was not loaded. Dropping 
it with an imprecation, he Itad muttered : " For shake o’ 
the ciiddren, and sank into a chair. Winifred, having 
mckctl up revolver, gave him some soda water. The 
Ihiunr had a magical effect. Life liad ill-used him; 
Winifred had never" unslitood’m." If he hadn't the right 
to t^ikr rlie pearls he had given her himself, wlio had ? 
'I'hat Hionish fdly had got'm. If Winifred bad any 'jection 
Jkc w’o cut - lirT'- tlmat. Wital was the matter with 
tli.tl ? (iNliUdily the ftivl use of that celebrated plirase— 
si( obKurp afe tlie ongiut of even tlie most classical 
i;iui*uaiiri) 

Winifred, wlio hod learned srlf-contamment in a hard 
sciKiol. loc^kcd up at him, and said; " Spanish hUy I Do 
voti mean that girl we saw dancing in the Pandemonium 
liaMct } VVVl). \\i\i arc a thief and a blackguard." ft luul 
berii the straw on a sorely loaded o^nsrioiLSncss: 
reaching up from hU diair Ihirtiv seized his wife's arm, 
.(ltd recallmg t!ie achievements of lus Ujyhood, twistui 
It Wyiifred riulurcd tiic agony with fears tn her eyes, but 
no niiirruur, Watching fur n lUument of weakness, Mie 
wreruJi^Mt free ; then placing tJie <tuujig table betwetn 
iliem^said between lier leitii: "You are the linut. 
MiHily." flhidoubtrtUy the inceptiiut of that phrase—so 
in EitglisJi formed under tlie stress of circumstances.) 
I.eaviug DorUc with foam on his dark moustache she w*cni 
iipsloiiv, and. alter locking her U<H>r and bathing her arm 
in hot water, lay awoke ul night, thinking of her pearls 
oduniing the neck of anothci; and of the coosUkration her 
husliano had presumably received tiicrefor. 

The of the world awoke with a ^mse of bcqig lost 
to tiukt world, and a dim recoUection of having been called 
a '* limit." lie sat for ludi an hour i» the di^n and tlic 
arm-chair where be liad perhaps tlie unbappiesl 

half hcmr hr b«id ever Kprnt. for wen to a Dartie there Ls 
Kuuetlung tragic about an end. And be knew that be li^l 
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reached ii. Never agim would he sleep in his dinins^nxmi 
and walce with the light Altering through those curtains 
bought by Winifred at Nickcns and jarveys with the 
money ci James. Never again eat a devilled kidney at* 
that rosewood table, after a rd) in the sl^ts and a hot 
bath. He took his note^case from iiis dress coat pocket. 
Four hundred jKiiincIs, in five and tens^thc remainder of 
the proceeds of his half of S 2 eeve-Unks» iioM last night 
cash down, to George Korsyte, who, having w‘on over the 
race, had not* conceived tJie sudden dislike to the anioul 
wliidt he himself now lelt. The ballet was going to Ihtenue 
Aires the day after to-morrow, and he was gt^ing too 
Full value for the pearls had not yet been receivt'd ; he 
was only at the soup. 

He st^e upstairs. Not daring to have a hath, or shave 
(besidAs^ the water would be cold), he clmnged his clothes 
and lacked stealtJiily all he could. It wax liard to leave 
so many shining boots, but «ne must saenhee something 
Then, carrying a valise b eitner hand, he step^ nut ou 
to the landing. The house 'ifas very quiet—that house 
where he had begotten his four children, ft was Utemuus 
moment, this, outside the room of his wife, once admired, 
if not perhaps loved, who had called him '* the limit.*’ 
He steeled himself with that phra^, and tiphN'd tm ; but 
tlie next door was harder to pass, it waa the room Jiis 
duu^Iilers slept in. Maud was at school, but Imogen would 
be lying the^; and moisture came into Hartie’s early 
morning ryes. She was the moat like him of the four, 
with her dark hair, and her luscious brow’ll glance^ Just 
coming out, a pretty thing ! He set down the two vajiyrs. 
This almost fonnaf abdication of fatficrhood 4 >ort Jnm. 
The morning light fell on a face which worked w^Y\ real 
em.'tiun. Notiung so false as penitence uioved him : but 
genuine palerxial feeling, and that melancholy of ” never 
again.” He moistened hU lips; and complete irresolution 
for a moment raraiyeed his legs in tlieir chetk frouMm. 
It was hardo-bard to be thus rompelled to leave his 
home I ■* I>—n itr* he muttered. *1 never Mbmght u 
would come to this." Noises above warned him that the 
maidsiwere beginning to get up. And grouping, tJie two 
valises, he tiptoed on downstaui. His ihcc.^ were wet, 
and the ki'owiedge of that was comfr^ling. as though it 
guarantml the genuinene^ of his sacrihic. He lingered 
a little in the rooms below, to pack all the cigars be had, 
some papvn, o eruth hat. a fiilver cigoretie a Kufl’s 
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Onide. Then, mixing: iiir&seK a stiff wUiakv and soda, and 
lijjhting a cignretie, lie stood besitatiog oefitre a photo* 
graph of ills two gi^)^ in a silver frame. It belonged to 
•Wiiiifred. “Never mind," he thought; "she can get 
another ukenr^id i cin't) He sUpi^ it into the va&. 
Then, putting tm his hat and overc«al> he to<^k twB others, 
his best maiarca cane, an timbn^JIa. and opened tlie front 
d(K)r. Closing it sofUy behind birn, he walked out 
hurrlcniHl as he hsfl never been in all jiis life, and made 
his way round U 10 corner to wait there ioT'an early cab 
to come by. 

TJins had passed Montague I>anie in tlir forty-hflh 
year cf his age from the house which he had called hi$ 
own. 

Wlicn Winifred came down, and realised that he was not 
in Uir lujusc, her hrst haling one of dull anger that ho 
^imiU) thus dude the reproaches site liad carefully 
prepared Mi thosi* lung wakdal hours. He had gone Oh io 
Newmarklt vt itrightuii, with tluit woman as lil^Jy as not. 
Disgusting ! Forced to a citflipletc reticence bcUire Imogen 
and IhSH^rvants, and aware that her fatlier s nerves would 
never stand ihe diw losure, slie had bec^i tmablc to refrain 
fnim giung to Timothy's (hat aflernonn, and pouring out 
tlie story of the [varls lo Aunts Juley atkI Hester ui utter 
coii/tdeme, it w;is <mlv on tiie fulhnving nidn^tni' that she 
notimi the iU'Kip|)eurance of tliat plunograph. Wliat did 
it mean f (’.irclul examinatic^n ul lier hmihund's relics 
proRipted the thought that he had gone forgiKxl. As that 
aincji^siu)) luirdeiird she sIikkI nuite still in the middle of 
his dressing ris>m with all (Jie urawers fiullcU uuh to try 
and reaUtr what stic was feeling. Hy n<» tnearxs easy 1 
was ’ tfie iimil " he uasyet her projwrty. and 
for the hfe of licr site could not but f^l the pr)orer. To be 
widowed yek not widowed at forty-two: with tour dul- 
dreii; made conspu uons, an object of cumnuscraUoa I 
Gone to the arms of a Spanish lade t Memories, fet lings. 
which she hud tliou^ht t}uite dead, reviixil within iier, 
jwmfiii. suRru. tenacinos. Mechanically she cUiet'd drawer 
after drnwer. went to her lied, lay on it, and bumd Iw 
4oe in Uie jullows. She did not if)' Vi'hai was t^e un 
of that f \vhcii she gol off ber bed to go dtiwn to lunch 
«he felt as if only one tiling could do hdt gtKid. and that 
wu to liavo Val bimie. Hc^^er eldest hoy^who was to 
fo 1 Q OxfiTd next tBooth at James' eap»M, was at 
littJahampkin taking his hnal gMlopH with his trainer fnr 
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SmaJls, «s be would have pbnt^ it fr)l1ou'b|r Ui$ iatlier's 
diction. She caused a telef^ram to he sent to Uun. 

1 must see aUtut iiM clotlies,” she said to 
” I eau'l have him guiiig up to Oxford ali anyhi^. Hiuse* 
boys -ire so p.irucoTar." ^ 

gi>t lirat« of ttunjpi,'' Imogen answrmi. 

*'! know; but lliey waitt fivcKiuuliiif; I hirpc he'll 

come.’' 

“ He'll fomc like a shot. Mother. Hut lie'll probably 
skew lus iCxiun." 

I can't help Oiat." Stiid Winifred. “ T want lum.'* 
V^'tth an mntxxnl »hrrwd lnok at her mulher'.s face. 
lfij<«;;en kept silencw. It waa lather, of cu\in«l Vol did' 
Come "like a shi^t ” at six nVpK.k 
Imagine a cr^'vs between a pi< kle anti a I nrsyte and you 
have tmunc Publius Vnlrnns lUrtie. .A youth so named 
could liardlv tiim out otherH'isr. When he wan bcint, 
Winifred, hi the heydav l•f»splrits. and the craving f<^ 
dislinrtir>n, hod determined that her chihtrvn sl^mUl have 
names sm.h as no others h;id A'er had. lit was a nierrv—- 
site felt noih- that she bud just not luuned lm(jgerMki*«bp.l 
But it H'iis to Cie«»rge horsyte, always a wag, that Val'n 
dm'olerdng was due. It so happ<'ni><! that iJiiritv dining 
wiU) him. it vvcf'k alter the birth of his »f>n and heir, had 
monUonii] iii» aspiration of Winifred'.^. 

" C’dl him Qito.*' snid Oeorge, *'it'H be damnnl 
piquant I" He luU ju&t won a tenner on u bcuse of tliat 
lunic. 

*' (.‘alo! " Ihirtie ha<l ref>lie<l—they Hrre a little “ on '* 
as the ptira;a; was even m those days^'” it's hot a t.hlistian 
name * > 

*' Hallo vnu!'* Gcor;:^' caJleil to a waiter iflV^inee 
breticht’S. ^ Bring me the litxi. ftcim the 

ljl>r.iry. letter 

Tlie waller brought it. 

*’ Here y-'w are ! ' said George, pointing with his rigar : 
**C-ato Ptibhus Valeniw bv Virgil out of Lydia. Tiiat'H 
what yon want. Publius Valerius is CbrKLt.m*enr/ugh.'* 
Dar'tie, on arriving liome, had mI<nTni:tl Winifred. She 
lad been charmed, fi was so And Pubhim 

Valeitus ixrc.onc the luiby's nume. tliough it afterwarda 
lUDNfnreU ^hat >hry bad got Ik hi of the infenur Cato. 

D 1^. however, when htue Put>hiui wjui neatly teo. the 
w<fd chic " went out of fashion, and sobriety came in : 
Vuufred began to have doubts. TJiey were conhrtnetl by 
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little PubliuA himself who returned frrun ids fittii term at 
Kh'xil complaining that life was a bunJen to him—the>' 
callocj hira lhjbby. Winifred—a woman of real decision-^ 
promptly chanced hix school and Jus name to Val, tJie 
^bhuB being propped even as an initial. 

At nineteen he was a timber, freckled 3^uth* wiUi u 
%rtdti mouUi. light eyes, long dark lasbes, a rather diarming 
smilCi considerable knowledge of wliat he sbbiikl not know, 
and no experience of w'hat he ought to do. Few ho)'s Jiad 
more narrowly e.^cap^ being expelled—tlie cng.igmg 
rascal. After kissing his mother and pindiing Imogen, he 
ran iijistairs three at a time, nnil came down four, dressed 
^ for dinner. He was awIuUv sorry, but his *’ traini’T,’* who 
^ iiad ctime up too. luvd asked him to dine ni tlic Oxford 
an<l (.iiinbridgc; it wouldn't do to mws- tJie ohl chap 
would lie Initt. ^VlT1i]retl let liim go witJj an imljappy 
pride She had wadded him at home, but it was very mce 
U> know ihiil his iiiU^ wa.s v> fond of Jiim. lie went out 
With a wiflk ut Imogen, saymg : " 1 say, MothiT. could I 
have I wo plover's isggs I conic m ?—n>ok's get 

!iomo.^KK'y lop up so y>]ly well 011 1 and l«ik Jien'— 
Juive y»>u .iny riioney >—I hatl in U^rrow u fiver Iron* oW 
Snobby." 

\Vinilred looking at Jum with fond shrewdness, 
answeted: 

" Mv dear, you are naugtity about muticy Hut y^u 
slioiihin't pay Inni lo iughl. auyw«ty ; you're lus guest." 
How nice and sUiii he Ksrki^ in hui white waistcoat, and 
his dark thick l.i}ihcs ! 

Oil. but we may go to the theatre, you set*. Motlu*r ; 
an<l lihiiik 1 «»ughl to stand the tickets; lie's always 
hurt^flp. you know." 

WiiuiuHl produc'd u hve>pouRd note, saying : 

*' Well, pcrh.tps you'd better pay hiiu, but you ntusinH 
stand the tickets tor*/’ 

Val Pockelfd the hver. 

*’ If i do, 1 can't." Iw said. *' Good^oight. Mum I " 

He wcift out with his he.vl up and his hat cocked 
loyously, snifiing the air of IVcadilly like a young hound 
IKMcd into covert, jolty good btz I After tluit moslffy old 
slow hole down there 1 

He found his " tutor,'* not indeed af the Pxford and 
Cambridge, Imt at the Goat% Club. This '* tutor '* w'a> 
a year older than himseU. a gtxxl-looking youth, with 
h&e brown eyes, and smooth dark liatr, a small mtiutb. 
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an ov«lI face, languid. imnucuUte, c^wl to a f)ci;ref. one 
(if thom; young men who without effort cstAbli^li moral 
aaceodancy over thoircompaninnj). He hnd misMxl l*eing 
rxpciii'il from a year before Vu], hod that** 

year at Oxford, and \a\ couKl almost rttimd hts 

iiciid. Itis name was iTinu, and no one couM get tlirmigh 
money quicker. It seemeti to \k hLs oitly aim in 
daixJing to young ni wborn, henvewT. Ujc J'urjivte 
would stand a^iart, now and Uirn. wnntlcring where the 
value for tliat money was 

They dimnl quietly, in style and laMe: k*ft the ('lub 
sniokin:: cig'vrs, with just two liutlles inside them, and 
ilropfH'd into stalU at tlic ial)erty. I'W Vat the sound of^ 
rt»mic jnm;:s, the wglit of lovely legs were fogi?<*d awd 
tiitcrrupterl hy hiiiiiiting fears that h*' w‘o»]d never eijiial 
Crum's quiet d.uidvi^m. (Its idealism wms naisvd : and 
wheu that in so. rniv is nevrr (|aili‘ at e.ue. Sundy lie had 
trx.) wide a mouth, not the hi"'l vul of waisii‘<jcit. no braid 
ou his trousers, uiul his Kiverider gioveKliad nothin bl.iik 
stit(hmg^ <h>«n the ha<k. llfk^ide^, he lauglicd too much 
—TruiU never hniginMl. he fntly smiled, with 2ijkiu:guhir 
dark brows raisi-d a hltic .so that thev lormcd a g■lb1(^ ijver 
his just dr^K^ped lids. No! lie would never be i*t nm's cimal. 
All the same it wa.s a jolly good sliuw, and (‘yntina I)ark 
simply ripping. Urtwem the ikIs Crum rcg.thd Iwm with 
jj-miiulars of l yntUij's private life, and thr awful know- 
hxige iN'Came \'al*s that, if he liked. tViim conld go twliiiuj. 
fie Miiijdy longed to nay : '* 1 siiv. take mr 1 *' Imt <]An\l 
not, because ol his ilehcicock'S ; and this cuadc tl^e last 
act or two almost miserable. On <oming out {'luni said : 

" ft’s half an hour before they let's go^ifi to (be 

ratulcfnojhutn." They took u lunsom to trait^tho 
huudred yards, and scatfi custirig scven-aiid'Six apiece 
because tiicy were going to staniJ, and walked into the 
lh‘<'mcnade. It was in Uiese htlle tilings, llm utter 
neglige‘.K'c of money tliat Crum Inid such engaging polisJi. 
Tlie bullet was m its last legs and night, anti the traffic 
of tile l^omenade wii^ suhrting for the niomeot. Men 
iuid woman were crowikd iii throe rows aeainst Uic harrier. 
TJk" i);hirj and daxzlc on the stage, the luilf dark, the 
mingled tolxuvo fumes and wvmien's itcont. *il| that 
(Mirious lut« to prumiM uity wdiifh bekmgx V) IVimenafle^. 
tiegan to me young Vai ifum hu idwiilism. lie Irviked 
admiringly in a young woman's lace, saw she was not 
young, and quickly ksiked away. Shades of Cynthia 
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Dftfk \ Tjie yuuii;; woman's aim touched his unconsdoiuly 
—Ilierc ^I'as a scent oi musk and mimonette. Val looked 
njund the -corner of his lashes. Peroaps she u-or )^ung, 
editor all. Her foot trod on his; site liegged hts pard^. 
lie wid: ^ 

“ Not at all; iolly grxxl ballet, an’t it ? “ 

'* Oh, Tnt tirwl ol it, aren't you ? ” 

Young Val srnilrd'—his wide, rather cliamung smile. 
Rf-yfjnd that he did not gt>— iiot yet convinewL The 
F'nrsylc in him sIotmI (mt for grealcr certainty. And od 
the stage liie ballet wnirled its k.iieidoK(ipc of snow white, 
salmoii'pink. an<l emerald and violet and seemed 
#siKidenly to (revtciiitoa sbllv sytangled pyramid. Applause 
* bfi’kr out, and it was over ! ^Lirociti curtains had cut it 
oil, The semi-tirclc of men and women round the barrier 
broke up, tliti young wtjOLin's arm pressed Ids. A Uttlc 
wav oil disturluuce scemi*d centring rouod a man with 
a pink camaikin ; Vat stole inoihcr glance at llie young 
wuiiipiii, wfto was looking towards it, 'Thiee men, utistcady, 
emerged, walking arm hi ariii. The one io tlie centre wore 
the ^ white waistioat* a dark mousiachr; 

he rt*clcd a Utile ax he walked. Crum's voice said slow 
and levH'l: " UK>k at that Imundcr, he's screwed ! " Val 
luniefl to look. The " bounder “ had did<mg.tgcd hU> arm, 
and was imniting straight at them, Crum's voice, level as 
ever, said : 

’* 1 Ic seems to know you ! *’ The *' bounder '* s(>r'ke : 
“iriki!*' he said "You J'lKw's, look I Tlieic'> my 
young Tpisca] of a Min I " 

Vidtsiw. It WAS Ids father He could kivc sunk InUi the 
crimMin c^rrH t. U not (hr mctUrig in this piact;, not 
eveti^Sriit ins faUier was screwed " ; il was Crum's 
wow " IxMiiulef," wbidi, as by heavenly revrUition, be 
nefi'tfivrd at that moment to be true. Yes, his father 
](Hikc<( a boundt-r with Jus dork grxxl looks, and lux pink 
cam:itu^i. and lus square, self-assertive walk. And wiihuul 
a word he ducked behind the young woman and slipped 
out of the lYomenade. He nenrd the word *' Val i " 
bidmid luni, and ran dcmn i]ec ]3 carpc(cd steps past the 
" ihiirkrrs out," into Uic Squafr, 

To t)e^>lMmnl of his own Uther is perliaps the bitterest 
expt ricnce a >’oung m.m can go through. It^seeined ip 
Val. hurrytuE awa^*, tlvit his^coreci U.id ernliu before it 
h.ul begun. Tlow coiikl be go up to Uxiued now amongst 
uU ttiose chiips, tliose splendid friends ol Crum’s, who 
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would know that hU (ntltrr was a bo«tjder I “ And 
auddenty he hated Crum. Who the devil wwa Cram, U» 
•ay Ittat ? If Crum l^ad l^cn beside him at that moment 
be would certainly have been joatled ott the naxemenn 
His own f.iifier—his owii I A choke ciine up in bis 
ud dashed his hands down deep into las oveniwt 
pockets. Danui i'mm! He coi>ceix>cd the wild idra of 
runoiof; back and fmdirig his faUwr. takntj^* him by thr* 
arm mid waikitig a(»^ui witfi lutit in frimt c>f Crain ; bat 
gave it up at (nice and pursued his way down l^ircadilly 
A young w’onian planted henself heh>ro Jjtni. *' Noi 
angry, darling! '* He sliied, dodged her. and &uddcn]}c 
bevame qiate cool. If Oum ever Ktui a word, he 
jolly well puucti his head, and there would ho no end of 
It. tic Walked a hundred yards or more, (^ntenb'd witii 
that thm]ji*ht. ihen htst its cnnifi»r1 utlorly. H wH.tn't 
simple liko that 1 He rcmemliered bow, at schfj<>], when 
some p'lront came down wfio did not pass the .‘^unchird. 
it just dung to the fclk'W afterwards, ft was (me ol lh(«c 
Uungs nothing could remove. ^Vhy had hid tnoiha|ni*imcd 
his ladicr, if he was a iMiundtr f*' U wa.H Liltd^ unUir 
—jolly loW'down on a feUow to give him a “ U>unaer *' lor 
falhcT. Tlie worst of it w'.is lhat now (^mm had sjKikeii 
liie W4}rd. he rcah-sed that he had long known sub- 
fonsciuusJy tli.it Ills falliiT wa*! not " (Ik* ( Iran p<it«kto." 
It was tlii' iH'.istliest tJiiug tliat bad ever impiiencd to 
him—bea^hlhust thing thiit hud ever hapjimird tu any 
fdlow t And, duwndicarted as he lud iirvrr yet been, 
he (ame tu Urecn Street, and let liunsrll hi widi u sohugglcd 
Litdi key, lii tiie dining>room his plover\ egg> wcr<^ net 
invitiugiy. witii some cut bread and hnttur. ;ifid a little 
whisky at tiic Uittrim of a decanter—ju^t enr>oi.'h. aitA^tni 
fred had th(.mght, for him to feel lumsdf a nuin. It ni.idr; 
him sick t<» at them, and he went ttjisuirs. 

Wnidred hrard him pass, and iboufrht "The dear 
boy’s UL Tliauk g>AxJn''^.^t !f he takes alter his f.ithor 
1 don't know what i oi&oli do I liut Jic wnu'b^he s hkr 
me. Pear Vail’* 
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SOAUKS PREPARES TO TARE STEPS 

When Soames entered his si^ter'a little Louis* Qumte 
drawing-rooni, with its small balcony, aly^ays flowered 
witli h^ging geraniums in the summer, and aow witli 
pota of Lilium Aurahim, he struck by the immut¬ 
ability of human affairs. It looked just the same as on 
Ids hrst visit to the newly married Darties twenty-one 
^ears ugn. He hod chosen the furniture himself, uud so 
completely that no tobsequeut purchase had ever been 
able lo change the Toom\ atmosphere. Yes, lie hiul 
founded his sister welt, and she had wanted it. Indeed, 
it miid a great deal fur Winifred that after all tliis time 
with l)ar(ic she remained wellrXounded. From the first 
Soanieb bad nosed out DartA’f nature frum underneath 
the pbusnMlity, swoir fain, aad |(ood looks which had 
duuedJVinifred. her motner, and even James, to tlie 
extent^ permitting the fellw to Tnarr^’ his daughter 
without bringing anything but sliarea of no value into 
Ml tlrment. 

Winifn^l. whom he notited next tu the fumiturr. was 
sitting at her Buhl bureau with a letter in her hand- She 
rose and came towards ))im. Tull as himself, strong in 
cheekbones, well tailored, sometliing in her (ace Uu*>turbed 
SouRies, Slie crumpled the letter in her Jiood. but seeme<l 
to change her mind and held it out to iiim. lie w as her 
lawyer hS wcU AS her brother, 

SMttie^read, oa ^^eucn Club paper, tliese words: 

“ Yon will not get (‘hanoe to insult in my own again. 
I am leaving country to-morrow. It's tdayed out. I’m 
(iivd (if Iieiiig inaulti'd by you. Vou’ve brougijt on your¬ 
self. No self'feapecting nun can stand it. I sliall not ask 
you lor anything again. Good-bye. 1 took the photograph 
of the two girti. Give them my love. 1 don't care what 
)‘our family say. It's all their doing. I'm going to live 
new hf<v 

" M.D." 

This oiUr^nn^ note had % splotch oo it not yet quite 
dry. He looked at Winifred'-the splotch had cleariv 
come from her; and he checked tte words: ‘^Good 
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fi(!d;incc! Thea it occurred lo him that with thU letter 
he wax entering tlut very i^tate wliich he htmeelf lu 
«amri<Uy desired ip qujt—thc state Forsyte who wn« 
not divorced. * 

Winifred Juid turned away, aitd wan t;^rtg a long nnifi 
from 4# little gold-tapped buttle. A dull commiser.ttion, 
tt^tber with u vague sense of injury, crept about Soames' 
heart. He liild come to her to ula of Jus own 
and jivnipathy, and here was siw in the same nositxm. 
wanting of to talk of it, and get sympatliy fn»m 

him. It was always like that I Nobody ever scetnr^l to 
tlrink Uiat he had troubles and interests uf his own. 1|£ 
folded up tJ]r Jotter with the splotch inside, and tiaid. 

*' VMiai's it all about now > “ 

Winifrt'^l recited tlie story of tlw pearls calmly. 

Jhi you ihirik lie's rvaJly gone, Soames ^ You see tlie 
state he was i;i when he wrolc tliat." 

who. when lie desire<t a tiling. pLicaUs] Pro- 
vulencc Uy pretending tluit he tlid not hkely to 

hnpjvn, answered: • fc 

" I shouldn't think so. 1 might hnd out at mu Club." 
** If <ieorge is there," said Winifred, " be would know.*' 
(<e<;pge ? " saiil Soanies ; ** I saw lum at his hitJiei ‘s 
funeral." 

" Tiicn he's sure lo lx liierc." 

Sodincs, wiioM' good sense applauded Ins sister's acumen, 
said grudginglv : "Weil, I'll go round. Have ynu s.iu1 
anythiug ui J^ark ijine ? " 

" 1 VC told ivimly,” rtnurneJ V^'Jllifred, who 
Uutl '• chic " way of describing lier mothir, " J .ttlivr 
would luve a tit." • 

JiuJeid, anything untoward was now scduloMslj«^kcpr 
from James. Witii atiother look rfiund at the furnituri', 
as if to gauge lus fiister’s exact position, Siames went out 
towards rtci-arlihy. The evening was drawing in —a 
touch of chill ill tJi« Uctolwr harr. He walked oiiuddy, 
with his close and iuncentr:it<*d iiir He must get through, 
fur he wished to dine in Soho. On hearing fibm tlio luitJ 
porU-r at iJie Iseeiim tluil Mr. Dartie had not been in 
to-day, lie luukcd at tlie trusty fellow and decided only to 
ask Jt Mr. iietjrge Forsyte was in the Club, ife was. 
Soamrs, who always luukrd askance at hu counn George, 
as one incunetl to jest at As expense? followed the page- 
buy, slightly reassured by the thought that George Jim 
just ket liM iatlier. He moat have cume in for about 
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tbirty thousand, be^^ides wtiat he bad under that settle- 
meol of uhich bad avoided death duty. He 

hnmd (k^rf;e in a bow-window, staring out acront a luUf- 
<Atrn plate of mufrins. His tali, bulky black <UjiAed 
figure l4Kjmf*d almost threatening, tboogh presert'ing still 
the suiicTnatunil neatness of the racing man. With a 
faint Riiu OR his fiesUy face, he said : 

“ Hallo. Sonmet? t Have a mulfitn ? *' 

'* >io. tl^aoks," miirniurcd Soaiiics; and, nursling liis 
hat« with tiw desire to say something miiublc and 
sympathetic, added: 

“ [low's your 

^’’Thanks,*' said Gi'orge ; "so-so, Haven’t seen you 
fur JMiO- You iM'Vcr go r.icmg. How's the Oty ? ” 
S<Mrnes. scenting ilie a})pruach of a jest. cUmed up. 
and answrrf<l: 

" 1 wanU'd Iri iisk you about Dartir. I hear bo' s — 

” Mitted, made a ixih to kluentw Ain'< wUh tJie fair 
LoLi. Goo€ f(»r Winifred and the little Harties, i Le's a 
treat. ” I * 

SoamiP nodded. Naturally iuimical as these cousins 
were, l)<(riic niode ihrm kin. 

" i'nclc jami's'll sks'p iii bis beni nrAv." r'^nnicd 
George ; " 1 supjMJse he's hud a lot oil yc»u, tix>." 

S<wnrcs Min3« d. 

Ah 1 Y<j« saw him further," Mitl OeorKt' amifahly, 
’* He's a teal ri’eser. YtniuK Val will w.mi a hit of lij'kmg 
After, i was always }M>rr> for W'lnilrcd She s a plucky 
wonian,’’ 

Again Scwimes ncxlded. " J must be getting b.trk to 
her,*’ he Mid; " sho iiist wantetl to know for certain. 
Wf p*ay have to t.ike sIcem. I suppose tiiere’s do 
mistake ?'' 

*' It’s quite O.K.,*’ said George—it wiuv he vrhc» invented 
90 many of th«>se quaint H.iyings whicli luve l'««n assigned 
to oiher sources. " He weits drunk as a h/rd Lest night,' 
but he went oil id) nghi tlus morning. His sitip's the 
'/'ti.’^rari^ea | ** and, li»hiog out a cord, he read itiorair.gty; 

" ‘ Mr MonUgur tiarlic, Kesante. Ihienos 
I should flurry uji with liic steps, if 1 were you. He fairly 
led mn wp last uiglit." 

’’Yes," !Mid Si^mee: "but it's nnr alwi^ys easy." 
Then, lunscious fmm Gourge% eyes that he had mused 
rvmmisceuoe of hu own afiair, tie got up. and held out 
his bond i^irgr rtpse too. 
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" Rt^pnih^r me to Winifred, Ygu'U enter Iter tliC 
Stakes straight off if you a<k rue/' 

Soames if«>k a ndHonf* Irt>k Ku k at Jiim from tlie jUKjf* 
wav. G«or^ had srated lumsi'll u^ain and wak f>tarin^ 
before him ; hr looked and li^nely^iri tbita* hjack 
cJathcsf Soames had never known him* so MiJslutd. *' I 
«uppo«tr lu* hvLs it in a ti’ay," he tluni^ht. " Thev tiuist 
have aU>iit llTty tJmusnnd coeli. :UI told. They oiiKht to 
keep the estate to^etltrr. If there's a war, house profiertv 
will uo dipwri. I'mlr Koper wjus a gCH>d juifpv. lUouch.’’ 
And the ian* of Annette njftir Ixdnrr liim m the darketniiK 
streci; her lirown Inur ;md her blue with their dark 
Uslivs, her Iresh lijui and elireks th'Wy and bkM>nuni? 
spile of Londnn. iier perleci I'reneh b««re. *’ T.ilu* 1 ’* 
he Het'iitcriop Winifred's house he I'ntorintcrrd 

Val, ant! they went in to^etiuT. An idea had <x'curred to 
Soames. His rimsm Jolyuu was Irene's trustee, the 
first si<'p would be to^u dtwii and see icim at Hill. 

Robin Hill* The odd—tJie very (xld ledinit l%ose words 
brought Kick I Rohm lUH^flie Jionse lkisiiino)^ad built 
for Jum and lTene-.-t])e house they had never wed in— 
the latal house 1 And Jolvon lived there ouw I H'm I 
Ami suddenly' he tUou^lil: " They say lie's a K^y at 
OxfonH Why not tnlu* yuunjj N'al down and iiitr^Mbice 
them! It ’sari excuse 1 Less bald—very mm h less Ixdd 1 
So. as they went upstaiiB, he said to V'al: 

*' Von’VC jrol a cousin at Oxford ; yowVc never met 
him. I should like In takr: you down with uie to-morr<»w 
to where he lives and nitrotiuee you. Yon’IJ hnd it ysciuJ." 

Val. refoivin/! the idea with but muderate transports, 
Suames elinched it. » 

*' 111 call for you after lunch. It's m tiir* cuuntr)''—not 
far: vou'll enjoy it." ^ 

On the threshold 0 / the drawni^-room hu rer^dlid witii 
an edort that tlie steps he i onti*mpl.ited c^mcenuxl 
Winifred at the moment, not httnself. 

Wmilrcd was still sitiinit at her Ihihl bureau. 

"Its quite tniv,'* he iwiid I "he’s |{orie*lo Ijiicn<is 
Aires, starteil this m<iminu—we'd K'tlcr have Jiim 
shadqwed when he lands. I'll vaMc at oma' (^therwisr 
we m.iy have ;t lot of c'xpciisc Tiw sixmer tliese Ilun^> 
are <I<*ne«tJic 'belter I'ni always tJiat i 

didn't*— ’ he stopped, uA Ici^ikrd sMcJimf; at the ulrnt 
Wimfrt'd. " by lilt way," he went on, "can you prove 
cruelty ' " 
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Winifred said in a dull vnicc: 

“ 1 dfm't know. WUat is cruelty ? ” 

” Well, has he struck you, nr anytWng ? *' 

« Winifred shook hcracK, and tier jaw grew ^jiiore. 

He twist(H^ my arm. Or wouhl pointing a pt&tol 
count ? Or being too di'imk to undress himself 
Nu—1 can't bring in the diildren.“ 

'* No." said Si^nics: no. 1 wonder 1 Of cour>«. 
U)erc‘s legal separation—‘We can get that. Rut separation ! 
Um 1 

*' Whut does it nimrt i *' asked Winifred desolately. 

*' TJukt he cati'i touclj you, or you liim; you're both 
you married and untoarritKl/' And again lie grunted. 
Wliat was it, in fait, but Jiis own acciirm'd position. 
Jrgali.siffl! No, Jir would not put her into timt I 
"U mitst be divorce.", lie said decisively; *'failing 
cTiielty, there'}: ilesertion. Tlirre's a way of shortening 
the tw 11 years, mw. Wc get i hs Court to give us rcslitiitiuti 
(d Conjtig:/ nghts. Then if he doesn't otKsy, wc can l>ring 
a suit JorAivorce in six monliia' time. Of couTi*e ytm don’t 
want liijwdMck. Uiil they won't know that. Still, there’s 
titc risk that he might aone. I’l) ratlier tr)* cruelty." 
Wiiiifretl^hook her head. 'Mt’a so beastly." 

■' VWll," Sofinx's murmured, " porhujis there isn't much 
risk hti long us he's nifAtiiated and got nxjnty. Don 1 
s.iy anytliing to aiiylAKiy, and pay any of his 

dents." 

Winifred sighed. Jn spite of all she liad Ivrti through 
Uic sense id hrss was heavy on tier. And this idea of not 
flaying his debts any more brought it home to her as 
noihiiig eifie yvi hud. Some richness seemed to iiavc gone 
out of life. Without her husLuid, without her |ie«irjs, 
wiUihul that intimate sense that kIic made a brave show 
above tlio domestic wjnrtjxiul, she would now have to 
face the wotid Slit felt IwreJived indeed. 

And into the chilly kiss he idaccil on her forehead 
Sofimo put more than his usual warmth. 

" I Jiavf to go down to Robin Hill to-morrow/' lie said. 
" lo sec young Jolyon on business. He’s got a boy ai 
Oxford. I'd like to Like Val with me and introduce Jiim 
Come flown to ’ The Sfudier' for tlic weck'cnd and luring 
I lie children. Olil b\'tiw way. no, ihat'won't do; I’ve 
got some (dher jieeple conuii^." So saying, he left her 
and turned towards Solio. 
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CHAvrun iv 

SOHO 

Of all quartern in tlie quc.*cr advcntwmus amnlw^ni wt!o<l 
London, Soho is perhufs irast suited Xn tlir i*\)ivytir>pint. 
" So'ho, my wiki one! '' Ck^irge vt^oulii hiive sml it Jic 
iiad seen ifis. anisiti ^nng there. I'tilidy, itill ol (rm-k.s, 
IshniHelitrs. cats, Itnlunii, toinat<«s. re.staunLrn.\ nri.'.iiis, 
coloured Mutts, queer natiicA. pcoi^lc kK^kmg out of uttfur 
MiiidimH, it dwells fiMiotp from lln' Bniish HikIv IViliUc. 
Yet it bus liapfuii^ani pri>|dpUrv insTmets of its own. and a 
certain otjcscssive prtiS|)crity wlmti keeps its rents up wlien 
those of otlKT quari<T.s go down. J*or long years S»Jiiines‘ 
acquaintanceship with Soho had brrn coutined to its 
We.steni Isustjon, V/ardou* Street, Many liatgauis had 
iie pickccl up there. Mven thone seven years ii&llri^hlnn 
after liositincy^ <lea(b and Ulan's fUi^ht. he lilu Uinghi 
treasures tlurc sonietinies, tllou^]| be Imd im pMte ttr put 
them , for when the conviction (hat Ills wife had gone ftir 
good at l.LSt lx*cai»c brni within iitm. he hod cauM'd a 
lx>ard tQ Ijc put i^p in Moniindher Si]uare: 

1 -ou s\rr. 

Tuk LHAsa OF Tins Dksjhahi r. Rrsuirsc* 
Enquire ot Messrs. Ja>smi and Tukes, 

Court Street. lirJgravia, 

It had sold within a week—tliat drsirable^rejiwlefice. 
in the sltadow nf w hose pcrfectiori a nuin and u w<rman 
had eaten their hearts out. 

Of a misty January evening, just before the iHiard wax 
t.iken down. Snnmes Jiad gone there (nice nnrre. and 
stood agidnst the Square riulmgs, looking at itN unligblrd 
windows, chew'ing titc cud of poescssivr iiionii>ne!» whuh 
iiad turned so Utter In the month. Why iiod she never 
iove<i him ? Why f She had been given all she IjsirJ 
wantc<L and in return bad given liim. three Ung years, 
all be had wanted—except, indeed, her lieart. Ife had 
uttered a Ijttte involuntary CToan, and «i pnvsinjr p<4iccfnan 
bad glinred suspiciously aPliim wjioV> heiger )SMai:.\«(ocl 
the nglit to enter tliat green dor/r with tfie can^ brass 
toocker beoeatb the board ** For Sale 1 A choking 
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nenaatinn ItaA attacked his throat, aod be had hurried 
awiiy into the mist. That evening he had gone to Brighton 
tu hvc- . , . 

I Approacliing Malta Street. BaJxi, and the Restaurant 
Jirctatnic, wiiere Annette would be dnx)j)ing her pretty 
stmulcicni over her accounts, Soames thought wilhVondcr 
of those wven. years at Ifrighton. How had he managed 
to go on so long in that town devoid of the ^nt of sweet 
P^. where lie hud not even space to put his treasures ? 
True, thus#* had Ijccn years with no time at aJI for looking 
at tiiem —years of almc«it pasKionale mtjney'mdking. 
dunng wliidi Forsyte*, Ihistard and F'orsyte had bewnue 
C.iitcitors to more limited comj):Lntes than they could 
prort-rly attend to. I'p to the City of a inorniiig in a 
Pullmuj] car, down from the City of an evening in a 
PultnYun c^r, Law pap<*rs a^in after dinner, then the 
sFh‘p of the tired, and up again next morning. Saturday 
to MoiuUiy was spent at his c]id> in Um'Ji—curious reversal 
of custtnoMy proci'dure, boMxl on tlie deep and ckrcful 
iiiMinct tfat while workingfso hard he needed sea air tu 
and froiuilhe station twice a day. and wliile resting must 
lodidgc Jiis dome.sUc aHectiftn*. The Sunday visit to iiis 
family in I^rk Line, to ‘flmothy's. and tu Green Street: 
th<* 01 'c.isioiiiil asits elsewluTc had srrmed to him as 
m*<:<*ssiiry to hcidtJi as sea lur on wevk^iays. Even since 
his tiugfatkim to M^tpl^durham lie hatl maiut;uu<.d those 
hulnts until- hr Lid known Annette. Wheiiu-r Annette 
had pnxiuct'd tlx* involution in hts outlook, or tliat outlook 
liail piudurei) Anneiie, he knew no more than we knuw 
vtrlu-rt* a ain le licgms It was intricate and deeply involved 
wuii the g|r>wiiig euDsciausness tliat property uatJiout any 
inic (o leave it to » the negation of true F'tirsytcisin. To 
have^^n heir, »K*mc continuance of self, who would (x'giq 
where he iidt oft--cusurc in fact, tiiat Jie would not Ivttve 
had cjuite ubsesaed him fi*r tiie last and more. 
After himng a bit of WeilgwoiHi <me evening in April, 
Im* Jiad liropped into Malta Street to hxik ut a houte of 
his fathrr's'whiclt bad been turned into a restaurant—a 
risky pntcecdmg. and one nut quiti' in accordance with 
the terms of the lease. He had stared lor a bUk? tlie 
outside—^tainted a good cream colour, with two peacock- 
Uue tubs conuining little bay-tices in a rdeesse^ doorway 
>:imI at the wofiU " Restaurant Bretagne *' above them in 
gold letters, ratlier favourably iniprewed. Entering, he 
had jiciticct] that several pt-of^e virre already seated at 
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little round f?recn tables with little pots of fresh Auwers 
in them and Hrittanv'ware pbtes. and had asked of a 
trim waitress lo the propneior. Tiic\* li;uJ him 

into a Uick room, where a ^rl was siiriim at a simpl!^ 
bureau^vercd nilh papers, and a sm^ill sound t.ihJe w.(.« 
hod lor two. The impression o< deanlinev;, onlci. nnd 
^ood taMtf c<>nhniieU when the pri ^•ot up^ 

“ You wish tosei* Monsieur in a broken ucceitt 

*• Vt*R,“ Soanie* had aiistwered, I rrprc^nt yi>wr 
Undk^rd ; in-fact. I'm his son." 

Won't ycm Mt douti, yr, plea.sc ^ TeJl Maman to 
rtune to tiiis f'U'ntleman.'' 

He was ])ieas(*d that liie girl sormed impres.MHl, lieeairsc 
it bho^^'ccl business instinct; aiii! suddenly henotimt ihat 
.she was reniarkably pn'itV“Si> remarkalily prettv that 
hw eves a cJifhenltv hi leKving iirr face. Wlien she 
moved to put a chair for him, she swaved in a curious 
sulitle wa>', as if she had b%cii pul lo^elher by sonjr* om* 
With a spi-cjal MCerct skill; and her (ace and n^k. uliids 
WAS a htiJc lunsi, harked aif Irvsh :ls if tiicy wad 
sprayed witli dew. iVobably at tJiis mf»meif^Sn.iniri 
dociiit'd tJiat liir tease liad nut been viobttd : itvniqli to 
JuniscLf Olid (lis j.ith<rr tie baxed the disiswin ou th<‘ 
eftuiency (d tJuise illuit ad.iptnm'i in the buihlwig. on ilit* 
signs of prosperity^ and the otivious buaines.s vajvu ity of 
Madaiue Laiiiotle. He did mit, however, orgh'i t to leave 
certain mattefs (ci future ermsiricration. whuh had 
nco^ssilated further visits sn that the little Uai k ruofn 
ha<l Ikssuiic (juite aecustomed lo his s|t:ire. not luiHohd. 
hut unobirusivc hqun% and his pale, diiniiy fats' with 
dipped moustache and dark luur nrH yet gn.K 2 llug at the 
.skIcs. ^ 

'* Un Monn$ur ites diaUnfiH^.'* Madame l^tiioiie friuiid 
hifn; and presently, ’* 7>^» amuai, trh gfintil," watching 
his c)'e.s upon her daiigJiter. 

She was one of IhtiM* generously built, finrdaied. dark- 
liaircd rrexichwonieu, wftosn every aelhm and b>ne of 
voice inspire perfeet cmihdeuce in the tht^rrkAglmess of 
Kieir domestic tastes, their knowledge of cr»r iking, and 
the cveful un:ri'>Lsc ol thru bonk banners , 

Alter tbotie tgisits to the KesLiurant }fretAgn>’ began, 
other visit) ceased—witiiouL indeed, any <fchjuie decision, 
for Suaxnc.s. like all FotsviIk. And thi great mAjunty of 
their countrymen, was a Iiurn cmpinnUt Uut it woa this 
change to his mode of lilc which groduoKy nude luni 
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no duAoitely conscious that he desired to alter his con¬ 
dition from that of the unmarhed married man to that 
<4 the married man remarried. 

* Turning into Malta Street on this evening of early 
October, ifh> 9 ,,he bought a p^r to see if thm were 
any aJtor-dcvclopment of the iVeyfqs case—a question 
which Ji<! had always found useful in making closer 
acfiiiiiioUnccship with Midame Lamottc and her daughter, 
who were Catholic and anti-Dre^^fusard. 

Scanoing those columns. Soames found nothing French, 
but tiolireti a general fall on tlic Stoi k Exclian^ and an 
f itninous loader abr>ut the Transvaal. He entered, tUiriking, 

' War's A ccrUiinty. 1 .diall acU my consols.'' Not tliut 
he hod many, pcrwmaUy, the rate of interest was too 
wretdied ; tmt ne should advise bis Companies-^nsols 
wouUi assuredly go down.* A look, ah he passed the door- 
ways of the ristaiirant. assured him tliat business wa# 
gtxkl iis ever, and tliis whicli 4n April w’ould itave pleased 
iiini, niwf RAvc him a wrtaiu uneasiness. If the sleii* 
which h#!t^ to take ended in his mailing Annette, lie 
w<iuld nnlicr sec her niother safely back in France, a move 
to which the pro^{«:^ity of the Kestaurant Bretagne might 
tirrunic aiwoWock'. He would have to buy thein nut. 
(»f c ourse, for French ^woplc cmly came to England to 
make money ‘ and it would mean u higher price. And 
tfim that peetdiar sweet sensation at tlic bock of ItN 
throat, and a Kbghl thumping about the heart, whldi isc 
always ex|icriencc<l at the doar of the little room, pre¬ 
vented his thinking lunv much it would cost 
(h>iiig in, he wms conscious of an abundant black skirl 
vanisJniige through the door into tlie R*staurant, and of 
Anr||i‘tte with her Jioncls to her hair. It was the ntUtude 
in which of all otlicrs lie admired iier—so tx^aiitifiilU 
stJAight an<l rounded and supple. And he said : 

*’ I just came in to talk to yonr moUMT about putliiiK 
down tiiat partition. No, donl «ili her." 

" will kiave supper witJi ns ? It will he ready 

In ten mirhites." Soames, wlu> stiiJ lieUl her hand, was 
overcome by an impulse whidi surpiisei] him. 

" Yo^ knA so pretty lo-night/^ he said, *'j» ver^' 
pretty. Dto you know how pretty you look, Annette ? ’ 
Annette witlidrevr her hand, and blushed, r' ^fonxieur 
is vcr\- good." * ' 

“ Nih a bit giKxl.'* said Sounes, ^d sat down gkioimly. 
Annette m^e a little expm>stvr gesture with lier 
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iiands I A &mile wa$ criokling her red iips untouched hy 
saWe, 

And. kx^king at those lips. Soajtits said r 
*' Arc you happy over liere, or do you want to go kicR 
to France ? '* ^ 

'* Oh. I like l.^don. Pahs, of course. But t.nniion is 
better than Orleans. And tiie English country is so b^uti' 
fill. I have to Itichmond USt Sunday.*' 

Soames went tlirough a moment of calcuiiting struggle 
Mii^edurhani I Dared he f After all, dared i>c go si» far 
as tliAt, and show her what there was tu look k.rward to t 
Still 1 i)ikwn there one could say things. In (ins roiihi d 
wait impossible. 

*' I want you and }X)ur mother.*' he s:itd suddenly, " u» 
come for the afternoon next Sunday. My lioiise is on the 
river, it's not t<XJ Ute in thu weatlirr ; and I can show 
you some good pii:tiires. ^V]lat do you say ? " 

Annette cioKped her hands. 

" it will be lovelee. The nver is so brautifnl.'* 

*' Tlial's understood, then? I'll ask Mitdamc\ 

He need say no more to her tliis evriiing, andmsk giving 
himself away. lint h;id he not already iciid fee iniuh r 
Did one ask restaurant jmiprictors witli prct^jidaughters 
down to one's countjy house without design ^ Sf.ulaiiir 
Lamotte w'otild see. ii Annette didn’t. WVP I Tlicrc was 


not mucii tlir.t Madame did not see. lkMilo>. this was Uie 
second time he bad stayed to supper witli tiicin ; Ite owed 
them hospitality, 

Walking home towards I^irk l..'inc-—for he w.is^ying 
at his iaUier's^with the unpre«o>ion of Annoitc's s<3ft 
clever band within his own. Ins thoughts writ p]e;uiant, 
slightly sensual, rather puuled. Take steps I Wlj;it steps? 
How > Ihrty linen washed in puhLc J l^b f VVjtA his 
reputation for sagacity, for far-sighicdness and the devrr 
cMrication of ouiera, be. who sHkxI for pro]>n*'1ary in¬ 
terests, to become the playtiimg of that Law of which he 
was a pillar 1 There was wunething revesting in the 
thought I Winifred’s affair was bad enough l\To have a 
double ilote of pubUaty to the family t Would not a 
UaisQn be belter than that^ baiww. and a son he could 
adopt ' But dark, autid. wauhful. Madame l^stmoite 
blocked t^e avenue of that vision. No I that wuild not 
work. It was not os tf Antette oouk? Iiave a real pa.%slon 
for him; one could not expect that at his age. If her 
mother wisiied, if the worldly advanhtge were tnanifcrily 
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g rriLt—perhaps! If not. refusal vould be certain. Besides, 
e thouj^ht: Tin not a villain. I don't \rant to hurt 
her; and I don^t Trant anything underhand. But 1 do 
Itant her, and I want a son ! There’s notbinf lor it but 
divorce*--somditfw-*-»-itiyhow—^vorce I " Un^fr the 

shadow of th^ plane-trees, in tho lampNi^ht lie passed 
slowly along the railings of the Green WrH. Mist clung 
there among the bluisti tree shapes, beyond range of the 
lamps. How many hundr<xl times he liad walked post 
tlu»f trees from his father's house in Park Lane, when be 
wa.s quite a young man ; or from his own liouse in Mont- 
QClher Square in tJiose four years of manied life I And, 
fo*nigJit. making up Uis mind to free himself if he could 
e>f that i/ng usolew marriage tic, he look a fanct^ to wiUk 
on, in at Ifydc Fark corner, out at Ktiightsbridge Gate, 
jiiKt as he used to when going htane to Irene in the otd 
days. Viliat could slic be like now ?—how had siic pasiM^d 
tlic yearn since he last saw be#, twelve years in all. seven 
aln ady si|f.:e Unde jf>lyi>n left lict that money ? Was she 
BtiU bcauf fill ? Would he know her if he saw her ? I've 
not changed much," he tliought; *M cxpoct she has. 
She made me sutler." Me remendiered suddenly one night, 
the first oiewliKh he went out to dinner nIonc-'-an <jld 
Uaibunan dinner—tlie first yearof their marnage. With 
wliat eagerness he luul hutn^ back : and. ciucnng softly 
as a cat. had heard her playing. Opening the drawing¬ 
room dotrt noifelrsslv. lie bad stood wntrinng the expres- 
sum on her fare. diHensnt fnmn any he knew. $o much 
more npi'ii, cmiiiding, nm tliouf^ to her music she was 
giving a heart lie hod never seen. And he romembored 
imw sfie slt^pfird and'Irxikerl round, how her face clionged 
biul^ to that w'hU'b he <lid know, and wliat an icy shiver 
had gone through him, for all that the next moment be 
was ladling her shuuk!^. Vest, she liod made liim suffer I 
Divorce! It seemed ricticuknis. after all these years of 
ntlct separation t But it would have to lie. No nllicr 
way I " 'fhe question/* be thought with sudden realiMa, 
*' ts—whtd# of US ? or me F She deserted me. She 
ought lo pay for it. There'll be some one, 1 suppone." 
Invi^iunlorily he uttered a IsttJc snarling sound.*and, 
iumiim, mode hia way back to l^k La^ 
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CHAPTl-.R V 

JKMrS SRKS VISIONS 

TiiS himscii cj'vfned ihe docif. and ctosbji; it softly, 
d^toinfd on the inner mat. 

“ The mUKSter’s jxjnrlv, sir,’* lie miinuiirnl. “ He 
vv^uMn’t flu to bed till you came in. He's utiil in tlie 
(ij:iinft*rouro/' 

Soamos responded in Uie hushed lone to which the 
hnusT wa$ now accustomed. ^ 

’* What's the maltor with him. Warmson ^ " 

Nervous, sir, i think. be the funeral; mi^ht 

be lin. Dartje'K comm' mund tliis afiomoon. 1 liohk Iw 
overheard something. I've took liicn in a negus. TIm 
tiustrrss ha.s just gone up.« 

Soauics hung )iis hat on a mahogany si*ig*s ^rn. 

*' All right, Warmson, you «in go to lled , rii^ike him 
up And he poi^d into the lUinng-ruisi. 

James was fitting Udiire the fire, in a log am-chair, 
a caniul-boir shawl, very light and wanjv hts 
ho('k-( oaUid shoulders, on to which his long white whiskers 
dr's»{wd. His white luuf. still hnrly lliick, gbstened in the 
Liinplight ; u little moistun* fruin Im hxt-d, light gny 
ows sUiiicd the cheek. 1 , still quite well (okiuri'il, and the 
I'Ug deep furrows runuing to thr r.c>rners of the clean* 
sh.ivcQ hps. which mgved as if mumbhng thonghti^ 

His bng logs. Ihtn as a crows, in shi'pbord's pLdd 
trmi^rs, were Dent at less llioa a ng{ij angle, o^d on one 
knc\i A spindly hand moved conuiiually, with lingers 
wide a|Kirt and glistening taMfod naiU. Ik^^idc him* on 
u. low sttml. stuid a hiilf-^nibucd gloss of negus, bMcwcd 
Hdii tx'ods of heat. There hr had been sitting, itith 
intervals fur mroLs, all day. At etghty<cight Jio was still 
organically sound, but lufiering trmhly from the thought 
that no one ever t<»ld him aiiythmC- It is, indrr'^ doubtful 
how he iiod berocue aware that ^iger was being buried 
tliat day. for linuly had keiit it from him. She was always 
kf-t pirfg things fn/m Hra, tmdy was <mlv sotnty r* jAjnee 
Icid s grurlge ag(iin.st his wife's youth, lie felt i^imeumes 
tJuit hr wotfld never liav« m.'wncd her iMie iiod known that 
she wouki have so many yean l«h>re her, whro he had bo 
few. It was not natunJ. She would live hftern or twenty 



THE FORSYTE SAGA 


b6 

years after he was gotit. and might spend a lot of money; 
kUc had ahvayii had extravagant tastes. For all he knew 
she might want to buy one of tliose motor cars. Gcely 
ft)d Itachel and Imogen and all the young people—they 
all rode those Ij^cyclcs now and went off G<^ness knew 
where. And now Ro^ was gone. He didn’t denow— 
couldn’t tell I The family was baking up. Soames would 
know how much his uncle lad left. Curiously lie tliought 
of R<jgcr as Suames' uucie nut as his own brotlicr. Soames! 
It was more and onenv the one solid spot in a vanisliirig 
world. Snames was careful; he wa.s a warm man ; but he 
lad DO one to leave his money to. There it was f He 
mihrt know 1 And there wa.s that fellow Chamberlain) 
I'ur James’ political priftciplcs had been Axed betweeji 
’70 and ’d 5 wheu *’ that rascally Radical ” hud been the 
chief liioni in the side of property an<l he distrusted him to 
this day in spite uf his conversion ; lie would gel the 
country into a roess and makr money go down before he 
had done^th it. A stormy petrel of a chap I Where was 
Soames ?f He had gone ta*the funeral of course winch 
they iiuddrictl to keep from him. He knew tliat perfectly 
wed; he had seen his sod’k trousers. Rngcr I Roger in his 
cuihn 1 He* remembered how, when tliey came up from 
school together from the West, 011 the box scat of the old 
SlowAycr in ^ 824 . Roger had got into the " boot ” and 
gone to sleep. James uttered a thin cacklei A funny fellow 
^Roger—an origina) \ He didn’t know ! Y'ounger than 
himself, and in his coflin \ TJie family was brealdng up 
Tltere^wa-s Val going to the uoiversity: he never came to 
.see him u(rw. He would cost a pretty penny up there. It 
was an e)»iravag.inOee> And all the pretty pennies that 
his four grandviiiUum would cost him danced before 
Jaides’ eyes. He did not grudge iliem the money, but he 
grudged terribly the risk which tlie spending of tltat 
money might bring on them ; he grudged tfu dimtnufion 
0 / stcunty. And now that Cicely hM married, she might 
M having children too. He didn’t knovr<^^oulda't tell I 
Nobody wu^ht of Hn)'thing but spending money in these 
dkiVH. and racing about, aad laving what they called ’* a 
g<H>d time.” A motor car went past the window, Ugly 
groat Idmbefing thing, making all that racket I Ruf there 
It was. the country ratlling to the dogs> People in such 
a huny that tliey*couldntwven care for stfle—-a neat 
turnout like his barouche and bays was worth all those 
neW'fangled things. And consuls at 116 1 There must be 
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• lot of money in tlw country. And now there was this old 
Krueer I They had Ineii to keep (»ld Kmgrr from him 
But lie knew better; there would be a pretty kettle of 
out there ! He bad kjiowii henv it uroukj be when tlulf 
fellow Gladaloue>^]cad now, thank Gixl^-inade j^urli a 
mess of it after that dreadful business at Majaba. He 
sitouidnH wonder if the Kmjnre split up and tvciit to pot. 
And tbis visaou of tiie Empire |oing to pol fiUc<l a fuU 

S uaiter of an hour %kith quahnii of the most serious 
laracter. lie bad eaten a poor lunch Ix'rausu of them 
But it was after lunch that the real di^;l^t<■^ to his n^rve^ 
occurmi. He Jtad been dozing wiien he l^ccime aware^ 
voices—^low wnces. Ail I tfjpy never tnkl liim anything 
SVmifrrd’s and her moUier's. Montv I " That fellow 
Dartie—idway.N that fellow Ihirtic! The vokch had re¬ 
ceded; and jamo had been-left ^dunc, with his ears 
standing up like a hare's, and h'ar cree[uiiK idiuiit lii» 
inwards. NVbv did they Innvc him alone t’ Why didn't 
they come and tell him ' And an awful tliQu.'^U wliidi 
through long yc;irs had haltntvd him. coni reTtKl ngain 
swiftly in ills brain. Uartic hail gone liankrupP- fraudu¬ 
lently bunkriipi. and to save Winifred .md tJie < iiild^. he 
—Jjfne>4--‘-wuul0 have to pav! ('ould lie - couKI Soaim*?! 
turn him into u limited company } So, lie couhln't 1 
Tiicrc It w'os I With every minute lirfore Emilv r,im«> Uirk 
the spectre fierrened. Whj^ it might be forgery I Wilh 
eyes nxed on the doubted Turner in the centre ol the wall, 
Junes suffered torture. He saw Uariie in the doc.k. Iiiv 
grajiddiildrcn in the gutter, and fumsolf in bed. Ue »aw 
the doubted Turner being sold at Jabs<4i’s. and ail the 
inaje.stic edifice of property in mga, He jcoiw in htney 
Winifred unfashionably dressed, and heard in fancy 
Emily's voice saying ; " Now, don't fuss, James I " ^»hc 
was always siaying: " I>on't iuM I '* bhe fuof no nerve *; 
he ought never to have mamed a woman eigiilreu years 
younger than himself. TJien Kmiiy'a reoi voice joid; 

" Have you bad a nice nap, James ?" 

Nap! He was in torment, and she asked*^rti tlut i 
** What's thu about Dartie ? ” he soul, and hi!, eyes 
g1are<^ at her. 

Emily's 8elf‘possession never deserted lier. 

*' Wut. baiA you liecn hearing f " she aaked 
blandty. 

" What's this about Dome ? ” repeated Jamei. '* He's 
gone bmkrupi,'* 
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" Fiddle I ’• 

Jnjnes made a ^eat effort, and rose to the full height 
of'jiis stork-Uhe figure. 

• Vou never tell rne anything/* he said ; *' be*s gone 
bankrupt/* ^ 

The dcKtructinn of tlial fixed idea seemed to Elhily all 
<ha< mattered at the moment. 

*’ He has not/’ she an&weied firmly. "He's gone to 
Biw'mw Aires/’ 

)f iilie hfld said '* He's gone to Mors** coiiM not 
have dealt James a more litonning blow; bu; imagination, 
^esiti'd entirely in KriUsli securities, could as UlUc grasp 
Sj<' I’l.ice as tlic oilier. 

" U lull's lie gone llicre for ? *' he said. '* He's got no 
money. Wliat clid he lake ? " 

Agitutrd within by Winifred's news. ^cl goadctl hy tlie 
eoii«>tatit nileralion of tliis jeremiad, Mmiiy said calmly : 

" He t<K>k Winifred's pearl# and a dancer." 

" WhaU '* said James, and s»t down 

Itis sufclrn collapse alarlhed her, and smoothing his 
foi-i‘]iea<l.«he said : 

" Nnw. don't fuss, James 1" 

A dusk^a red iiad spread over James’ cheeks and 
fori'head. 

" I pji<l for them/* he i»nid trenddinglv; " he’.s a thief I 
J—I knew how il would be. He’ll be the dcaUi of me; 
b»» '■ ’* Words (ailed him and he sat quite sttJl. KmiJy, 
who thought site knew him so well, was alumicd, and went 
u>wan|^ Liie sidc^bcjard wiierv she kept some sal volitile. 
flk9 could ont see the tenacious Forsyte spirit working in 
that thin Irmiuktus shape i^ainst the extravagance of itie 
cEinotion called up by this outrage on Forsyte principles^ 
the^^'orsyte ppint deep in there, saying : " You mustn't 

f ;rt into a fantod, it’u never do. You won’t digest your 
uQch. You’ll h.>ve a ht I" All uoseen bt' her, it was 
doing better work in James tlian sal volatile. 

" Hnnk tins." she said. 

James waved it a^idc. 

WhaAras Winifred aboirt," he said. " to Jet Iiiin take 
Iter pearls } " Emily perceived the crisas pa.M. 

*’ Sh/can have mine/* she said comfortably. '* iVicver 
w#iir tliem, She’d l»etier gel a divorce."* 

'* Tlierc go !• siiid James ” DiviMxel >^e've never 
had a divgroe in the tanniy. Where's Soames ? " 

" He II be in direi'tly/’ 
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** No, he wem’t,” said lames, almost Herccly ; " at 
the funeral. \Qii tliink I kircwr 

" Well," said Emily with calm. “ you .shouldn’t roI into 
such fiusscs when y^•t tdl you things." And plumymg 
his cushums, aod putting the sal volalih; J>e^uJr him. ahe 
left the^nxim. 

But Janies sat therr wing «)f Winilrecl in tlio 

Divorce Ciiurt. and the family name in tlir pi;)rrs; of 
the earth falling on Roger's cotfin ; of Val lakiitg utter Ins 
fatlicr; of tiie jiearls he had [laid for and vruuitl never hiv 
again ; of mnney iMck at four ecni > and tlu> C'luntry 
going to the di'RN: and. os the ailonuKm wore ui^ 
O'cning. and UM'timc passed, and diimer'lime, 1l]<;S!e 
vLsirats heramc more ami mon^ mixetl and menacing--ol 
ln'ing lo]<l nothing, till he had notliiiig left of ail his wealth, 
and the>’ told lam m*tJiing of.il. \N hrro wan Soames^ 
Wity didn't he come in / . . . His h.o.d gr;i.s^ird tlie 
of iwgus. he raiM'd it to drink, and saw his son sr.mdinfi 
there looknig at him. A little sigh of relief eseapu) Jiis hps. 
and putting the gla&s down, jfe said : * 

" There \mu are I Ilartit's gone lo Tiuenos Mrcs." 

Soumes nudded. " Unit's all right," he said ; " R<>od 
riddance. ■' » ^ 

A w’Hve nf assuagement passt.'d over James* hrAia. 
Soames knew. Soames was liie only nno of them uJi wim 
iiud sen.se. Wliy couldn’t he cotnr »iul Jiw at home t Hr 
had no wm of his ow'ji. And he said phiiiitiv*«l>': 

" At my .igc I get nervous. J wisJi yi»u weru ingm ai 
home, my boy." ^ 

Again Sooxucs ncjilded ; the miwk of lus i'ouidriiaDcr 
betrayed no ttsderstaiHling, but he went closerpund as if 
by accident toudied lus fatfier's sfionldn. 

" Tb<y sent their love lo you at Tjiiiothys." he jfkid. 
*' It went off all right. I've been hi see Wmj/frd. I'm 
going to take steps." And he thought: " Vot, and you 
miLsin’l hear of tnrm." 

James Uk ked tip ; his wlulc whhikers qinvi red, luii thin 
th^at between the points of his collar hn-ked t^ry gnstly 
and naked. 

*' Tve been very poorfy ail day." he said; " they never 
tell me anything." * 

SoHnua' hcarf twitclted. 

" Wdl. A’s all right. There's nothfhg lo worry about. 
Will you come up now r " and be pul liis Imnd under kis 
father*.*! arm. 
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James obediently and tremulously mised himself, and 
togetiier they went slowly across the room, which had a 
rich look in tJie firelight, and out to the stain. Very slowly 
%ey ascended. 

' Good-nigh^my boy/'said James at his bedroom door. 

''Good'nigbt» father," answered Soames. Ifis hand 
stroked down the sleeve beneath the shawl; it seemed 
to have almost nothiog in it. so tliin was the asm. And, 
turning away from the liglit in the opening doorway, 
he went up the extra flight to his own bwoom. 

*' I want a son," lie thought, sitting on the edge of his 
" I want a sen.** 


CHAm-R VI 


NO-IX>N*C;RR-YOUNG«JO).YO.‘V AT HOME 

TazES t^e little account cfl lime, and the old oak on the 
upper LkWft at Robin Hit) l\xjke<l no older tlm when 
Imsinney sprawled under it and said to boames: "h'orsyte, 
I’ve f<niwl*the very phwe for your house." Since then 
Swithin Ij*!*] dreamt, and <jld Jolyoii die<l, beneath its 
brandies. And now. close to tiie swing, no^longer-young 
Joly<»n often pAiiitc^ tltere. Of all sjnits in tlic ^vorld it 
was per)ia|)s the most sacred to him, fur he had loved his 
father. 

Cnatemjdatiiig its great girth—crinkled and a little 
mo&Hfit, but not yet hollow—he would speculate on the 
pajKugc Sf time. Tliat tree had seen, perhaps, all real 
KimlihJi iuNtLiry ; it dated, lie shouldn’t wonder, from the 
da^ of Khmbcth at least. His own fifty years were as 
nothing to its wood. When the bouse mdiind it, which 
he now owned, was three hundred years of age instead of 
twelve, that tree xniglit still be standing there, va.st and 
hollow—lor wlio would commit such sacrilege as to cut 
it down A Forsyte might perhaps still be livinff in that 
house, to guard it lealuusly. And Jolyon would wonder 
what Ute ^u«e would look like coated with su^ age. 
Wistara vma already about its wiUt—the new look 1^ 
gone. Would it hold its own and keep th^dignity Broirmey 
had bestowed on itror would the giant London mve laired 
it round and made it into ao asylum in the midst m a 
lerTy>^built wilderness ? Oflen, within and without of it. 
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he was persuaded that Bosinney had been moved b>' tlw 
spdiit when he built. He had put iuit heart intu' (hat 
house, indeed I H mi^bt even become one oi the “ homes 
of England “—a rare achievement for a bousse tn tbAe 
degen^te days of building. A:A tba aniiietic spirit, 
moving hand in hand with liis Forsyte sense of possetve 
contiiiuit^dweit with pride and pleiUHire on his owner^p 
thereof. Iliere was the smack of reverence and ancestor 
wxirsldp (if only for one ancestor) in his desire to lund thin 
house down .to his son and liis son's son. His father had 
loved t])c house, had loved the view, the grounds, that 
tree; bis last yean had been happy there, and no one hiiid 
lived there before him. Tlicse last vlevni yc<ira at Robin 
Hill had formed in Joiyon's life as a |>aintcr. tlw important 
period of success. He was now in tiie very van of waters 
colour art, liangmg on the line everywhere. His drawings 
fetched high prices. S(>cciallsing in that one medium with 
the trnacity of bis breed. Jlc arrived "'--rather btc. 
but not too late for a member of the family v^giich made 
a pomt of bving lor ever. *iis art hatl leally deepened 
and improved, fn conformity witli his poritmii be lud 
grown a short fair beard, which was just beginning to 
griziie, and hid his Forsyte dun ; lus browufaee lud Umi 
the warpcsl expression ot his ostracised period—he ioolo'd, 
if anything, younger. Tlie loss of hi-s nue in Ixul bccir 
one of (luihT domestic tragedies which turn out m the end 
for the good of all. He had, indeed, loved iicr to tire lotii. 
for liis was an affectionate spirit, but slie liad become 
incFCJ.!$ing!y didicuH; jealouK uf Jicr step'daughUr June, 
jealous even of her own little dun^hliT Mrdiy, and making 
ceaseless plaint that he could not love her. ill lU she was, 
and useless to every one. and better deadhad 
mounted her sincerely, but lus face bad hooked yrmnger 
since she died. If site coukl only tuive Ix'hiA-ed that she 
made him happy, how much luippier wtmld the twenty 
years of their compaoionabip have been \ 

June had never really got on well with her wlni bad 
reprebrnribly taken her own mother's pkicc and ever 
since old JoIytM] (bed she had Ijccn twt’tbhdtccl m a sort 
of stydio in iLndon. But she ho/l come back to Kybin Hill 
on her stepmother's death, and gathered (lie reins there 
into her ratall decided liands, Jolly yfixs then at HaiT<.»w ; 
Holly stiirkamiug from MiUcmoisclIc ileauce. There had 
been nothing to keep Jolycm at home, and lie had rcmovnl 
lus grief andiiis paiiiidxMt abroad. There he had waodered. 
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irjT the most part in Brittany, and at last had ietched up in 
Paris, fie had sta^ there several montJis, and come back 
with the wungvr Jace and the abort fair bearcl. Kascntially 
a%ian who merely lodged in any houses, it had suited him 
perfectly that J^e should reign at Robin HU), so tbat he 
was free to ^ oil with Jiis eas^ wberc and when 2A liked. 
She was incUned, it i.s tnie. to regard the hoaso ratiier as 
ao as>'lum for her ptoldfih 1 but his own outcast days bad 
hlled Jolyoii fur ever with sympathy towards an outcast, 
and June's lame ducks al>t>ut the piaee did not annoy 
him. By all means let her liave them doviri and feed them 
and though his slielilly cyniuil humour perceivt^rl 
thAt tliey ministered to daughter's love of domination 
as well as moved her warm hc:irt. be never ceased to admire 
her for having so ni;my ducks. He fell, indeed, j^tr by 
year into a more and more detached and liiYttherly attitude 
towards his own son an<l dnugiders, treating them a 
sort ol wdumyiesd equality. WJien he went doum to Harrow 
to sec Jo)^. he never quite knew winch of them was tlie 
elder, and wcjuld sit eating ^lorrics with iiitit out of one 
prtpiT lMg,*vi ith an alTccii<’nalc and ironical smile twisting 
iipaneyebrow and curling las lipsa Little. And Ui-wasHlways 
careJui lodia^ money in his pocket, and to be modish ui 
ilia dri'Stt so that hbi son rrC(>J not blush for him. They 
were iKrfeci fnends. but never seemed to have occaskni 
for verUd conJidcnces, UiiJi having Uu- comi»e1itive s«-{f. 
consriousncHS ol Forsytes. They knew they would staml 
bv e«uUi other in scrai>es, but llH'tc was no need Ui talk 
about k. Jolyon hod a striking liotror—partly original 
mil. but fiartly the result id his early imnioralitv—^ tlie 
rnond atli^de. Tlie most he could ever have said to his 
son would have liecn ; 

*'Tx»k here, old man, don't forget you're a genilcmun." 
and Uieii have w-ondertd w'lunuucully whether that was 
not a anobhbdi seniinient. The great incket match was 
perhaps the most searching and awkward titnc they 
aunually went through together, fur Jolvon bad been at 
Eton. Tl^ would be particularly careful during that 
match, continually saying : " Hooray ! Ob 1 h.ini luck, 
old iqoxlI " or *' Hooray ! Oh I bad luck. Dad 1 " ti^each 
other, wnen some disaster at which their hearts bounded 
Itappened to the opifwing school. And Joiyun would wear 
a grey top hat. instead of hii^ usual soit one, ro save bis 
son's feeUngx. for a biiick top hat he C(m1d not stomach. 
When jolly went up to Oxford, Jolyoii west up with him 
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aznused, humble, and a little anxious not to diftcrvdit his 
hay amonKst all lliwc who s<*^‘tned i>o mwh marc 

assured and old (lutn hiJiisclf. He often ihtjught^ '‘Cilad 
rm a painter "--for he lud lunR dropped iir}dk*r%(Titu>)t 41 
Lloyebt—'* it*a so iimt'cuous. You can't |^>rik dirwn on 4 
painter-^you can't take him seriously cnoni^h." I'or Jollv. 
who liad a son ul natural lurdlmcss. hud p.i^d at ^mce 
into a very* sntoJl set. wJio secnily antused his lutlu'r. The 
bffy had '/air hair which curled a little, and his psriind- 
/atijcr’K deepict iron»grev eyes. He vr.is wi'lhbuilt, and 
ven* upn^dit. and always pleasetl Jolyun's .rsthettc M'nse^ 
BO that lie was a titiy hit afraid u/ him, as artists ever 
ol llh;se t>l their own mtx whom Uiey tvlmirc )>iiysu'al]7 
Qii tJiat occasion. howcviT, he actually did si'rrw up lus 
Cour.i|;c 1*1 Kive bis wm advice, and this w;w 11: 

“ I/K>k here, old niun, you're Ixnmd to into debt; 
mind you iiime to nic nr once. Ot toursc. I’JI alwai’s {xiv 
Ihcm. Hnl you mir;h( rcnu^tibcr that <«ie r»‘sjK'itsoii«*scff 
more altcnvards i( one pny.4 one's own way. And don't 
ever iNifruw, exc<‘i>t from mef will you ? " 

And j'>lly ha<l said : e 

*' All rif^lit. l>ail. 1 won't/' and he never had. 

*' And there's just <«ne oltier thmg. 1 don't Hciiww tnucii 
about niorahtv and that, bnl there is tins It's alw'ayia 
worth wiiilc Udoro vou do anyUmn; to consider whether 
It's to hurl anotiicr iierson mure than » al*solulc]y 
nciessiry.” 

Jolly hod IcKiked Ihou^dtthil. and noi,hie<l, and presently 
liad sijuecxisl his father s iiand. And Jc/lyrpii had thi^sKht • 
” I w'ondcr if 1 had the n^lit to say tiuil i " He aiuuy^^ 
bad a M^rt of drcioJ of hisuiK the dumb totifi Jenrtf they 
in eacii other: rcRimlAnn^ how for Jrai;* vc.<trs hr iiad 
Irjst iiw'n father's, tlut there had fiven nuUOhj; 
lictwcen thrni hut Jove at n gre<u disluriir. He under- 
cstiiimlc^h tio doubt, the change m tlie sjurit of the age 
since lie himself went up to CaiiihndKr in '<> 5 ; ami jvrfmfw 
he uJnl■.‘r'<*^ti}n.UelJ iixt, his lx;y's jx»wer <4 uiiderstruidiiig 
that he was u^erant to the very Umc. li was that {••h.-raiice 
of his. and pr^ssibly his aerpUdsm, which ever mu<ie his 
rcUtliops b>wards June hn qiirerly dcirnsive Shr wm 
such a decided mortal; knew her own mindiir/ fernbly 
well; wanted tlKrnis su inexorably until she got theni'-— 
and tlien, Itideed, often droj^'d them like a hot pi.>(atu. 
Her mother had been like tluit, wlcnce 1 mi 1 come all Ukwc 
tears. Not that iiu incoiDpatiUiity with lu» dwugliter was 
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yjiytiiing like wliat H had been with the first Mrs. Young 
Joiyon, Ooe couhl l«c amused where a dauj^htcr was 
(X)ncemed; in a wife's case one couM not be amused. 
To see June set her licart and jaw on a tiling until she got 
it was ai) right. ^iccAuse it was never an^rtbiag which inter* 
fered hindamenUliy with Jolyon's liberty—the dhe tiling 
«iii witicli his j.'iw was nt.so ab^lutely Hind, a consideralilL 
jaw. under tliat short griszliDg beard. Nor Was there ever 
any neccsrily Icir re^ hcart-lo-hearl encounters. One 
could break away into irony—^ indiwl he.often had li>. 
liut the real (rouble with June was that she had never 
iigpcaled to Ins :rslhclic sc.*nse, though she might well have, 
with her rcJ'gold liair and her vi)uiig*colourecl e>'es, and 
that touch t*f tlic Herserker in licr spirit. It was vi*r\’ 
different with Jtolly. soft and quiet, shy and afTecliouiiti'. 
wiiJi a playful imp in licr somcwlierc. He watcJied this 
younger daughter cd his througli the duckling sUge witti 
ozlRKirdinarv interest. Would she come out a swan ? 
With her sallow oval hice and her grey wistful eyes and 
those long dark Sashes, she might, or she might not. Only 
this last year had he bwu able to giiesH. Ves. she would 
iK a sw^—niihcr a dark one, always a shy one. hut an 
aiiUiciilie Site w^ts eighlern now, and MiuiumoLsclle 

Itenutx' waus gonc^tho excellent lady had rnmived. alUT 
eleven years hannU^ by her continuous rtminiscenco of 
the " wdl-larrcd little Tayleum.*’ to another family w’lmse 
bosom would now be agitated by her reminiscenres of the 
*’ wrlbbrned little FoT^yteB.'* Slie had taught Hi^ly to 
speaWl^cndi like herself. 

I\)rlraiturc was not jolyoii’s forte, but he had already 
drawn hif yoiingfr d&nglitcr three times, and was drawing 
iter,a fourth, on the afternoon of October^, 1800, when a 
Cara was brought to him which caused his eycl>rnws to 
up: 
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But here the Fumyte Saga must digress ugjin. . * , 
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To fctum from a long travel io Spain to a darkened 
house, to a little daughter bewiiclereu with tears, to the 
&fght ot a loved father Ipiig peaceful in his last sleeps had 
tiever been. \v,ui never likely to be. forgotten by so iv* 
|irrssionab 1 c and warm-lteartcd a man its^olyon. A sense 
.i.'t of Tm*sterv, too. clung to tliat sad day. and about the 
end of one whose life tuLd been so well ordered, baUinced, 
and ahnvu-b>\ird. U seemed incredible that iiis fuliicr 
could thus luLve vanished without, as il were, announcing 
ills intculioDp witliout last w{)rds to his sun, rind due farc' 
welis. And thui^r inrolKrrcni allusions of UtUe Hollv io 
'■ the lady in grry.’* lif MademoiseUe itcauce to a M.wtajiic 
Krraut (as it Kouitrlcd) u}v<dved all things in a mist, llftraa 
lutic w])f^n hr nvid his father’s will and the codicil thereto. 
It iunl been his duty its executur of tJiat will anci codicil (■» 
inform Irene, wife «if his cousin. S<i{imes, of her life interest 
in liftn'n tlmiisojid |K>untL!. He lud eddied on her t(J 
explain that llie^existing mvcstnient in India Stock, ear¬ 
marked to meet the charge, would pirshicc for luT the 
inU’restiiig net sum of /430*lt>d<l a year, clnir «f incoim* 
lax This was but ilir third time he h{id scervhis cemsin 
S'Xinn^s' wife—if indeed she was still Ids wifr, of wiiich Jn* 
uafl not quite sure. He remembered havkig^wiin liei 
fitting in the iiolanical Gardens W'aiting for Honinney- 
a passive, fascinating figure, reminding him of Titiiin*s 
” Herivenly l.five.” and again, when, charged by hi?» 
fdUier, he liad gone to M^mtpeiticr Square on the after¬ 
noon when fVisiuney’s death was knnw'n. He still readied 
vividly her sudden appearance m the drawing-To»nj> dor»r. 
\iay on that occasion—her braidiful face, passing from 
wdd eagerness of liopc to stony despair; remoniliered Ihe 
coinjXLSsiun he luid felt. Soam^' .snarling smile, los words. 
” We are not at home." and the slam of the front ^>r. 

Tins third time hr saw a face and form more beautiful 
—freed from the warp of wild Jiftpc and dcHj>atr. l.<Miking 
at her. lie thonghi ; ’’ Yes. you are ju.st wJiat the l>ad 
would have admirr<l I " And the strangf' story of lu^ 
father's Indian summer l>ec.«ne sluwly ch ar t<i him. She 
spoke of old Jolynn with n-veicncc and leHiirs lA her eyes. 

' H^waa so wonderfully kind to me ; 1 don't know why 
He looked so beautiful and peaceful sitting in tAat chair 
under the tree*; it veas I sv]u> on him silting 

there, you know. Such a^n'eiy 1 don't tiiiiik an 
end could have been fiappter. M‘e shouhi all like to go 
*iut like that/’ 

F.S. 


U 
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'* Quite right I ** he had thought " We should ail like 
{a go out in (utl summer with beauty stepping towards 
us acrrifiH a lawn/‘ 

«And kx’kiug round the little, almost empty drawing¬ 
room, he had asked her wiiat she was going to do now. 
*' [ am gnizig t(? live again a little. Cousin Jolyhn. It’s 
wonderful to have money olrme’sown^ I've never bad any. 
I aimU keep thu Hat. I tiiink ; I'm used to it ; but 1 slial] 
be able tr> gn tu luily. ' 

’'Exactly!" Jolyoti bad murmured, looking al her 
fainily smiling hp5; and be liad gone away thinking; 

4 fasciriaiing woman I What a waste ( rm glad Um* 
left her that money/* He had not seen her a^in, but 
every quarter be bad signed her cheque, ftxrwnrding it to 
iier bank, with a note to the Chelsea dat to say that Jii* 
liad doTte so ; and always be Ivid received a note in 
.'icktiowtcdgment, generally from the flat, but sumotimes 
from Italy ; so that her peritOiviUty had become embodied 
in slgtljtly scented grey pii|>cr, and upright hnc harid- 
writinp, and tltc words, ’’Lbar Cousin Julyun." Man of 
prt^rty tjiat he now was, the slender cheque lie sigr^cd 
often gave rise to tlic tliougbi : ’’ Well, 1 suppose sfie just 
nuinngfsi*’• sliding into a vague wonder how she was 
faring oUicrwise in a world of men not wont to let beauty 
go uRpnMSi'ssed. At first liully liad spoken of her bonie- 
Limes, but ladies iti grey*' soon lade from children’s 
memorios; and the tightening of June’s lips in those first 
weeks after Jior grandLlher's deatJi, wliencver her former 
frieRtrif juoiie was meutioned, liaU discouniged allusion. 
Only tmcc. iinhvd, hail June spoken definitely : " I’ve 
forgiven Iter. I'm frighthitly glad shea independent 
now. . . 

Q/i receiving Soames* card. Ji^lyon said to the moid^ 
hir be ciiutd not abide butlers—" i^iuw him into the Ktiidy, 
pluoso, and say I'll be tJiere in a minute; " and then he 
hiokrd at lloJty and asked : 

" Do you remember ** the lady in grey/* who used to 
give wu niuMC'IcssoJia ? " 

*' Oh, yies, why ? Has siie come ? *’ 

July00 shook ^ head, arid, dianging his hoUaiid blouse 
for a Chat, was silent, perceiving suddenly that* such 
history was aot fur Uuiee yming ears. Hts face, in fact, 
became whimsical p^lexity lacaraate while bo'jourrieyed 
towards tlie study. 

Standing^ by the french-window, looking out across 
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tilf tpiracc it t)ie <wk-t«jc. twt» fi/:urw. iniii<llp-i*R«l 
oiid yuiinc, i\»(S Eie Usouqlii; ** VMia*}! Uiat boy f Surely 
Ujrv nrvrr Inul a elnld.” 

Tiir <‘hlpr /ijifuw tam«l The mertinj? of 1h»»^r 
t'oi^iVle^ of llw sccotid RriK^tion. !io nmcjh more s<'^hwu- 
Cited than trie first, m (he htnine Imiit (^>r tlu' nnp {<n<l 
owned and ixrupied l>\‘ otliPT, nurkp<il W subtle 
dfleiisivcuctk''«lK‘iicAtli distinct «Uempl» at onlnlilv, 
" ILu lu* c«.»mo atnul his wi/c ? ” Jflvun was t^uikitiK ; 
and Sosinirs, " Row uhall I bpjjm > *' wUdr* Val. briuiftht Ui 
lircak iJu' ice, AU'^kI ncplitjinitlv m mlimsmk' tliw *’ Uuirtlnl 
paril '* Iruffl ujuJer his dark, thick 

" This i> Val D.irtir. ’ '.ud Stumes, “ di>' sister’* 
i-tc ji just KutriR up t'l Oxftird J thought i*d like him to 
krimv )tJ«r ln-y " 

Ah ! I'm .siirry Jpully’s away. What colifRO ? '* 

" Ij N (' ” rvpiu'd \‘al 

*’ JoJlv s ai the * I[ounp.’J> ii1 he'll Im* cleliFtJirnd tn ln'>k 
yon up ‘ 

*' lauiks aululiy.’' ♦ 

" litpfh-'.s iti -it v(Mi could pul up with a frinal^rHaiiiui. 
she'll yui isiuiul. Noil'll find iit*r in tlie tuill if von 
ihi* curl.iHw, I was just paUitinflihe^ " 

Wua another ”'rh.iuk^*. .i^vfullv? ' V d vanishei], 
le.tviu^ Kic rwo CKnisms with ilir u e unljrokuu 

■ I >vt you've Mjmo drauing'. at iJic ' Water Colours ' ” 

jflvi'U iajm'iL He had lH*cn out of tuiidi with tin* 
I-or.<yli' f.iMiiv at Liriu* for l\na(v--ix bu» tJit*v 

M< r' tonlu^ll^l lu .hr< nnud ulfh f><tv " 

aiul I...luisn’r ['rjut^ He lied li<\ird from piu/* fJctl 
xnui ss Uxus a (<p:ii .'i'V ur. uruth nude it worv He 
fj.ul U'c.unc awoTL. t p'j, id a curuue :tcx;si1]0ii of 


le 'ue 

*■ I «.eefi vou J'*r a lourj tune," he s,ad. 

‘ N . ' , • .viP d ^ atev* b'lMC' 0 I tov' hjr-, " let • un • 

a luatii^ ti l.iit, it s .*.Uejl i’vi* loinr. 'i‘«»u're 
.■ r iTp.st'V, I'M t pIpI. ■ 


■ TaiU:' se.sri i:« a Ifij 
I --nn tiTp' ! i i it." 
j .! i.u t S Vi ► iv-’Sc 
Won'; f ou ? " 

N^s fh.’dik' '■ 

I .\r,ik ■ : ; Ii Ul .1 c: 


uiue," tiaul S-auu*-. ripudy 
,o: Vi : aiuwcr thaji; 

ii He 
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I wish to be free." wid Soamcs abruptly. 

** 1 don't sac her/' muimured Jgiyon tlunough the fume 
n( hift cif;an!tte. 

^ " Hut you know where she lives, 1 suppose ? " 

Jolyon nodded. He did not mean to j^vc lier address 
without (}crmi£don. So^tmcK ««emcd to divine hiftliuiigUt, 
’* I clon't want her addicss," he said ; 1 kntjw it,” 

'* Wtiat exartly do you want ? " 

*' She ileiierted me. 1 want a divorce." 

** Hatlicr late in the day, isn't it ? '* 

“ ^’es." said Soames. And tiicn^ was a kitcnce. 

" I don't kn<jw much about tJiese tilings—at least, I've 
i0r^(len/’ said Jolyun with a wry smile. He liiinsclf had 
iiad to wait for deatli to grant him a divorce from tlie first 
Mrs. JolyoQ. " Do you wish me to sec her about it ? " 
Soames raised liis eyes to his cousin's lace. 

" I suppose there's some one," lie said. 

A shrug moved Jolyon's idiouldcrs. 

" 1 don't know at all. 1 imamne you may have botJi 
Jived as if tlie other were di'ad. It's usual in these cases." 

Soam< 5 ji turned to the window. A few early fallen oak- 
leaves strewed ttie terrace alrcadv, and were roUijig rouml 
in the wind- Jolyon s;iw the liguri'S uf Holly and Val 
Dartie moving across the lawn t<>war<is tlic stables. " I’m 
nut going to run with tlie linre and Jiunt witJ: the hnunds." 
fie tiiuu^ljt. " 1 must act for lier. The Had vrould have 
wished thal." And ftir a swift moment ho socmo<1 to see 
his fatlicr s figure m tiie old aitn-chair. just lieyond 
Soomes. sitting wilJi knws cri>s^ed, Tht Timti ui his liaiul. 
U vidiisiioil. 

" Mi*^ was k>nd of her," lie said cpnelly 
" VVhy ho .should have Uvn 1 don't know/' Soanies 
g£.v«'crt‘u witlaout looking round, "She brought trouble 
to your daughter June: She bniiiglit irouMe to every 
one. 1 gave liur all siic wanted. 1 would have given her 
even-—hiTgiveiicss—b»t she cIukic to leave me." 

In Julytin conip;issio(i was clieckcd bv the lone of that 
close vou-e. Wlui was tin-re in the Itdlow that made it 
.VO dirtiCAlt to lie sorry lor Jiim ^ ’* 

" 1 can go and see )ier, if you like," he said. '* 1 suppose 
she might be glad of a divorce, but I kuuw nothing." 
Soauiv nodded. * 

" Yvs, plfia.se go.* As I , I know her addrciis; but 
I've no to see her/' His tongue was busy witli bis 
lipe. as tf they were very dni‘. 
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** You'll Kav» tome tea } *' said Toivon. itiffinf the 
wonls : " And see the h<iuse/' And he tlw way into 
the hall. When he hail ruo^ the bell and uniej^ed tea. he 
went to hift ea&el to turn hi5 drjiwini; to the w.!]). He coniJ 
not hear, eomeliow. tluit his work slundd be wen 1* 
Soam(s.«vho vrus standinc there in (lie nnddle of the f^al 
room which had U'en drsiiftned ex|»r«*^s]y to ati)>r<l wall 
.stMM’e tor his c*wn piruires. In hi» ci»u.*jn'(i fACC. wiih it". 
un*-'i/.ihle i.imdy likcnein to htmwlf. and ils chinny, 
n.irTi>w, <oncentrated look, lolyun fAw th.ii wlncli niov^l 
inni ti> the tlionght : Toat chap cnnld never tiugrl 
anyUuii^—nor ewr iiiinscif awny. lie's patlict''" " 


( HAn'KK vn 

TJIR COLt ASI> THK FlU-Y 

WnrN yoimif Val k ll thr prrsptice of the loot Renmtion 
he was UiinUng : Tln.>i is p4iy did] I 1 'nrlc Soames does 
take the bun. I wonder what thin hlly's hke ^Me 
.tntii'ifvkted ho pleasnrr Irom her ^ocictv'; ancr sufldrnU 
he saw lier suiotiing there icx>king at hiin. VV^»y, slie was 
pretty ! What lurk I * 

" Tni afraid you don't know tne," he oaid. My name's 
Val Danie-* Tni tmee removed, second cousin. K<»metJjLim: 
like llial, you knew'. My nmiher's name wuit Forsyte." 

Molly, whiise sUm brown lund remained in Ins b^use 
she WHS too shy to withdraw it, slid : 

*' I don'l krK»w Jiny rd my relatk/os. Are there fn.*Aiy ?' 

Trjns lliey'rr awful—nuist of them. At Je.iiil. I 
dem i know—^oinn of them. One's relations :Jway» are. 
aren’t Uiry 1 

•' t ex|x*ct they think one awful too,' sitiJ Jhilly. 

*' 1 don't know wliy the)' shnuid. No one could think 
VOM awfuK of coune.” 

Holly lookt'd at Inin—the wistful candour m those grey 
e>'(-i gave young V'al a nuOden feeling that he nmst protei t 
herj * 

” I mean there are people and peoplr/' he added 
itflulHy. “ Your dad looks awfully decent, tor instance.' 

*' Oh. >^9 I Holly fervently , " he in." 

A fluiih•mounted in cheeiciv*-tiuit scene in th<' 
l^ndemuiiium priuDcnade^the dark imin witlt the pink 
carnation developing into his own father * ” But yon Imow 
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what the Forsytes are,'* he said almost viciously. " Oh I 
1 forgot; you don't." 

" Wiiat are they ? " 

^ " Oh i [«iffiiliy careful; not sportsmen a bit. Look at 
Uncic SnamoK J *’ 

"I'd liki- lo/*saiil Holly, 

VaI rosistcKl a desire to run iiis arm througli hers 
" Oh I no," he raid, " let's out. Yrju'll see hun quiU: 
sf'on enotigi). Wh.ii‘s your bn»ther like f " 

Holly led the way on to the temicc and down to tht* 
lawn withotil answering. How describe lolly, who, ever 
since she rcinK'mbcTcd aiiytlung. liad been Dcr lord, master, 
]do« I ] f 

" }jc ^lit on }THi ? " said Val shrewdly. I shaU Ije 
knowit:g him at Oxhird. Have you i^ot any horses ? " 

Holly luidiU'd. " Would you like lo see the btahhs ? " 

" Kather ! " 

They p;iK.sod under tiic uak|tree. tlmmgh a tliin .•;Jinih- 
bery, into tJu* staldc-yard. There under a clock-towcr lay 
a tlully bniw’D-and-while <!(ig, so old that he did not get 
up, biil f:un1ly \^*aved the tail curled over his hade 

" That's JkiUluisar,'* said Hf)lJy : " he*5 so old—awfully 
old. nearly nid as 1 am. I\>or old boy 1 lie's devoted 
to JJad.* 

" iJalihc.Mr I That's a rnm name, lie isn’t pure-bred. 

vou luioW." 

** No I l>:it lie’s a darhiig," and slie bent down to slroko 
thcd4»y. t n'/ilk' and supnle, with dark nneovirtrl Juiad and 
kUtu lu-funi'd ni\k aral hands, .slu* s<*<'nu'd to \'.l 1 sir.n.ge 
and hkr a thzii^ slifspi'd between hint and all 

previtay. ku^'ulfdac. 

" When dhil " biic Mkh " lie wouiJn’t Cut 

d.ov III- s.tt hill) dll’. V'lU 

" Was tb.it I Id I iiclc Ji’lyoii f Mollu'r «ihva>-s i in: 
watt a i 

’* He .vud lloll> simply, autl OjKrnetl the :>UUe 

In a loivsc-l'ox d a Mjvc*r n^n of alH-ut tifteen liuntir-. 
wuh a lc».a I l.t k tall .itnl nw::<. " Tins is nunc—i*.ui'y." 

" .Ml 1 ' I'. i'l \ .il. slie'n A Jolly paltrcv. Hat you oD^ht 
to liani^lier t.nl >urM Kxik much smarter.’' Thru cateiiuig 
her loii; ks k. he tlu'i-.Rht suihhiily i " 1 don’t know 

—atit'thin^ siic liki**t f " Aiu^ he i^Hik a iutig vdli of th^- 
sLtblc air. ' Ih^r-cs ore nppuig. orta'i Uiey ? lUy 
he- su-pjKd. 
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'* V« said IlnUy. 

An ut)pu)»c trnl)' •H^tn himself Almoat <ivrr>*a)nr blni— 
but Dol ^uitc " i)h 1 I df>u'r - hr'si oiim g<.inr a 

murker ovrr them. I'm juJh' ktt'ii or Ihem ttK»—rirtitic 
Ai^d liunlMu^. I likf* raciR^ •ui wrki; t shmihl lilff 

Ui liT a i^ntK'iiuri tider " Amt oblm^^ustfil Uie Cart (h.\t 
he iMd but iKie day in t^wn, wjth two 
lie ]>iump^*ti I'iH ■ 

" I s'lv, !f i hm* a cro tifiihjmtw, will you come a n>ic 
in Kn hin *i(d Park ? ' 

l^<■Ilv hrr hands. 

"Oh. yrsi I simplv ii'vc rtiiinR Hul thcrc'u j«pIJys 
h<iniP : whv <Um't you ndt him ^ lirri' lu' 19. Wc ut^ 

Afirr K* i " 

\'al ItKikrd dnubtfully at his tnniH'n'd lr|^. H<* iu'i 
rmii n iiUte U lnn- her cyrv m hit'll brown 
Umts unri lk‘<!l >rd ri>r«U 

*' \ d-in'i mm]i hki* riding Ida iKine." hr Maid. " Mr 
mitJhtn't Jikt' it. Ik'Mdrs, i'nrle StViTnea warihs to get 
biuk. 1 rxtx'ri. N'rc that I lylieve in bnckUnii] uiificr to 
J.?m. vsj« ktn>w V»'ii h.avcn't got .ui urnlr. have yc«u * 
This i> ruthcT A g-yxl ImmsI.*' he adilcd, McruUJit‘>Ag Jnilv'-. 
iiorse. [1 tiark hr mwh, Vi hidi waa KJiowtng the whiles <d iK 
ey<’Ji. " You tuven’t gipt any hunting hi'ir, f " 

"No; J 'Ijn't kmrw Utut i want to hiint tl must 
Ik- awtulW eatniiig, uf course; bai il'a rruct, uoi't it f 
June s.!! ' v>.'' 

"Crm if" C|«iculaU:d Vai. " Oh I tliat\s all rot. 
VVSm s June ? " 

" Mvsisirr—mvltalf nistrr,know--muchp»Idrf itian 
me." She lud put her h.iiids up to Uith duick.'i ol J<4Jy'9 
IniTie. and was rubbing her ncnc agpiinat ilfi nose with a 
(p*utJ«* snuRljhg tioifte which aermed to have lui hyimvin 
eiiect on tJie animal. Val coniempiated Iter dicck o'MiIFU 
ibr hiin>c's nose, and lier eyes glcpinung tound at 
him. " Siie's really a duck." Iir thougiit 

They relumed lo the house lojw talkative, folk/wcd thw 
time by the rlitg Riltliasar. walkisig mure shnriy than 
aovthing on earth, and clearly c:viM.-ct2ng lhei|| not to 
exd.'eil hu spctnl Inmt. 

" This is a rinpjig place." aoid Yol from untler Oie 
oak<tree, where had pau.'Kd toallow the dug Uaithoaor 
io cr>nie uu ^ . 

" Yes," aoid Holly, and A^hed. " Of course I wont to 
fo everj^here. I wish 1 were a gipsy." 
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** Yea, g^paitB are jolly/’ replied Val, vith a convicticD 
which had iust come to him; *' you’re rather like one, 
you know/ 

Holly's face shone suddenly and deeply, like dark 
leaves ^tded by the sun. 

Tn go tniukrabhiting everywhere and see em^rytliiug, 
and live in the open>—oli I wouldn't it be fun ? 

” Let’s do it I ” said Val. 


Oh. yes. lei’s I” 

’* It’d be grand sport, just }*ou and I." 

Then Holly perceived the quaiiitness and flushed. 

'* Well, we've got to do it/’ said Val obslinatply, but 
idddening too. 1 believe in doing things you want to 
do. What's down there } ” 


'* The kitchen garden, and the pond and the coppice, 
and the fam)/* 


” Let's go down I ” 

Holly glancni back at tlie^house. 

" It's teadiinu, 1 expect; tlu^re's Dad beckoning." 

Val, uttering a growly s^rnd, followed her towards the 
hntise. 

Wlicn \hey re-entered the hall gallery the sight of two 
mi<k1]c-ugt!d Forsytes drinlang tea logetncr iuul its magical 
cffi'ct. tlnd they became ^piitc silent. It was, indeed, an 
impressive spectacle. The two were seated side by side 
on an arr^uigcincnt in marquelcrie wfiich hx^kud like tlirec 
silvery pink chairs made one, with a low ti:a-Ut>lc in front 
(d tJiem. They seemed to have taken up that pusiliun, as 
far ap$irt as% the scat would pcniiii. so Uiat tli^ need not 
hmk kt eacii other too much ; and they were eating and 
drinking ratJier than liilking^Soames with liLs air of 
dcsphmg the tca-cake as it d]sap])eartd. jolyon of finding 
h^isclf jdightly anuisttig. To the casu. l eye neither would 
have xopnied grei'dy, but both were getting through a 
gixxi deal of susliiiuiu'c. The two young ones iiavingbeen 
supplied with IckkI, the process wvnt on silent and ab- 
sorbative, tUl, with tlic aih'enl of cigarettes, jolyon sateJ 
to SoaniCN ; 


'■ Atuhiiow’a Uncle* lames ? " 

*' 1‘htuiks. ver>' ^uhy.’' 

" Wo're a woriderfui family, aren't we ? Tiie otlicr div 
I was nalcuiatiog the average age of tl\e*ten old lorat'tes 
from my f.ithcr’s (huniJv ijible. 1 niAke ittrighty iuur 
already, and five still fiiving. They ought to beat the 
record; ” aud looking winoisically at Soaxnes, he added : 
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” Wc afen'l the men tJiey wer<*. you know.'* 

So.iine» limited. '* Do you really think 1 admit 
ttial I'm not their e<]tial: *' he Mvmed to be Mvmg. or 
that I've p»l to give up anyltimg. csperialtv hfe ^ " 

** We may live to Uicir age, pursued Jolviul. 

but ^clil«c'itnM:iousae%v is a bandirap, you know, and 
that s the ilirtro‘ncf‘ between tw We've lost Uinvi« tion. 
lii»v and wlirj] Kclf^consciouArtciut wa.H lK>rii I never can 
m.ikc out. kfy fatiicr lud a little, but 1 don't believe anv 
otlirr (d the old l*iJi.'iytes» ever had a wrat>. Never to wr 
voursell aa others sec you. it'a a wondcriul orcservativr 
Tlie whole historv of the Jael reiitury is in tlie diflerence 
k'twi-iii us. And l)etvi-<*eii us and you,'’ be added, gazitlk 
tJsroiigh a nn(t ol .'•in\>kc at Val and Kollv*. uuc<»fnforbil>l<‘ 
under Ins quizziuil regard. ‘’thcie’U W anolher dtb 
ferente. I wonder what ' 

S(x.irnc’«i took out his H.iteli 

■ We must go," he Mid. " U we’re to catch our 
train." 

" ITnrle Saiujcs never mi .^s a train," miilierrd Val. 
with hi> mouth full 

'* \>'iiy shniiUI 1 ' " Svmic.s an^'weri'd smiplv* 

*’ Oh ! I d^>n’l know. 'gcunsbhd V.d, " othrrjs’opledo " 
At the iron! door lie gave Huliy's iilim broumtiand a 
Wk and suirrplmou* squeere 

■ ).of>k out tor me to-moTTOw." be whispers !; *' three 

uilock I'll wait fur you in the mad; it'll savo time 
We ll have a iipPing nrlf " I le ga/rj Uick at lu'r Inun Uu’ 
lohlgegatc, and. Dut lor the pnminlrK o/amaii aUiut town, 
would have waved iiis iiaud. »e felt m no mood to t<^rate 
his urule's conveiN.<lum But he vi';i.s not in d.iiig(*r. 
Soames preserved a perfect Tnulcneiui, busy wicJi far-away 
tbougiils ^ 

1’be yellow leaves came down about those two walking 
tiifr imle and a half which Soumes had traversed so nlirii 
III tbuse luug agu clays when be (.ime down to watdi uith 
WNTel pnde ihe busfding of the hotise-' that house uJiuh 
waa to liave hfu the hoinr- of him and Jier from whom 
be wa.s novr gt-mg tr» seek rclcav;, fie h^'ked b.u b^Mc. ii]> 
that chdlvsn viRU of autumn lane IxMwwu the yellowing 
iiedgew Wliat an age ago! *’ 1 don’t want to mic ligr.*’ fic 
had said to Jolv'un. Was that true f " I may luivc !»>/' he 
thought; |nd lie shiverc-rl, byline oi tlKise qutri 

s.iuddtrings that they say ruTaii f.^'M.stcps c^ji ones grave. 
A cluUy worid I A queer world! And glancing siileltmg at 
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]jis jicphcw. he thought: *' Wish i were his age I 1 won^fer 
what she’$ like now i 


CHAPTER VIII 

JOLYON PROSECUTES TRUSTEESHIP 

When thfifte two ytrrt gone Jolyun did not return to his 
painting, for daylight failing, but went to the study 
leaving uncanaciiaiKly a revival n{ that, momentarv vision 
n#tiis f.ktficr sitluig in the old leallier chair with hu knees 
rrosMcd and his straight eyes gazing up from under the 
dome of his massive brow. Often in tliis little room. 
cosi<*sl in the house, Jolycm would cittch a moment of 
communum with his lather. Not, indtt'<I, tliat he had 
riefinitety any faith in the pcnisleuce of the human s^rini 
'-tht; leeluig was not so logicku—it was, rather, an atmus- 
pheric impact, like a scent, 97 one of Uiose strong animistic 
unpressioiiB from forms, or eifocl^k <>f light, to which those 
with the^artisl's eye are especially prom*. Here only^in 
this litile unchanged room where his father hod spent the 
most (ft Ills waking luiurs—coukl be retrieved the feeling 
ilut lie wus not <mite gone, that the steady counsel of that 
old spint and the warmth of his masterful lovabUity 
enduFcfl. 

What would hU father be advising now. in this sudden 
rccfodMcencv of an old tragedy -wliat would be say to 
this Rien^^ against her to whom he had taken such a 
fancy in tlie last weeks of his h(r ? “ I must do iny l>est for 
her,” thought Jolwn ; '* lie left her to me in his will. But 
15 the best f " 

^And as if seeking to rmin the sapience, the balance and 
alirewil c<immon sense of that old Forsyte, he sat down in 
liw ancient diair and crossed his kn^. But he felt a 
mere shadow sitting tiicrc ; nor did any inspiration come, 
wtule the fingers uf tlw wind upped on tlte darkening 
panes the french^vrindow. 

Gt> and see her ?he thought, or aak her to come 
down here ? What's her life bm } is it now. I 

wonder ? Beastly to ruke up things at thv time of day/* 
Again the figure of»<his cousm standiog with i|.hand on a 
front door ol a fii>e oUve*grAn leaped out, vivid, like one 
of those figures from old'Iaahkmeo docks when the hour 
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strikes: rutd his ^Mrtb scHindeti in esri* dcnrer 

liun any chimt^: 1 inAnai;e my i>ttn attrurs. l'v« tolii 

yuu oncv, I tdi you aK^tc.i ; \Vc are tV'l at hiuno/' Tke 
Trpiuln^^ncr ht* iud titeti frU f^r —for |it$ }]4^ 

ofw U't). slwvcn hj!i of stniitiiai Inill'd' ; fot 

liij. sparul •.<iijarc, sfix'k hynre siiKhily a> it wctt* 

over tlu* l^inv hi* loulil ii.tt (fi;;rst—eatnc n<<w frasfi 

oj. ever, iwy. wrtlli an <Hjd iricrras*'. *’ 1 dr.likr lnm,‘* hf: 
thought, " I iU>!:ko finu to tUi^ vfTV ol rip. And 
(luitV hi‘'kv : It II tilakr' it r..LMof l>'r lUP to lurk las wifp. ” 
Ildft'artsNi. and 1i..U-f'oi .v'lr. was coi]Hti1utii>ti:dJy 

Hum ivhai hr t*nn<*d ' rmtion.H ; *' unless anf^rrr<l. 
he o'ijfj'mini itn-jih- 1 *» tint rLtssic drsvnptto'^n rf tliti 
do^^ *' I'f'J riitiirr nm tiuiii in^ht " A little siuiir Ivcunc 
>rtti<s) i-i Ins U.iTil. iti'SiiiaJ that boainc^ dioufd ouuic 
• louii otT.'—-tti tht'v tumsp. built for Umisrtfl lluw |w 
bud an<) isaf*c>l at this ri'iiti ol Ills {MHt icitenlion ; 

iiirtnrlv no.aji^ at thr w.*^i> and staiT'Way, apprusiiiR 
t'viTvtliiro,'And mtuitivi ly f rlvon ilvmcht : " 1 belirvt* 
llir k'ipm even now would kkr* t<» bi‘ livirri; here H" 
iiMiiif iirytT leave ull lor w-lwl J»r ojv ^ (Wiitii I 

Wr'lJ, I iiici'vT art. somuiunv ut otiier; hot U y » btin«— 
a tifpdt l>'rr. ' ^ 

l.it\* Uni (‘veniiii; hr wTi»ii* i>» the Chid ea fUl^askimt 
ii Jjrji* w .iiM M’* lam. 

Tnr «.2il <i‘!siiirv wlai'h Imd sern the plant oJ ti< 
iliMdiiti:-'n ibasri vt wundeTlully was scttin:; lu u skr 
ifrancr w'it!i »«>«uu)* '•tonns. Uumoiiiv (d war i.diUvl to f-o 
bn:>LM-r.-> •! .1 l^otulon tirrhnhnt al ibi' ilox* of tin- 
siuinnu-i h aiivs Ami tlir .siii'ets to Jiilyon, wht? wm'. 
n«'t tlo-. ii,» in t'-wn, Jiad a IrviTish I‘Htk. •Uv- Ihivi 
nfw tn * i tars aiiit cniv, <>1 wlii'.n ite 'V(d 

j-ufji.a,*' ,;i\. ){,. (ounieri lUeu* vrhuif.s liom in* 111 * 1 '"'^ 

as,.! ruiuh* th'- pr4iTv.,rtJ«u of Uj»'nt oiw in twirav, ' Tm-y 
w. N -iisf in tianvalA'iil .1 year hr iVaj:;nT; ” tiiry'vr 

u'liK* i.> s;,iv j.:si ,vp niiu h tjuji” itjd of w'un'ti^ 

uJwl t’cierai l >r he w,*.t < n** rf ih -*• Mtiier ran- 

ijiwjr b' W.b J 4 I.S'Ji t to Hlivtljlor 1W*'\ w •.p'Ti it t kr» .1 

mill lid { ran . he iuMr'ui'.l In. *;ri\ r f * ij|t il wa 
to lla' rsei-f <iin' kly, out «'l tlar rr.ilij* •!* pirnu *’■ I • -k ui 
file w.lti'f tiit'snrh CkC nnliowHij? o m, ,,f p; .• 

At tiiL huh* r'Iw.k ■■{ ILts wj.nn '-I hak hfir 

ranis fpsii^nt' I.mUoikm> uteri’* told ft.' oahnjan 
and went ijp V/ tla* nrsi iii/or 

Ytsfr. Mrs ller^>ci wa». at honie! 
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Tbe effect of a settled if veiy modest income was at 
once apparent to him rcmetnbenng the threadbare refine- 
ment in that tiny flat years ago when he announ^ 
^cr good fortune. Ever^hing was now fresh, dainty, and 
smelled oi flowers. The general effect was silvery with 
touches of blaci, hydrangea colour, an<l gold. "1^ woman 
of great taste/* lie thouglit. Time had dealt gently with 
Jolyon. for he was a Forsyte. But with Irene Time iiardly 
Mcemed to deal at all, or such w'as liis impression. She 
appeared to him not a day oldrr, standing there in mole- 
coloured velvet corduroy, with soft dark *c\'es arid dark 
gold hair, with outstretchc<l hand and a little smile. 

Won't you sit down ? '* 

He had probably never occupied a chair witli a fuller 
sense of embarrassment. 

*' You l<x)k abiolutely unchanged," he said. 

" And you look younger. Cousin Tolyon," 

Jolyon ran bis liands through liis luur. whose thickness 
waa etill a comfort to him. 

I'm undent, but 1 don't feel it. That's one thing about 
painting-it keeps you young Titian livc<i to ninety-nine, 
and baa to liave plague to kill liim off. Do you know, thr 
first time I fwtft saw you I Uiought of a picture by him ? " 
*' UTien did you sec me for the first time ? " 

" In the Botanical Gardens." 

» " How did you know me, if you'd never seen me 
l*eforc ? " 

" By stunc one who came up to you." He w'as looking 
at her hardily, but her face did not cZuinge; and she 
.'<aid fiuicUy : 

" Yes ; many lives ago." 

" W^t is wur recipe for youth, Irene } " 

" Ik'ople who don't livt arc wonderhilly preserved." 
H'ni I a biller Uttle saymg I Ptniple who don't live 1 
liut an opening, and he Iook it. '* You remember my 
Cousin Sokiues ? " 

He saw her smile fainiiy at that whimsicality, and at 
once went on : "He came to see me the day l^foro 
>^terdgy I He wants a div\>rce. Do you ? " 

" 1 ? Tlie word seemed starlkd out of her. " After 
twelvo years ? It's rather late. Won't it be diffieuJt ? " 
jolyon looked hard into her face. " Unless—" he said, 
(rnless I have a lover niys'. But 1 have neirer had one 
Mhce." 

What did be feel at the simplicity and candour of those 



IS niANCFlKV t09 

iriwidfl ? RrUft Aurprisc. pityl Vrniu for tw»'Ivf years 
u)*l}(^t a li>m f 

Aim! &.ii<|, '* I «u(*pr«r you woiili) a good 

to he free. t«H> * '* 

’* 1 know. Wltit Jl ni.ttttT, ntiw ? *' 

'■ Vc/U were to low jp^uii ' " 

" 1 sUouhi love.” lit ihat i-nuule answer sh*- si-enied to 
SNiM up the whoU; pliiJi^suphy (n one tin whom the world 
)j al turtx'il its Kk k. 

NS ell! Is tiirre iinythini; you would like me lo say t'* 
hint * ” 

” that rnt Sk.<rry he's Ofrt free. He bad hixiu'^K* 
once. I (hiti t kjiow whv hr didn't take it." 

’ Ik cJtnv* Jw* was a 1 * 1 .rsylr ; M-rnrver j>»rt nith tliiiif's. 
yi>!! hnow'. unless wc want M>ineilnnj; m tin ir pKuc : nml 
wot .ilw.iyx thrn." 

Ir'fic siwilvd. "XVni't you. t'ousin Joly-ni ’—1 lliink 
V’lJ «h»." « 

’ i>i loorsc^. I'm a bit ni a monsrt'l—riot ipwie a purr 
1 jieviT take the h^irjK-nuies oil inv cheques, I 
pul tijrijion/' said J«dy‘'n ntuuMly. g 

" VVfiJ, what »lo<*s SmUK's w.inl in place o( me now f *' 
" I don't know : ifthups ihiltlren " • ^ 

Sin* wa.s sdcnl for ;t httU?. looking! d<iwTi. 

'* N she mnrnmrrU ; " it's hfi«l. 1 W'oiild help htm 
lo U* tree iJ ] lould." 

Jol)on 4 ;aml irit<» Jiis jut. his cRih;irr;iiisniewt was 
im KM.sini! last; m w.is his .uhniration, hi.w winder, and 
his {niy. She Wits so lovriy. and no loiu'l)’; and >iJt*^rtlu r 
It w.ts Mich a t'i>tl 1 

" \N <1I, " In* said. " J sJuU have tow.'e Stsunrs, 1( Ihere’s 
an\ thing I luui do l«.rr vou I'ni alwavii at vi^ur iwrvuT 
V<iii must think of me ;ls a wn^tilicd substitute lor 
laihiT At all events I'U let yon know wh.il itiipp ini when 
I sjieak loSrwnios. He may supply lln'nwitcrud bimM'll.'* 
SIk* slniok lUT IkuuJ. 

" You sec. he inis n lot to h>se ; am! 1 bavi* n^tthme. 1 
slnniM Uke him to be free; but 1 dmi’t M*e wJial 1 um do.*' 
” Ni»r i at tht.s niamcni." sahl Jrdyon. and s«f>R after 
took Ills leave. He went down ttr Ins bans<>m. Half-paat 
tJifiX*^ Soames wtiuM Ur at fiis ofhc:e still. * 

” T'i tilt* I'nidtry." he called Uironch the Uap. In front 
of tilt li^uscA Of Parlijin^it and In WhitcfuU. newS' 
vendor were caJling." Grave situation m the TranAvaal I " 
but the cnes hardly roused him, absorbed in recollectioi) 
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of that very Iteautilul figure, gi her soft dark glance, ar^d 
Uie words : " I liave never had one since.” What on Ofirti) 
did Buch a woman do witli her life, back-watcred like lids > 
Si'lilary, nnpruUcted, will) every man's hand against her 
or ralhcr—rearijing out to grasp her at the least sign. And 
year after year flic went on like tiiat I • 

The wurfl" VouKry '* above ilie passing citizens brouglit 
him back to reality. 

” Forsyte, Hustard and Forsyte,” in blsick letters on :i 
greiund the colour of peasuup. sTiurrud btni to a son 
vigour, and he went up the stone stairs muttering . 
” Eiistv musty ownership 1 Well, we couldn't do withnut 
lh?m r*' 

” 1 want Mr. Soames Forsyie,” he said to the boy wlio 
openni Ifie dt)Or. 

” WJuLt uaun: ? ” 

” Mr. Jolyon I-'orsytc.” 

Tlte yciuth |c«>ki‘il sit him curiously, never having seen 
a Forsyte with a l>card, and vanished. 

The oftifts ot ” l-(»rs»ytc,* Bustard and rorsyic ” Ivi i 
slowly the otlitua of ” Tooting iuid Ucwlcs," and 

occnfncil the whole of the first door. Tiiu firm consUled 
now oi^ioilhiuff but Soiimca and a numtier (>f maiuiging 
aiul artided clerks. 'Hie complete rctiremeid of 
some siK y'cara ago had acielcralrd busmens, to wliich 
the final t^>ucl1 t^f sittH'd had been imparted when Bustard 
drt'ppcd oH, worn i>ijt, as mmw lx?Jicved, bv ihe sui*. m 
” hii'er uef:>u.v l^^rsvtc,” nu*iv ui ('lianccry Uiaii ever mu! 
ieiisi lijtrlv tn IvcticiiV ils beiiiiKianea. S;»am»:s. with hi*« 
KLUcr grasp id ^u iualuies. J\.u 1 iii*v<T peniutU'iJ it to wtirn’ 
liim ; on llic c/)ritraT«.. he iiad long pcncii'ed tlul 
vidcnci* hrul prevnicii him Ihercin with ^200 n y<\ir tifi 
JiwijyrptUijUv', ami -viiiv Jiot ? 

When JmKmii eiJit red. In', cousin was drawing out a list 
of UoUtmg.'i tn I'onsds. winch tu v*ti.‘W o| the imuonr. oi 
«,ir he was goi ij: i * .ujvi'.e his i.i,rLipauies lo ptn <iin the 
market M oua*. IH-Wfc otUi-f coinpauie* did the stvme. He 
lookt'd rtxmd, sldd' Ug. mul s:hi1 : 

■' Hovr'an; vou i Just oiu* jutuutc. Sit down, 

\*ou ? ” Aud Kiving eiitert'd turei' aniouiils, aud set a 
ruler td b ep hi-v pl.u'e. he turiiL-d towards Jolyuu, Idling 
the side ol iuri jl.it fo'e-fingcr. ♦ 

*' Ws i " he Niiii.* 

” I have her.” 

Soaiocs frowned. 
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Well ? 

Slie has rtmainwi Wthful to monopf." 

{Uving KaicI dial. JoKoq w;i£k a^liainttL Jtkcousin had 
a du»kv% yclUmi>)k rod. NV'h.it had hun tca^ 
tin? n>.H>r lirpti: I 

•* 1 Will to ir!l yrm 9lw w sorry ymi aw rhd fn*e. Twolvr 
w.ipi i.s a time ^\iii kii<*w yi»hr I iw. •ind wliat r h.^hrr 
II p,iv« you. ' SoaitirM oifrTt'ila .k^nHho 

tun roio.nnfd a full mmutr without spoaktn^. " lako 
u.ix ! th'Vjfthl Jolvnn. watclnrg that chiHe I.ut, whon* 
tlu* il«sh W.IS fast Mil^'^hhni: ** Hr 11 nrvrr j^ve JW u 
i’t ah it ho'> ihiukiMt. nr pn»nc to do. I.iko w:ut I ^il 
lir tr.kn'>(rfT:‘d hi’i i^rt^o t<> d pLui of that Ikiunshiitji; towi, 
' In' Miool oil Sm.*' llxo future pxj‘i( 0 !ice of which by 
exj-.i-.“d iiM the wall to the |x»vh<t*ivb inMiiicl-t of tho 
nrinV Tlio whini.sUal thmtctlit Hashod ihrmii^li 

hiri : " I u»,ful«»r if ! di.ilJ ii'ot a hill of aista h’f this- - 
’ In .ittc't.111111; Mr fi'hoii J «»r>iVti* in llio nuttor nf my 
divorce, In j'-iiivin;' Uis Yi{'«<iufit of Jisn V|^lt to Riv w*jfr. 
aiKl to atlvi'.ii.-K him to ^o^uid see Imr afrain, aUtc*eii 
and ri^hrpi'iiu' ■ ■’ - 

SudiU'ids’ Sivunos xid : *' I c.!n’t uo i^i like thiv I teM 
you. 1 utn't on Uki iln *.'' Hts cs^s wr^ idjilloif: frtrtu 
ittdr to sidi\ like an .cniiiialS when il i•l•;lcl> fui way <d 
" He Traliy siili'T*-." thnuRht Jofyon : " J'vr no 
busi:}'*..,^ to turret that, juM tKcause I don’t like 
hitn." 

" Suifli'." he Atid jimlJy. ” it hes with y^misrlf JS 
man uiii put thcM: things tjiroii|;li if hr'lJ t^^ke it 

on hini>#:|f.‘’ 

Sdaiiies turni'cl srjuarr t<i him, with a uruiid winch 
Mrrifil to come lioin somewhere vers' deep. 

*' Uhy should 1 auttrr nuirc than iVe mu i:<Trdalready. 
Why slit mid I ' ” 

Jc’lyon i‘ouk1 only ahrug his sdiou1<l<‘n. llin re.vson 
a^ced. hts instinct rebelled ; iie could not luive sail! why. 

"Your Lilher," went on Sofimes, " Uatk an inicttwt 
in lici-'why, ^/xidneiws kmim ! And f 8up)>Citic yoti do 
Uk> ? ” he jolyoR aidiarp look. “ h Mxtuii ui^ic that 
one liaa imiy to do anutimr p^rvin a wronff to ({rt uU the 
s>TDpatliy ] don't know in wluit way I was to likiiue-*-' 
1*ve never known. I always treated her well, I fjave her 
evrrydiUtgWu’ coukl wish iu$ 1 wanted her.*' 

A^n Jolyoa*s reasoo nodded afatn hia uisUoct chook 
its beiid. *' What n it ? *' he thought; tliere must be 
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something wnmg in me. Vet if there is. Td rather be 
wrong tJian right/' 

'* After aUp'^^said Soames with a sort of glum fierceness, 
'ishc was my wife." 

In a da&Ti ll)c thoitglit went tlirough his listener: 
" There it is t Ownership I Well, we all own tliHigs. But 
•^human beings 1 1^ I *' 

” You have to look at facts/’ he said dryly, or rather 
the want of tlictn/’ 

Soames gave him another quick suspicious look, 

*• TJie want of them ? ” lie said. " Ves/ but I am not 
w^sure/’ 

•' X beg your pardon,** replied Jolyoii; ** I’ve toM you 
what slie It was explicit/* 

" My experience has not licen one to promote blind 
confidence in her word, ^‘c shall sec/* 

Jolyon pot up. 

Good byc.’^ he said curtly. 

’* Good-bw/’ returned Sonmes; and Jolyon went out 
tryin[if to understand the lodk. haU-slartled, half-nicnaring. 
on hiK cpiisti/s face. He souglit Waturlm Statiuii in a 
<listurbeJ frame .of miud. as though the skin of Ids monJ 
being jiad be^ scraped; and nil the way down in the 
train he Uioughl of Irene in her lonely flat, and of Soames 
in his lonely office, and of the strange (laralysis of life 
tliat lay on them "In chancery 1" lie thonglil. 

” TlotJj'tlieir necks in dianccry-~and hers so pretty I ’* 


GHAI»TER IX 

VAL MKARS THE NKWS 

The keeping of cngagemetii^t had not as yet been a con¬ 
spicuous feature in tho life uf voting Vol Dartic. so that 
wJien he tiroke two iind kept one, it was the latter e^'crit 
which caused him, if an^nhing, tfte greater surprise, ivhile 
jotmin^liack to town inim Uobin itil] alter lus ndc with 
llolly. She li^ been even prettier titan he had thought 
lier yesterday, on her silver rran, long tailed " pallrey; '* 
and it seemed tu him, self critical in tlie brumous October 
gloaming and tike uiitskirts l^nndon, that onfy his boots 
liad sJionc through tlieir two-houis* companionship. He 
took out his new gold *' hunter "—presented from James 
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kxskfd not At time, Imt «t sccIvyu o( hi^ face 
in thf ghttcnnit Nick of iu i>pfne<l case. Hr hvul u teni< 
pnrary sn^'l «vpr one- r^rliriw, anti it dis^ptroiwd Iiim, for 
sc mr^t Live hrr. Oum never ls:itl any stk^s. 

ToRt'iirfr wtih i rgni r»»H<' thr sicene in the j>nnnrnafir*^f 
ttic fHiMemonmm Today be hail not h.id tlie (.iinlcM 

to nntKKiiim hnti.‘<rU oi H^'ilv iihont his father. Hts 
hither Larkiil.poetry, the Mitnttgs t*f wUifh hr Wiij» feeling 
for the first tiniv in his ninrlreti The Ijtirrtv. nith 

C’ynlJiM Jhirk that alntfist tnvthjtal emU^limrnl ol 
rapt lire . the Pandriivnuuin, with (Ur woftniii of iitiictutn 
aijr—btith seemed t»i Vui ii>mplctely '* oH/' 1re?»h Imm 
(f^^lmur 1 lon iriih this nrM*. shy. ilark liaircfl yonnft aftsiir 
«»f hl> Shr ii fh> " jollv wrlj,'’ li"*. st> tlcit It ll.itl f>rx*n 
lU tJi/niinr fUttrniii: tful she had let him h^d h»:r where 
he would in like lo:^ K‘dlo|w i.if Kuhnmiul Patk. though 
she knew them sf»ni\ii.ik trller tiuiu he did. i..*xpk]ri|: iiiiik 
oil It ait. lie was mvstilitrl the baTieiiTieH>» of hi.s >|trei;l] ; 
lie fell titat tie lould say ’* an ;iw lid I’lt of fcKhir.^ things '* 
if he liad but the ehaiuv agtan. <uid the thought tiial he 
mu.d Ui< k to l.ititehamptoii on the mortijw. nud tf> 
Uxfi rd I'll the twelfth to (hat luMsltv fxJhl." t<w*-- 
wiTh'iut ttie t.iir-.lcst ili.inre of sivirk^t^t 'igpiin. lAii^'d 
({.irk)ies> to MMtk* on hi.s spirit even more (|ij!ikly*(tuu) on 
the evening. Me slumld write («> her. ticiwewr. anrt stir 
had pr‘rni?a‘<l to answ'^r. iVrtiam. li«i, she would eonic wp 
to (.)xh/rd lo see tM*r hlottier, Tliat tliouglii w.ts hke ttie 
first stai. wJm ti (.tine out as lie nalc lislo Padwick'n tlvrfy 
'tahh's III tlie porlieuK <d Sloaiie S({u.trt\ Me gol oti and 
stretched tiimvlt luxiintoislv. foi tie tiad ridden Koiru* 
twenty-hve gtHid miles. The l)artic willon iiitn made turn 
(ti.itteT for five tnimit<% wiili ^Duiig tVlwuk loiueriiing 
ttif hivoortte (fir the Ombfidgcslotv ; ttieii witJi the 
Wordr " l^it the gee down to my account." tie walki-fi 
aw.iv. a bide wide Hi ftic knees, and (tipping fiis UwiU 
with tus knotty bttle cane f don't fee! a hil ibi.linrd to 
go out.*' tie itioijght *' 1 wonder if niotiier will stand fixK 
i ir my last night ? " WiiJi Uzt " and ri*'o|letti'*u, lie 
onid well piss .1 dotnestii euMJig 

When became down, spcikle". after his Uillndic found 
Id^ mother stniimUms tn a low viftiimf dr<'vs, an^l, to tiis 
.ifinoyonce. hi% L'licle Srmmcs 'fJii’v slop{ied talking wften 
hv cjiue m : then Ids tun le »aid : « 

■‘ He'd DcttfT tie told " • 

At those worlds, wluch meant Ki^metiiiiig abt^ut luti 
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father, of course, VaJ's first thought was of HoDy. Was 
It aiwtldng beastly ? His mother b^an speaking. 

** sour father,'* she said in her fasiiionable appointed 
voice, while her fingers plucked rather pitifully at sea*^ 
gifm brocade, your father, my dear boy, has—is not at 
Newtiurkct; be«i on his way to South Amcricat^ 
he's left us." 

Val looked from her to Soames. Left them 1 Was he 
Kurry ? Was he fond of his father ? It seemed to him that 
he did not know. Then, suddeniy^-as at a whifi of 
gardenuis and dgas^^Iiis heart twitched within him, and 
Jie tiJn> suny. One's fatlier belonged to one, could nut go 
ofi ki this ^>ion-^jl was not done I Nor had he always 
been the ‘* 1x)under " of the Pandcmoniuin promenade. 

There were precious memories oi tailors^ shops and horses, 
tips al school, and general lavish kuidni'ss, when in 
lurk. 

" But why ? " he said. Theq. as a sportsman himself, 
svaa borry he bad »>ked. The mask of his nu^tber's 
was all <ii&lurbed : and he bitrst out: 

" All right, Mother, don't tell me 1 Only, what does it 
mean ? “ ® 

*' A divorc^>*3t I'm afraid." 

Vai lAterea a queer little grunt, and looked quickly 
at hiB und<y-tbat uncle whom he lud been taugJit to 
Ux>k on » a guarantee apinst tlie conseq^uences of having 
a father, even uainst the Barrie blood m his own veins 
The tUt-cherked visage scemod to wince, and this upeet 
him. 

'* It Won't be public, will it ? " 

So vividly Udi>re liim had come recoHection of his own 
eyes gliu*(l 1u tlie unsavoury tteuiLs of many a divorce suit 
in tlie Ihiblic f'rcsii. 

Can’t it be done quietly somehow ? It's so disgusting 
for—‘for miitlier. and-—and eveiydaidy," 

" Kverytidng will be done os quietly aa it can, >’<ou may 
be sure." 

Ves—but. why is it necessary at all P Mother doesn't 
want to marry again." i 

Uimseri. the girts, the name tamUhed in the sight of his 
BCb^KdicUiiWb and of Crum, of the men at Oxford, -of— 

Holly ! I'nbcantblc 1 What was to be gained by it ? 

" lXi you. Mother } " he saql sharply. , 

Tbu:^ t>ruugbt face to laoe wjUi so much of her own 
feeling liy the one she loved best in the world, Winifred 
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rosr IriHQ tiic Hmptn' c/joir in which she had hrra 
She s tiA’ ihu her si/u w<>nl(l be ag<inu;t her unless hr was 
tn1<! oVk*n'ilnnK j and, vrl. htrw ct>uM site teU liltn ? TJin< 
suU phukLi;^ at the qrti'n 6nK..i«Ie. she sUred at SoiUn<^ 
Val. tfhf. ^U^l•d at S SureJ> tins mlxicUineiU 

n*']*»*ru^ihlv -‘f:*! m'JI>c projK-rly cojld m>t wish In 
swfh .1 hi-’ I'wn 1 

]vikM.'d a Jiltlr luUiU rufK^rkmlc over llu- 
srjUN^th n| rt man^ut-uw laMr; tJien, wiilinui' 

.'U hi'> 2;eph''W. lie . 

■ ViMi d.'ii'rufuU'S wnat vrHir m''ther h,»?i had to 

put iipwHii iiK-M’ tm-niy \r.Lf^ ri;jsis«.nJ\-i},f‘l.u‘it.'iUavk. 

Viil ‘ Aiut f;lar(anK nf &<dcw<i\‘M At WujwnnJ, hv add^ 

" Shall I t*'j1 i.ujj * " 

V..-*. airnt li h'' were ii«t b-ld, ho would hr 
her \ \ rt. Ji-'W dnuiUul to br told sih ii tiaciKs o( 
lm» i.wa f ith-r ! c her h^i^. ^he iiiMhiod. 

»y kf la a i..jnd/rvra volte: 

“ He has .dw.iis Ijoea a buhJcti rnund V'»ur jnoUicr’:. 
TiO(.k SlU' 1 ms |Mid ii» dt-hu. lA-er atd over .it>airi; Ur 
h^^ oftru lin-t? du:.‘’k, •ihu-'Oii ai:d Ihtr.itenrd her . iUid 
noM he h it’ to- M uu^ Aur^ willi a lUiii-f-r .\rid« a*. 
i1 dniru‘*5:*.,: ♦Lr (Uu.i« V 't tarse worSft>i«kthc boy, hr 
Meat •>:: <j-i; kJs * ’ 

’ Hr : « k V ur m r.hri s pr arls to civc i.> Iut ' 

\'.i] ii-rL d up ni> hand, thou. At tli.it <4 dL-ttreS’ 

Wiraiii it I rj»-d iwit , 

'* rjit:‘Udo Sviui*. •vtiipl'* 

hi till* 1- V, tor H.iJtJr and tfu? F’tfsvte. «<Tr- ‘triH’^liUi. 

I -t dt-M N. tji; .k. <{ .;.i **• , lo-ts ul a i rri ir: - vU'j atliv^; l>io 
ch- ii '! Ti'. ' X' r, 0*1 iniiih 1 Aial ssaldraiy (r 

c>»«.d his '■ '•■! ■ iiurr/iue hi'». 

\ou I.'* " ij- i.i .1.1 iw #.<0*1 j. ‘X‘»- jt 

tvfia A .5 Jouil ; Wi* mu »l sink''iNhd» 

I in r- a 

\ ::••■ ij M- 

'• 1.-,* toa'lr ■ ".'ft I- v* 1-r. m« -nt Ih.tt a, «ir 

ihr 5 ' ■'? ' I • -id :• ’I I,! J ‘ i rJ.,u'i ! *' 
V\, .oo .l Itvd .- 5.1 ' 

*' No :ai, \ d - a. fjn! Tii-;''- • s Iv t ^ t-h’ '* h*»v.! 

it5ip-4lM • i iiun It',-/ s\ ! *' Ar..W I .an i«* u-'id*tt • S.»rf «•- 
wh..t iji-.r A.i! 0 ok out * jr.ait-rp-. 111 . Uii.'or hir' 
binr'ht Iij:^ i.».• '.mu <a:re(<l^• 1 J it w. > ahi^ 

jii>l AS Jji- w.i? s, up 1-- Uxioid I 

■ (.An t m- th'J Ur priKvtTd wittnui > '* hr siid. '* I 
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could look after her. It could always be done later il it 
was reaUy necessary.’* 

A smile played for a moment round Soames’ Lps, and 
l^ecame bitter. 

You don't know wfiat you're talking of; nothing's 
60 fatal as delay in such matters.” ^ 

” Why > ” 

I tml you» boy, nrnliing's so fatal. . I kn<m' from 
expcTiimcc.'* 

His voice had the lin^ of exasperation, Vol roj^arded 
him round-eyed, never having kn<nirn his uncle cx]jri*<;s 
any sort of feeling. Oh 1 Yejs—he remembered now- 
Urerc Jmd been an Aunt lrcnc,^i^d something had Imp 
penc<i—s<i]nrthing W'hich people kept dork ; he Ji^u! 
Iicard iiw hither once use an unmentiimablc word of her. 

*' I don’t want to speak HI of your lather, *' Soanuu went 
on diiggedly, ” but I Know liim w'ell enough to be sure that 
he’ll be back on your mothcr'jj hands before a ycar*.H over 
You can imagine wliat that will mean to her and to all of 
yoti after this. The only thhig is to cut the knot for good." 

In spite of himself, VhI was iniprc^.<ed ; and, happening 
to look at his mo^er*8 face, he got wliat w'as perhaps iiis 
first real inswh^mto tlie fact that liis own feelings were 
not nl^ftays wJiat mattered most. 

” Ail right, mother,” he said; ” we’ll back you up. 
Only I’d like to know when it'll be. It's my first term, 
you know. I don't wacit to be up there wlieu it comes o0.” 

“ Oh I my dear lx>y.'’ murmured Winifred, " it w a boro 
for you.” So, by liabit, she jiJirased what, from the 
expr^ion of her face, was the most poignant regret. 
” When will it be, Saomes ? '* 

” Can’t tell*—not for montlis. Wc must get reslitutiini 
first.” 

” What the deuce is tluit ? ” thought Val. ” Wiuit silly 
brutes iaw^Tfs ore I Not for tTuinih> 1 I know one tiling; 
I’m not going to dine in I ” And lie said : 

” Awfully sorry, mother, r\’e got to go oat to dinner 
now.” 

Though it was his last night, Winifred nodded almost 
gratefu'uy ; they botii felt tlwy had gone <)uite Ur enough 
in the expression of feeling. • 

Val sought the misty fivodom of Greeik Street, reckless 
wd depressed. And not tU^ lie readied Ihccadily did he 
discover that he had only eigbteen-pcnce. One uiuldn’t 
dine off eigliteea*pcnce, and he was very hungry. He 
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\o6kfi\ lufigingly at windmra af tJte Iseeum Clnb, wbesv 
he haiJ oftrn catei o( the best ydiii hiit f.itiier \ Thwt 
pe^irls! Tlicrr no v\w tlK-m ! Hut thr more 

na bnwtrd uni] tlic fartJier hr walked, the hmif^ner^ 
tratiimllv l»cjme. Short of Trailmg luimiv then* wrrr 
two pudes where he could g»>—his grandbitWr ^ in Park' 
Lane, and Timothy sin Lite liAvsvL^trr Hoail. 
the less deplorsible > At hi:« uraodhitlKf V he wowlit pr«i* 
Ikthh' get A lietter dumcr on thr ^pur of the murnmt. 

At Timothy's they ytm a jolly good fetd when they 
t’X|>crted yon; mrt utlit-ruiMr He det ictrd on Park l.anr, 
nr<t unmoved L^' tiie thoiiitht tliat to g<j up to (Oxford 
\M(h'<ut alfordinit hiH gtandtather a chance to Up him%a.s 
b (itllv fair to cither oi them. His motlK^r woiiliJ hear hr 
hid ix'i'U therr offoni^*. and might tlimk i( funny; hut 
he foul'll)*1 help tint lie rang the bell. 

’■ M.«;i >, WArwis.iiu, any diniiei for r»»e. d'ytnr Ihink ? 

“ Ttr v rr just g<'inR in, Vaster Val Sir. l-ofsylc will hr 
ven* id id iftMT\(ai He Wiib sayuig at luinh tli;)l hr never 
viu i»u) nuw.iii.ivs." • 

\'.il grinned. 

“ \\<h, heic 1 am. Kill the fatted Warmnoo, let's 
have lj// ■' . 

W.iirnvui &Rii]rd f.iiritJy 'in hi*- opiniuh Val wa.s!l young 
limh 

■' 1 wil! avk Airs, l-^nnyte. Master 
" 1 «viv. ' VoJ grumfdc^. taking ofl hw ovemxit. " I'm 
not at mIiouI anv more, you know." 

\V4innwt1, not Without a scriw of ' mour, o|)encd the 
d(»or U vorifi the Miig's hor:- t (Ml'Staii(>, with the . 

" Mr. Valeriis, iria'am " 

" t onfouiid fum I " thongiit Val, ruirniig, 

A warnj embmee, a " Well, Val' " from Frndv. and « ^ 
rather tjnavery " Sf^ there y<»u arc at lost I " io iti James, 
restored ins wnsc of dignity. 

" Wliy didn't 5*ou let iis know > 'nicre'n ^udy saddle of 
mutton. Cliauijiagnc, ^V^lrrHSlJn,** i-.nidi’ Ajid tliey 
went in. 

At the neat cbning-tible, nhrirterird (•» iH utmost, 
under whidi so many fasLi'';iiablc legs had n’.strtfL James 
sxi at»onc emi. Kmih' at the other. Val half wav h^ tween 
them . and s'^tnrthm;; of the lunclim'Vv «>f hi> grand^ 
panruLs. i|pw that all tlie^ four diitdrcii were down, 
rcociiL'd tiiL' npnt “ rhf'pe 1 sfudi kick tJie bucket 
long before I'm ^ old os grandfatlier," lie thought. " {‘oor 
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uld chap, he's as thin as a rail 1 ” And lowering Jus voice 
while his Rraridfather and Warmson were in dtscussin 
shout sugar in the soup, he said to Hmily: 

It's pretty brut^ at home» Granny. 1 suppose you 
Icnow." 

■' Yes, dear be^." • 

" Uncle Soames wa.s tlterc when 1 left. 1 say, isn’t Uierc 
anytliing to be done to prevent a divorce ? ,\Vliy is be s'* 
be^tly keen on il ? " 

" Husli. my dear ! “ murmured Emily ; we’re keeping 
it from your grandfatJier,’' 

i ames’ voice sounded from the other end. 

*Wh:il'K that ? What are you talking about ? " 

*'About Val’s college," retumetl limily. "Young 
PtLiiJ^cr was there, James: you remember—-he nearly 
br<ike tlic Tiaiik at &fonle Carlo afterwarcb».'’ 

James muttered tiiat he did not knew—Va1 mu:^! kxik 
after himself up there, or he'd get into bod ways. And he 
looked at his grandsut) with gloom, out of which uflvrtion 
distriisihilly gltminujed. • 

*' What 1 m afreiid iil," svdd VaJ to his plate, *' is of behig 
liard up, ^11 kjiow." 

Uy iristitK‘ti><^new that the weak k^K)! in that fdd 
man witn ieur of insecurity for liis grandchildren. 

" Well." .s.iid James, and the soup in hi>> s])oon dribblLtl 
over. " you’ll have a good alluw*ance : but you aius^ 
keep witinii it." 

"Of murmurwl Val; " il it is 8<xid. How 

niurh wdl n ls\ y idi,<lhcT ? " 

■■ Three hundrei» .on) fifty ; it's to<5 mucJi. J li.id o 
to noliniig .it your aj;ci.” 

Val Mgni'tl. He Inui hojvd for four, and liccn afraid oi 
three. " 1 ihnri kiunv what your young cc4i»<iu has/’ said 
J.lines;; " he's up ilu re. liisi tatlier s a rich man/* 

' .Vren't voij r '■ . 1 : kftl Vul Iwrdily. 

ct i'hoil houe.s. fhittend. " I’ve got so man\ 

cxpenM-s. Nour t.iihcr-" and liv w'as silent. 

** t’lUiMn J. ivi'ii's got an awtuMv ji'Uy plice. 1 w’cnt 
down tlir-ri- wiili I'lule Sf'aini*s-“-fi|i]>mg stables," 

■' Ah I-" uu;tTnuTt\l hmu's pr^d.iuudiv. '* TL.i h'-LskS- 
I hnewdimv li WtHild Ik* ! " And he lapsed tiUu ul lOiuy 
iiU'ditatiou over hiH U^h bonus. Ih^ sou s irag«iiy, and 
the dtvp clc.i>.ijje « ha\l Cituscvl ni the h'or.'ivi* Jamily. 
j}<id i^till Uie (Kiuer to draw Him down into a winihxKd of 
doubt and uu>gn*iug'^, Val, who hankered to talk ot Kobin 
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Hill, bccauN Rubin Hit! tneut HoHy. turned to Emily 
and f^ud : 

“ Wm iliAt thi* Ijoiise built Uv Vnc}e Soames ?" And. 
nveivtuR lirr jiyil. w«*ril twi: *' 1 wh yon’d tril me atemt 
lum Wh^t tv'camu of Auat Irene } ts nhe nrat 

lpi>ii!i: r^He 5e<^tns awfully wi^rkeil up abrwt 

I nhly Uid hn^r on !kt ii|M> tral tbe word Ifrne 

iLut * >tEi;hi rar. 

" Wlut’ii ihii if " iir Maying a pK'oe of tnutton 
cl^*'£r lo hii *' WUfi’s iK'wn seeing ber f 1 knew we 
lufJn t h'-.viil ilie liwt o( Hat ' 

*' Nuw, f.inu‘«,‘' l.niilv, ** eat yuur dinner. Ro- 
Ir ilv s !>ru M'ving ahyUnlv.'* 

Ja'iU'S pi.t d'lWi) liL.'i 

ri« rr VI'll • ' he said '* I miglit dir liefoTe yon'cl 
trii me <'i It S-nimt's u# lung a divor»^ ? '* 

' N>'n.u'iiv\' Slid with inrompambir aplrunb; 

Sii.iuii*s »•> ti» son.siblr ” 

). id Kodglit hiN 4'•u{i llinial, gathenng the long 
wi.iir Ml'; krr> <>0 ihr skin and hnne uf it 

“ Sjjr‘ -‘jne w.iA always..—r “ Ik* SsiiU, and ^'ith that 
rnirniaiK fi'm.ok unisTrsiur; Ujiwl.wtnr VVanuHcm 
tiai .1 rrt::rn<’d I'uL l.itcr, whini the s'tddle of muttbn hiuj 
.^^iut•^sll•d by lUVfMirv, and di-sari, aud Val 

ii(d :• I a ctunjue for iwnitv puiindu aijd ins g:aAd- 
lalli'r's In like no oth<T kuss m the worUi, horn li(»t 
^ nut M'lth a s(.rt of learfui iuiddrjiiie:^. ah il yi<1iJing 
U> MiMkiicsa —lu* n:tumt'il tu tlie tn the 

" TcU U!i aU«ui l/iicle Soamen. (iraimy. Why iii*he v> 
keen '•» m->tljrr's getting a divorce ''' 

“ Vour 1 in Jtf Sxiiincs/’ &aid Emily, and her vo»,« bad 
m 11 an cxr:;^'i:crated assurance, a lawyer, tiiy dear, 
bov, He'b MTV to know best.*' 

!s ho ? " muttered Val But what did beciime of 
Au'-t Irene ? I rvmemlirr slie was |oUy good kjuking.*' 

*■ iiiK^-cr—“ siud Knuly. ” bcluivcd very todiy. We 
dun t talk about ii.” 

' Wf'Jl. 1 dirn't wajitevoryUidy atOrfordtoknowalioui 
our att.urs," ejaculated Va!; " it’s a brutal uleA Why 
couldn't (atlior be prevented without its bcinf made 
puhki: ? " • 

Lrodv yghed. She had always *Uvcd rather in an 
atiTKJsphere of divorce, owvig to ber lashionabte pnv 
cUvit teii ' eo maay of thiaee whose le^ had beat under her 
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table having gained a certain notoriety. When, however, 
it touched her own family, she liked it no better than oth^ 
people. But she was enuaently practical, and a woman of 
C 9 un^c. who never pursued a sradow in pref^nce to iu 
substance. 

** Your she said. *' will be happler^lf she's 

quite free. VaJ. GocKl-nIgbt. my dear boy; and d^'t 
wear loud waislcoata up at Oxf<^. they're, not the thing 
juat now. Here's a little present." 

With another hve pounds in his hand, and a little 
warmth in his heart, for he was fond of hts grandmother, 
lie went out into Park Lane. A wind had cleared the mL^t, 
the autumn leaves were rustling, and the stars were 
flhininq. With ah that mone^' in liis poclat an impulse to 
'* see life " beset him ; but ne had not gone forty yards 
in the direction of l^ccadilly when Holly's shy face and 
her eye;:, with ait imp daiictng in their gravity, came up 
before him. and his hand setzned to ^ tingling agniu 
from the pressure of her warmed gloved h^d. " Mo. 
dash it}hi! thought, " I't) going borne I ** 

^ CHAPTER X 

SOAMRS RSTERTAtNS THE PUTL'RS 

Ir was full late for the river, but the weatlier was lovely, 
and summer lingered bekm the yellowing leaves. Soatn^ 
took diaiw Joiiks ut the day frimi iiis riverside garden near 
MapIcdtirliAni tliat Sunday moming. With his own hands 
he put flowers aliout lus little house'buat, and equipped 
,tbe punt, in wiiich, after lunch, he proposed to take them 
cm uie river, Fbcing those Clune««'looking cushions, he 
could not whether or no he wislicd to take Anncitr 
alone. She was so very pretty—could he trust himself 
not to say irrevocable w<rr<h. (Mssing beyond the limits 
of discretion ? Roses on the vrranda were still in bUom, 
and the lodges evergreen, so that tliere w;u» almost nothing 
of mtddlcsigi'd aut^n to dull the mixid : ycl \va> lie 
nervoui, fidgety, strangely distrustful of his powers to 
steer just tlie right course. This visit had been planned 
to prixiiice ill Annette and l/ur motlirr a due ^nsc of hU 
poiuessions. eo that they should be ready to receive witii 
respect any overture he might Uier be t^-posed to make. 
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H* dressed with neat car®, aakin^ himself neither ^ 
wuiig nor too old. very thankful tliat bis baif w»it stoU 
thick and smooth and had no in it, Three times he 
went up to h» picturc«RaUer>'. 11 they had any knowJedu 
at they mu'll see at once tluit his c^rllecticiQ alone 
wirlh at least thirtv thousand pounds. He minutely 
iu<pecte<l. too. the pretty bcdriK«n ovcrhKjking the river 
where thev wi/uld take uif their hats. It would be her 
bedrtKjm il- if the nutter went through, and she became 
irfi wife. (ioiUK up to the drehsiog-iabJe he passed hu 
hand over the hldc-ookmrctl pin-cushion, into which were 
Muik all kindn of pius: a buwi oi potpourri exhaled a 
>' eru Ui it made hi* he.ul turn just a bttlc. His wiA 1 
1: ouiv the wlu4c thing could be settled out of hand, and 
there was not the nit;)itmare of this divorce to be gone 
llirouch hrst: and with puckrred on his foten^d. 

• 1 ' linked out at the nver shining beyond the rnses and 
Lie lawn. M.iiiahir l.ami^ttc would never resist this 
for her child ; Annette wonld never resist her 
mother! If only he were freail He drove to Uie station 
tu mcri them. \Vli.it a taNie Frenchwomen bad 1 kladamc 
Lamiiltc w.i<4 111 M.Kk with Innchcs of like colour? Auiiette 
in grevi:»h hUc linen, wilh (Te.ini-cr lou/eti glpves and hat. 
Rather pale %he h’liknl and Londouy, and her bliieeyei 
wrre druuirt, Waiting for them to ciune d<iwn to laucli. 
Siameii >.ttK>d in the opcti I rcnch window gf tiie dtning- 
lootn moved b>' th.it seimuous delight in sunshine and 
ilowirri and trees which only came to the full when youlh 
und beauty were there io share it wiih one. He had 
(rdcred the lunch with intense coiiMderatiun ; the*wuie 
was a very special Saulerne, tlie whole appointments of 
llie meal jicrlect. the coffee served on the veranda super- 
cxcelleut Madame lumotte accepted cr®me de inenthe . 
Annette refu^. Her manners were chiirimng, wiUi just 
a suspicum of '* tlie conscious beauty “ creeping into them 
Yes.' tiic'ght SoamcA, " another year of J.c^nUon and 
that sort c< hie, and slie II 1)^ spoiled,'* 
kfadaine was in sedate Frotich raptures. ** AdorahU f 
soleii «ii si loni How everytliing is tkic. w it nor 
Annette ? Monsieur is a real Monte Cristo.*' Annette 
DiunnirTed assent, with a look up at Soames wlkcb he 
could not read. «He proposed a turn on the over. But to 
punt two Mrsons with one ^ them ktokiog so ravuldog 
on (hose Qiiaese Cushions was merely to suffer frmn a 
sense of lost opportunity; so they went but a abort way 
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towards Fftfigbotirue, drifting slowly back» with ever) 
now and then an autumn leaf dropping on Annette or or 
her mother's black amplitude. And Soames was nol 
l^pw. worried by the thought: *' How—when—wber^ 
<£o 1 say—what ?" They did not yet even know that he waj 
married. To them he was married might )iopardi» 
his every chance ; yet. if he did not defuiiloly make tberr 
ondorsUnd that he wiiihed for Annette's hand, it woulc 
be dropiuiig into some other clutch before he was free tc 
claim it. 

At tea. which they both took with Icmoov Soames spoke 
of tlie Transvaal. 

• There'll be war," he toid. 

Madame Lamotte laiaeuted. 

** C$i pawns genx lergers I " Could tJicy not be left tc 
themselves ? 

Sciaaies smiled—tlie (Question seemed to him absurd. 

Surely as a woman of business she undcrsUiod tliat the 
Rntish could not abandon their legitimate commorciai 
interests. « 

*' Ail 1 that! *' Rut Madame Lamotte found that the 
Engiisli Were a little hypointc. They were tilidng of 
justice and the Ihtlandera, not ul business. Mon&iour was 
the first who Jiad s|ioken to her of that." 

'* The Ihwts are urdy half'Civilised," remi^rked Soames« 
" they Htiind in the way of progress. It will neviT do to 
let our suieraintv go." 

" What dijes that mean to say r Suzerainty I What a 
stnuige word 1 " Sdames became ehMjucut. roused by 
these threats to the ))rwdp]e of posseamon. and stimulate 
by Annette's eyes hxed on him. He was debglited when 
presently she said : 

I think Monsieur is right. They sliould be taught a 
lesson.’* She was sensible 1 * 

" Of course,” he said, *' we must act with moderation. 
I'm no jingo. We must be firm without bullying. Will 
you come up and we my pictures r *' Moving from one 
b> another of these treasures, be soon perceived that they 
knew notbinit They passed hts last Mauve, that re* 
markable study of a ” Hay-cart going Hotne,” as if it 
wen a litliognvph. He wait^ almost with awe to see how 
they would view the jewel of his coUeciion—an Israels 
wbuae price he baa watched ascending rill he was now 
almost certain it had rsacAed top value, ana would be 
better on tlie market again. They did not view it all. 
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Thin was a iihtKk ; aiid yet to have in AnneiLe a vit^M 
t-iste to firm be better tli.rn to lavo the mUv, h^- 
U)ked prrtiilrL-tiiiiii of the tln^hsix nuddU'Hi:ui.> lo deal 
Vktlb, At tiie uiU of tJie gaUen- vrem a il<«Ls«^tiieT of whu'|| 
tic Wits raHivr a.sh.imed>—McisM»nier was so stc«kl)iy Roini; 
doitii. L'lm ittr *.0 pped 

“ Mri-->*>«irr ? Ah! >Vhal a lewelf “ S«Mine*i t.«i<jk 
{trJvar;t.iRi' m*rtnenr Very gciiUv tutit.Uing 

AmK*n<**> anji. he s.iid : 

*' lli'U do v'>i] hkr inv plare, A^inette } ** 

She did iiot >hroik. <iiJ not ropond ; siic hxiked at 
Jniii f'llt, 1 n, k‘d down, anti tiiiirTtiun-il; 

" Viii’i unnid n> t Irkc U ' It is so htsiuufiill ” 
l’iTj^'ip,s s*iyiir dav-*' S>anirs satd, and stopped. 

S • e 'U'‘ u If. V. > v’lf iv'swM'd - slir |fighli n«'d fiiiu. 

Tli-ijwt •r3iiluw"t-ldnv ^•vp>, tin" ptt'n of itui! iiramv neck, 
|j«r ddi-.iU* «she w.i\ a standing Cpiii|il«tion to 
imbv n^inai I No? No? khie must tie kiiit of om'k 
JTTouhd- inu<h •'SifiT ! “ It I h.>ld ' tm tInmKht. *Mt 
wdJ 1 oiiah/f hw ' And he*iri>s>ed over lo M.tdame 
Lam* Ur. wti>' a^C" kUJI ui front «d the HcisHnnir^ 

'• Vos unit's <pMtr a i.'.Hid examplf 4>f In* lalnr work. 
\ott must onnr .itraii). aiui (hem Jigixted up 

^tni Txiust t''dh and Spriid o iiigJti. ' 

Eiuh.a.o I, w'-add u iioi tx' t<» J*re them 

hglitrd * in<Mi(dn;tU ttie nvrr must U' ravistUng I 

AuM'tii' ro'.irnnntd . 

■ 'J'i> W .ITt ' 

Snisirnn t.d I i'n>it bl-okrolicd, comely, ![cut*stnjitul 
l*ir:i4 io^-auan ot tiu' uoikl! Ami Aiidd'ndv no w»i.s ci'tliuri 
as hi* H-:jd tn- tl..>t tlivrp was urj M‘ntitMi.’;:t ni nthrr ol 
them. .k.i tiK’ kilrr, Of what ns** sijjiiniuit - And 

V'l-*'*' 1 

Ho dr-vr to lJu' staitoii With iJieni. and i».iw tlirm iijt * 
thr tr ; To the pns.uice id ins li.ii.d U ■•rMncd 

ihai n:>L;vrft rcspoi'd* d just u Jilti:;, hrf face 

-md'd at tani tiii‘ooi!U iL*' dark 
}lr v.rnt b.;' lu i i tur c.arjoS.'r. dn«t ' 0-1 Uomc. 
Jofd.tf’.' hr svid to the v i.i« njn.ri ; ” I II a,jlk ' And 
nr strt-iU* out me darkrnir.;: Lin*v. ' i .>ld itu. 
d<*s:re Ai n t i.iUTiir s*-* « wiiJun him w' Hon 

5<>ir, nia- ./itr ! * I! av itly sJie !i-:d ..in -i To know 
whai wa* uk tier niir.d ! The Lp'm U *tij.- *a»*r'* Lke Obte 
f'it)J loll nolhtt.;'? iTut— Uow pfotlv! WJwt a 
pvrit-ct young Ihiny to iioM in amin ! What a m<jthcr 
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lor his heir I And he thought, with a smile, of his hunily 
and their surprise at a Fren^ wife, and their curio^ty, 
and of the way he would play with it and buflet it— 
fonfound them I The poplar sighed in the darkness ; an 
owl hooted. Shadows aoepened m the water ** 1 will and 
must be free/t he thought. '* 1 won't hang ihx)ut any 
longer. I'll go and see Irene. If you want things done, do 
them yoursdf. 1 must live again—live and move and have 
my being." And iu echo to that queer biblicality churcli' 
chimed the call to evening prayer. 


CHAPTER XI 

AKO VISITS THE PAST 

On a Tuesday evening after dining at iiis club Soames set 
out to d<i wiial required more courage and j^rhaps less 
delicacy than anything heCtad yet undertaken in his life— 
save pcfhaits his birtli. and one other action. He chose 
the evening, tnde;^. partly because Irene was more likely 
to be in, but mainly because he had failed to find sulficient 
m>olatira by daylight, had needed wine to give him extra 
daring. 

Jfe left his hansom on the Kmbaiikinout, and walked 
up to the Old ('hurch, unccrt.iin of the block of flats w here 
he kuew she lived. He found it hiding behind a much 
larger mansion ; and having read the name, *' frfrs. Irene 
Herbn —Heron, forsooth I Her maiden name; so site 
used that again, did siie ?—he stepped bock intn the road 
to look up at the w'indows of the first finer. Light waA 
coming through in the comer flat, and he could hear a 
piano being |^yed. He had no'or bad a love oi music, 
had secretly borne it a grudge in the old days when so 
often slie had turned to her piano, making of it a refuge 
place into which she knew he could not enter. Repulse 1 
The lone repulse, at first restrained and secret, at last 
open 1 initter memory came with that sound. It must 
be slu pli>Tng. and tims almost assured of seeing her. he 
stoodimorc undecided than ever. Shivers of antkipatioa 
ran through him : his tongue felt dry. his heart beat last 
** / have no cau^ to be ;|fraid," he thougtf^. And then 
the lawyer stirred witliin him. VS'as he doing a foolish 
thing ? Ought lie not to have arranged a fornw meeting 
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in the pnseiice of her trustee ? No! Not before that fellow 
jDl>'on, wj)fi K^pathiMfJ with her f Never I Ke crossed 
[tu'k into the’ doorway, and, slowly, to keep down the 
bealini; of his heart, mounted the single flight of slain 
r^ng bell. Vt'hen the door wot; opened to him his 
sensations were regulated by the stent which came—that 
pcfhimr—from away l^ack in the pa^jt. bringing muffled 
rrmembraiKc^ friigram e rif drawing*rooin he used to 
enter, of a house he iisi-d to own—perfume of dried rose* 
h'aees and honey ! 

’ Siiy, Mr. I'orsyte.” he said, your mistress will see 
iiK-. i Icnow." fie iutd thought this out; she would t^nk 
It w.i*. Jrilyon 1 

>Vheii thr maid w;is gone and he wns alone in the tiny 
hdl, where the light wa.i dim fr<im one peai{y*shAded 
.s>.uTti*\ and walls, rnrpet, everytiiing w<\s silvvi v. making 
the walhibm sfxire all ghostlv, he ixmhl injjy iJuiik 
ndit nl'urlv': ” Shall 1 gotfi With my iOvretAit on, or take 
It oil ' " The inuHi ce.tsed; (he maul s^tid from tl\e 
doi'rv^av' * 

“ Will you walk ill. ''ir ? ” ^ 

Siumes walked in. He noted uirch^icnlly Inat all wax 
still siKvry. ;uid (hat the upright piano was of sotinwnnd. 
She had ^|^ell and recoiled iig.imst it; hcV hand, 
plated on the keys as il gn)ping for sup{K>n. had struck a 
sudden disii^rd. iu-ld for a m(»nicnt and released, 'fhe 
light from Use fvhadeci fiianO'Canrlle fell on her neck, leaving 
JUT face raiher in shadow. Shu wua in u black evening 
dres>. With n sjort of mantilhi over her sliouliJcni— iie did 
not reounibcr ever tiaving seen her in bUt k, aild the 
tJUiUght juKsed tJiroiigli him : *’ Slic dresses* even wJieu 
Jibe's alrioe," 

You I ■' he heard her whispiT, 

M<ii;y timesi Sumc's liad rehearserl thv stcene in fiuicy. 
KehearsaJ served hUD not at all. Me simpiv luuld not 
Kpeak. He had never thought that tlic sight uf this w-nmaii 
whom lie had <m<.e so passumatcly dc$>ireil, m irmspletely 
{iwiHxl, and whom he hut not Men for twelve years, could 
afltxl liim in tins way. Me had imagined himyrlf ssfieaking 
and acting, half ns man of bmuncss^ half as fudge. And now 
It w'of if he were in the prcMwa not of a mcrtl woman 
and ernwg wife, but of some fr>rce, sublie and elusive as 
atmnsphi-^ itself within hj|ti and outside. A kind (d 
defcnvive mmy willed up in ium. 

'* ^’eii, it's a quevr visit! I fjo}iv you're well *' 
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'* Tliank you. Will you sit doini ? '* 

She had moved away from the fnaao, and gone over 
to a window-seat, sinking on to it, with her hands clasped 
in^cr tap. Light fell on her them, bo that Soames could 
see her face, eyes, hair, strangely as he remember^ them, 
strangely b^utifal. 

He sat down on the edge of a satiiiM'Ood chair, up¬ 
holstered with silver-coloured stuff, dose to. where he was 
standing. 

'* You have ont ctiangcd,*' he said. 

” No ? What have you come lor 'i 
''To discuss things.^' 

I Iwve heard wjiat you want from your cousin.” 

Well } 7 

** I am williRg. I have always been.*' 

The sound of her voice, reserved and dose, ihe sight of 
her figure watchfully poised, defensive, was helping him 
now. A tliDusand metnories af her, ever on the watch 
against him, slim'd, and lie said bitterly r 
*' l^crhaps you will be gobd enr^gh, then, to give me 
infnnnatiun on which I can act. The law must be complied 
wjtU.*’ ^ 

*' 1 have none to give you that you dim't know of/' 
"Twelve j’carsI Do you suppose I caa Ix'licve 
that ? " 

’* I don't suppqsc you will beUev'e anything I say; but 
It's the Irutfi." 

SoHjiu*s l(u>k<‘d at her hard. He had said that she had 
not changed; now lu* peneived that she Ivid, Nut in 
face, except tlini it w.is more heauttUil; nut in fomt. 
except lliat it was a lutle fuller—no 1 She hod ciumged 
spiritiiallv. ’J'iierv w.is im^ro of her. as it were, sqniethzRf'' 
of activity •nul <}uring, u here there h.id been sJiccr passive 
resistance. " Ah ! “ In* thought, “ Uiat's her ^dependent 
incc^tuc ? ('.^Hilound rmle JdvnnJ*' 

'* 1 suppiist' you’re crnifonably oft now ? " Lc ^oirt. 

Timtik X'oiit yes." 

" VI hy didn't you let. nie proxide for you ? 1 would 
have, in .spite of eve^>^hlll^:.*' 

A i.uip sntile c.iine <ni her lips : Inii slie did not answer. 
" Vuil itre still in>' wife." s.ikI Soomes. Why hr said 
that, w)ud be inc.int f)y it. he krsew heitljenv licn lie s|H/kc 
nor after. It was a truism ^hzu«;t prqKiisteri. vs hut its 
ethyl w*us starling. She the wimiuw-seat, and 

stood fur a mooient pcrfc< liy stilh looking at him. He 
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could her bo9oni heaving. Then she turned to tiw 
and threw it open. 

*• Whx' do th,it ? " he said sbarpiy. ** You'Jt catch coW 
111 Out dress i'lQ oot daagerouii/' And he utierud a IitU» 
K.d Uughi 

JJfie echoed it—faiiilly, bitterly. ^ 

'■ It was—habit-*' 

“ 1< itlier haMt/‘ satd ^ioanfies as Wtlerly. " Shut 
the window ! ' 

>he bhut It and sat down again- Site iiod developed 
V uer. till'’ witciuii—tiiiK ^ xviic ol his ) He felt it i-^uing 
iroiii h(T .IV '•fit* tlier<'. in a sort of armour. And aJmogt 
i'‘iionsiioiit^ly he rose and moved nearer; he wanted 
V've the on Urr face. Her ex es met his un* 

r!.:.rlunc* Heavins ! char they were, and whal a 
ii.>rk br^'W’n that white dun, and (Imt burnt*iunber 

li.ur! And h<'W white lier ^houlde» ) h'uimy sensation 
tins ‘ He ouKlit In hale her* 

" Vuu h.\d bcUfT tell me *' he wid; “ it's to your 
aJv.nit.iKe tu be hec as writ oirlo mmc. That old matter 

1*1 iixi i>ld *’ • 

I hdbf tidd v<ni.‘' • 

“ iMt yi^u luiMo to tell me iJiere has been notlijnf^ 
llot‘’-dX' * “ 

•' -\uU*dv* A'oo tniisit go to your owji life." 

^tung hv that rettiri. Suame-; movcvl towards the piano 
.i};d l).-nk to the hearth, to and fro, Xs be had been wont 
Vi the old d.ix’s in their drawing-room when Jtis feelings 
I'iii modi for him. . 

" Tlial wim't dn," ho said. 'You deserted roe. In 
cpn'rnon |usUce it's for yon—-'' 

He s.(W her stinig those white shoulders, hoard her 
riUirmor; 

” Yc:v Why didn’t you divorce me then ^ Slirujld I 
la.ive cared ? ” 

He stopped, and boked at her intently with a sort of 
{.iiri(»ity. >^*h(it cm earth did she do with iierself. if aho 
r^illy lived quite alone ? And why had be not divcjrced 
her > The olu feeling that she lud never uiidorstiyid biro, 
nev*T done him justice, bit him while he stared at fier. 

" ^Vhy roiildn't you have made roe a good wife T " he 
Mid * » 

" Ven: ttwras a crime to mrory you. 1 have paid for it 
You will find some way perhaps. You rieisdn't nUiid my 
name, I have none to low. Now 1 think you had better go/' 



THE FORSYTE SAGA 


I2?i 

A fiense cf defeat—^ being defrauded of his self- 
]iistiAcatioii, and of something else beyond power of 
explanation to himself, beset Soames like the brcalli of a 
Cvjid fog. Mechanically he reached up, took from the 
mantel'shelf a little chiua bowl, reversed it, an<^ .said r 

'* LoweAtoft. ’‘Where did you get this ? 1 tKuight its 
fellow at lobsoo's.*' Aitd. visited by the sudden Tnemo^^ 
of bow, tliose many y^rs ago, he and siie Imd bought 
china togcUier. he remained staring at the lilUe bowl, as 
if it contained all the post. Her \‘olce roused Jiim. 

*' Take it. 1 don't want it." 
t S<Ames put it back on the shelf. 

" Will you sltakc hands ? " he said. 

A faint smile curved her Ups, She held out her hand 
It was ccild lu his ratiicr feverish touch. " Site’s made <if 
ice." he thouglit—" she waa always made of ice I " Bu? 
even as that tiiought dirted tlirough liim, his senses wertr 
a.ssuled by the p<^iunie iii h#r dress and body, astlumgh 
the warmth within her, which had never been ior Idm 
were struggling to show presence. And he turned on 
Ins heeU He walked out and away, as if some ime with a 
wlup were after lym, not even Icwking for a cab. glad af 
the v*^pty Kmbniikmcnt and the culd river, and tlii' 
tliirk-sirewn shadows of the pkine'trce leaves—confu.'^ed, 
dumi'cl, sore at heart, and vaguely disturbed, as though 
he Imd made some deep mistake whose coase(|ucuccf?. hr 
could nut foresee. And the UnUstic thought suddenly 
ass^led him : if insteail of, " 1 think you had better go/' 
she Jiad said, " 1 iliihk >'ou had better stay ! " Wh.it 
should he have felt, what would he iiavc done? Th>it 
curacd attmctiun of tier was there for him even now, aiu r 
all Uicsc years of estrangement and bitter tlioughts. it 
was llicrc, ready to mount to his head at a sign, a touch 
*' I was a fiKjl to go 1 " Ite muttered. " I've advanced 
nothing. >Vho could imadne ? 1 never thought— I 
Memory, flown b;u‘k to the first years of his marri.igc. 
played him torturing tricks She lud not deserved 
keep her heauty-^llic Iwnuty he liad owned and known sn 
well. .\nd a kind of butemess at the tenacity of Ills own 
admii*iti<ni welled up lit him. Most men would have hated 
tlie si|(ht «if her. as sIk* lud deserved. She had spoiled his 
life, wounded his pndr to dtsith. defrauded him of a son 
And yet the mere night of her. cold and resiadng as ever, 
kul tnin power to n{>sot him utterly I it was some damned 
tnagneti^m slio had I And no wonder if, as she asserted. 
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she had hvcri iiDtQurhrd last tviOve years So 

Ikifinner—cursed be liis memoo’ I— had lived m all this 
ume with her! Soaniea could not tell whether he was glad 
of that knowlctlKC or na • 

Sealing his Club at l.ist he stopped to buy A paper. A 
headline ran : " Di^rrs reported to repudfitr sun'rointy I ” 
** Siiierainty 1 Just like ncr t • '* 

did. Suzerainlvt I m*^9na»^he iuui»i be 

awfully lonely in t^Mr^etched tHUc &t’( 
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SoAsti:s belonned "The Omuolssriirs/* 

\t};uli lie pni tiij ills bddom vj^ite(l. and " The 

Rcniovi ," whk'h he did not pul on hh car<|x and fre¬ 
quented He had jnmi'il thb i.ilieMl inxlitutiou tivc )v:trs 
h.iving made i^ure that hn iiiexnlierx were hoarlv 
ail sound Cxiiisrmitive'i m lieart and ptAket. if not lu 
prinnpio IhuJe Nudedis lud put him up. The fine 
re.uhni;-riKiin was demrated in lUe A<l.un stvlc. 

On «*nienug that evening he gtuieed at the t;ipe Iirf 
any news about the Transvaal, and uotitd that < nimiifi 
were down sevcu-sixieeriths since the iiuTning. He was 
tiiiniug away tti serk the .cading-nKUii ulien a voice 
bi hind him &aid : • 

■' Well, Soam^.‘s. tliat went oH all ngfit." 
h was I'licle Xi. holas. in a frock-o'sil and lus special 
cut-aw.iy collar, wiih a l»I.u k tic pos.'W'd through a nug. 
Heavens t How )*oung and dap}>er he hxikcsl at esghty- 
tw*» I 

" I tlimk Koger'd liave been pioased,'* his unde went rm. 
" The thifiR WAS very well dune. liUrkey s * I 'll make 
a note i<f them. Huston's <lonc me no Thex* Hx'rs 

are tipseitmg me—that felk>w ChaniberLiin's drmijg the 
country into war. W liat do you think ? " 

'* lk>und to come," miirmuird S^^tnes. | 
NiehoUs poi^sed lus liand o\xt iw thin, clearf-shaven 
checks, very r^wv after hbi sunimericun:; a slight jx>ul 
had gathoft.d on his bps. Tii* business hud revived all hit 
Liberal principles. 

' I mistTtisi that chap; he ‘1 a stormy petrel. House- 
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property will go down U there's war, Yon'Il have troable 
with Roger's estate. I often told him he ought to get out 
of some of his houses. He was an opinionated beggar." 

Tliere was a pair of you I " thought Soames. Hut be 
never argued wiro an unde, in that way preservhig their 
opinion of him ^ " a long-beaded chap/' and the legal 
care of their property. 

" They tell me at Timothy's." said KidioLas. lowering 
his vdee, " that Dartie has gone off at last That'll be 
a relief to your father. He was a rotten eg[^" 

Again Soames nodded. If there was a subject on which 
il{# Forsytes really agreed, it was the character ol 
Montague Dartia 

" You take care," said Nicholas, " or hell turn up again. 
Winifred had better have the tooth out. I should say. 
No use prcNcrving what's gone bad." 

Soames looked at him sidewa^. His nerves, exacerbated 
by the interview he had just come Uirough, disposed him 
to see a personal allusion ir^ those words. 

" I'm adviidug her," he said shortly. 

" Well,* said Nicholas, " the brougham's waiting; I 
must get home. I'm very poorly. Remember me to your 
father.*' 

And having thus reconsecrated tlie ties of blood, he 
passed down the kteps at his youthful gait and was wrappcnl 
into his fur coat by the junior porter. 

*' I've never known Unde NichoUs other than 'very 
poorly,’ " mused Soames. *' or seen him look older than 
cverUnting, W'hat a family! judging by him, I’ve got 
iJiirty-cight years of health before me. Wdl, I'm m>t 
going to waste them." And going over to a mirror he 
8t(Kxi looking at his face. Except fur a line or two. and 
three or four grey hairs in his little dark moustache, had 
be aged any more than Irene ? Tiie prime of life—he and 
the in the very prizne of life I Aud a ^tostic tJ nought shot 
into his mind Absurd 1 Idiotic 1 But again it came. And 
genumeW alarmed by the recurrence, as one is by the 
second nt t»f sbiveruig which presages a feverish cold, he 
sat down on tlm weighing machine. Eleven stone I He 
i)ad j>o{ varied two ]K>un^ in twenty y^ars. NVliat age 
was she ? Nearlv thifty^ven—not too ,old to have a 
child-—not at all! Tliirty-scven on the ninth of next 
month. He remembered her ftrthdav well—^he Aad always 
observed it rdigiously, even tJiat last Inrthday so soon 
before she left liim, w hen he was almost certain she was 
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Fouf birthdays in bis houses He had kM:>ked 
forward to Uu*in, because bis had meant a semhliore 
of f^atitude, a certAin attempt at WiimiUi Fxivpt. mdeed 
that tut biTtbcby—tkhu'h luud temptrtl hiR) lo be^ta 
rclipoift ! And he shied away in tlxtu^T. M<mor>'he<t{is 
dead leavcii on rxtrpM'Uke derds. fri>m nmirr whivii they 
d«< but vagiM^ly nderid the sense. And then he ih'^uitht 
swdderiU ; " 1 could send her a pjeseut i>tf Iwr liirihihiy. 
AIut I'dl, wp‘re Chfi^twn#! Couldn't I- couhln't we pjin 
up aj;.uii! " -And he uttered a deep hi^h sittinx thf^rr. 
Aucielte! Ah! hut Irtucen hun and Annette was (he 
need f«r tlut wreUhed divuue smt! And hoiv ^ • 

** A man iati atwav> work tlie^ie thin|t>, if he'll lake 
it on him>i*lf,*' J« lvon hail said. 

Hut why shuiilii hr talU' Uic >Hunda] on hint-sell with his 
wIhi lu 4'areer us a j^illar o( ihe Uw at st.ilre ’ It was nut 
fair! It WMji <puxiitic Twelve >'euTs’ ^rp,iration ttt 
wliU')» lie hiid taken no ^tep !1 (o free himsrll put out nf 
court the p^ssihihtv of tisiriK her loudmi uui> HoMuiiey 
as a ground fur diviirnri; her. Hv chanjc nntliiiif t» Hnur 
rrluf hr h.wi aiifuiewed, even if the rviderMT^oiiM mm* 
br t^atJiereJ, which wa^ more than (lAuhlfiil. ik^siilrs. Ins 
own pndr wouhl never let him use tlut nhJ ituidrtO. bo 
had siiflertHl frnm it tiH> ntmh. Not Ni>tJuu(f bul fre^h 
misr4'>nrJm't on her part - hut she Jiarl iJcinrd il , .uid • 
ahnost Ut! Jud U'licved her, HwnKtip! 1 -iUtIv hunif up I 

Hr A»*iu from the htoi>ped-*mt rid velvet seat with a 
(eehii|( (if ramstiictum about lits vitals. Hi* w^uihl never 
sleep with Ihi'^ gtanj; on in Inin I And. taking; and 
bat acain, he wrni out, moving eastward. In Trahilgar 
bqnnrr be became aware of some >fie4'i4i1 comniohon 
txavelJjiJg towards him out of thu month of the Sir.ind. 
It niatmabseU in iifw^paper men r;d1i»K out so t'ludly 
that no words whatrvrr couki be hr.ird. Hr sti^plKsl to 
luteii, ajid one came b\', 

’'FaypiTl Spp(Ml! iTtmi-iniim by Knv^grr f DreUrif 
tion of war! ’ Suimcs houi^Ut the p.ipcr. ‘Hirre m was 
in tlie stop press! His hrst thcni^it was r ' Tfic are 
committing stiicide." his second: " Is them any^mg still 
1 oiMVht to sell If &o he hid miiowd the chaii(^ - Uiere 
would certain^ be a slump tii the city H(* 

swallowed this thought with a nAd (d deliance. Tliat 
ultimatum w-a-s insolent—i«#>ner than let it pass be was 
prepared to kne money. They wanted a Ifiswm, and tlu y 
would get it; but it would take throe months at least 
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to bring them to heel. There weren't the troops out 
there; always behind time, the Government! Confound 
those newspaper rats 1 What was the use of waking every- 
bofly up ? ^eakfast to-morrow was quite soon enough. 
And he thought with alarm of his father. They wdliW cry 
it dfjwA Park Hailing a hansom, he got in and told 

the man to drive there, 

James and Emily had just gone up to bed and after 
K>mmunicating tlie news to Warmson. Soames prepared 
to follow. He paused by aftertliought to say : 

" What do you think of it, Warmson ? “ 

'Ric butler ceased passing a hat brush over tlie silk hat 
Soames lia<l taken off. and inclining bis face a little 
forward, said in a low voice'. 

** Weil, sir. they "avon't a chance, of course ; hut I’m 
told they’re very good shots. I've got a son in the 
Innifkillin^" 

** \oM. \Varmstm ? Wliy, I didn’t know you were 
married." i 

" No. sir, 1 don't hdk of it, 1 expect he'll be going 
out," • 

The slighter shock Soames had felt on discovering that 
he knew so little of one whom he thought he knew so well 
was l<»t in the sight of shock discovering that the war 
might tourb one personally. Bom in year of the 
Crimean War, he had only come to consciousness by the 
time the Indian iiutiny was over; since then the many 
little wars of the liritish Empire had been entirely pro' 
fessional, quite unconuecled with the Jforsytes and all 
they sto^ fur in the body politic. This war would surely 
be no exception. But his mind ran hastily over lus family. 
Two of the Haymans. he hod heard, w^cre in sonic Yeo¬ 
manry or other—it had always been a pleasant thought, 
there was a certain distinction about the Yeomanry; they 
wore, or used to wear, a blue uniform with silver about it. 
and tode horses. And Archibald, he remembered, Iiad once 
on a time joined the Militia, but had given it up because 
his father, Nicholas, had made such a fuss about his 
" wasting his time peacocking about in a unifonn." 
Recently he had heard smhewlicre that young Nicholas’ 
eldest, very young Ni€bola.s, had become a Volunteer. 
” No," thouwt Soafnes. mounting the stairs slowly. 
" there's nothing in that I * * 

He stood on the landing outside his parents' bed and 
dressing rooms, deUiting whether or not to put his note 
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in and Ray a reassuTrn^ vord. Opfntn^ (he landing 
wind«jw, he llstciicd. The rtitnhle iVcaOiDy wu all 
tile ib?und he heard, and with t)ie thought. ” 1 (Uime motor 
caiN increase. it'U aifeet iuiuse property." he about 4b 
pass on (he n.>oni aiways lecpt reacly lor him when be 
ne^. distant as yet. the hoanie n>Kiiih{ call of a 
%’cndor. There is 'was. and ctmiing past the houae I Itc 
km^kcrl oil tus mother s door and went m. 

ih^ hither was xittmg up in lied, with htri earn pricked 
under (Jie white Jiair wiiub F.niiJy kept sn licnulduily cut. 
Ke Jixdred pink, and exiraotdmariiv clean, tu his setting 
of white siietil and pilhiw. out of iilmdi the pumts of Hb 
high. thin, nightgimtied slioidiiers omcrgetl in small [Huks. 

e)'es alone, grey and dUlniHtiiil under (heir withered 
bd^. were m''ving bom ihe window to Mmdy. who in a 
wTupprf w.is wallung up and chiwn. Mpiec^tng a ruldicr bail 
at(a<iu'il tna scent bjltk*. Jhr riN*m reeked bintly id the 
eau«le->(*o|<igi)e slie was spraying. 

‘\A]I nght! " said Soatiies, 1* it's not a lire, 'i'he IkjOTs 
have declared war—Uiat's all.’’ 

Kmily stopjKsi her spraying. • 

'• Oh I " was a)l she sanl. and looked it James. 

Soamrs, too. ltx>ked at ids fatlier. lie was taking it 
diflerciitly Ircim their expectation, ns i! anne Ihou^it, 
strange to iJieni. were working in liini, 

" H'm I" he muttered suddenly, *' 1 shan’t live to sec 
the end of this.” 

” Non.scnse, jumca I tt'll be over by OiKsttniK." 

" WJiai do you know about it } ” James oimwercd hfr 
with asjierUy. ” It’s a pretty mesw^t this ume of oight, 
too 1 ” fie Lipsed into .siteijce, »td his wile and son. as if 
hypnotised, waited for him to say : ” 1 can't ten'll don't 
know ; I kiiew* how it would be 1 *' Uut he did not. TJie 
grey eyes slufted, evidently aeetng tiotliiug in tlie room ; 
tiicn movement occurred under the beddothen. and the 
knees were drawn up suddenly to a great height. 

" They ought to send out h(<iM;rt». U all comes from 
that fellow (liadslone and Ids Majulxi " 

The two listeners noted something beyond the usual in 
his vtjarjt, something of real anHiety. It was as li he Lad 
said : " 1 shall^never tee the old country inaceful and 
safe again. 1 sliall have to die bchirc*! know slie’s won." 
And m spite of the feeling tllat James must not be i i- 
couraged to be fuaev. tliey were touched. So^tmes w'ent op 
to the bedside and stroked bis fatlier's hand which had 
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emerged from under the bedciothee, long end wrinkled 
with veins. 

" Mark my words! " said James, consols will go to 
For all 1 know. Val may go and enlist.*' 

'\0h. come, lames I ” cried Kmily, you tilk as if 
there were dan^.'* 

Her comfortaole voice seemed to soothe James for once. 

** Well," he muttered, I told you how it would Lw. 
1 don’t Imow, I'm sure^nobody tells me anything. Are 
you sleeping here, my boy ? *' 

The crisis was past he would now compose himself to 
Ms normal degree of anxiety ; and, assuring his father 
that he was sleeping in the house, Soames pressed lua 
hand, and went up to his room. 

The following afternoon witnessed the greatest crowd 
Timothy’s had known lor many a year. On national 
occasions, such as this, it wa^, indeed, almost impossible 
to avoid going there. Not that there was any danger or 
rather only just enough tp make it necessary to assure 
each otJicr that there was none. 

NtcliokiS wa.s there early. He had seen Soames the night 
bek^r&^Soanics iiad said it was bound to unne. This old 
Krilgar was in liis dotage—w’hy, he must ba seventy''hvc 
if he was a day! (Nicholas was cigUty-two.) What hnd 
Timothy said ? He liad had a fit after Blajubu.. These 
beers were a gra.sping lot I The dark-liaired Fraride, wlio 
liad arrived oti his heels, with the contradictious toutii 


whid) become the free spirit of a daugliter of Roger, 
chimed in: 

" Kettle and pot. Uncle Nicholas. Wliat price the 
Uitlanders ? " What price, indeed I A new expression, 
and believed to be due to her brother George. 

Aunt Jul^' thought t'rancie ouglit not to say such a 
thing. Ur& MacAnJer's boy. Cliarlic MacAndcr, was 
one, and no one could call him grausping, At this Francie 
utleri'il one of her mois, scand^sing, and so frequently 
repeated : 

Ids fatlier’8 a Scotchman, and bis mother's a 


cat.” 


Aum Juley (X)vercd hae'cars, too late, but Aunt^Hester 
; as Ntchohis, he pouted—^witticism of which 
he w'as not the auUior was ha^y to Ids taste. Just then 
Mahan Tweetynioti airivedl followed ahnost Knmediately 
by young Nicholas; in seeing his sem, Nicholas rose. 

” Well. I must be gomg.” m said. ” Nick here will teU 
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you vhat'U vin the race." And with tM» hit at his eldest 
who. ^ J ptlJar o{ accounuory, and dinctor ol an in* 
suranre oimpunv. wai» no m(^ addicted to sport than ^ 
fdher ever U'<’n. he departed. Dear Nirnutas I WJiflx 
r.irc was that ? (Jr was it only one of lit^/okes ? lie w'aa 
n w<m(l(Tful man fur his ag;e! Diiw n)any lumps would 
d'Mr Blanan toke ? And how were Giles aiul Jesse ’ Aunt 
Juicy supjv/seil their Vetunanrv would Iv very h«»y now. 
^u.LriliUK Hut tluuigh of course the Ikn'rs h;ul no 

'lo('s Dot l ue never knew wb.it the I'renrli ini^ht do if 
tli'^v h.ul the esj>e\'iaUv sinre that dreadful 

J'.i^lu'dt si.arc, which liid Tinuithy so temhlv Hi^ 
h*’ lud niudr of> ifiMstniehts for jniuiihs afterwards. It 
was the iriyr \Tilude cd tJie Diersthat wasyidreadful, after 
ever\ihin^ had l«en d uie fr Ihenv—Dr. Jameson inri' 
priMined, aiai he uas mi nice. JlVs. MacAiirli'r had ^dvrat'S 
Sfdd Aud Nr Allred Mdnqr s<U)t out to talk to tlirm — 
:»m:h a ilevrr man ? Sfie didn't know wliit they wonted. 

Ihit ai thi*- inpimt-ut otoim^ one of IIk»sc srnMiifJirt—» 
fM'preeitaj'vat Tmuiihy's—wlup.l) great occii^ionssoTuctimcs 
bnuK h*rth : * 

■' Mi-ss June h'orsvle.'* » * 

AuKt.> jiiley ami lh*sler were on tlieir feet at *onee, 
trrmMing ir^piii siui>then'il resentment, and ••Id aftection 
IjiihhliMi: up. and pride al tlie return of a |>nN!i;*al June^ 
aiti r these ! And how well she was looking ! Not 
(iuuiged at all! U was almost on their lifts lo add, ** And 
how is vour d-'or gr.tndfathcr 'f- ” lorgi^imig m tliat giddy 
aioment thut fv>or dear Julytm had buen m his gra^ for 
Seven years now. 

l'>cr the most couraf^ous and downnglit of all tlie 
F^>rsy1es, jiinr, wjlh her decided chin and lier spirited 
eu-s and her h:u« hke tlarm , sat daw*R, slight and short 
cjfi a gilt chair with a beail-wnrkrd seat, for all the world 
aa if ten years had not ehipsed ttince &lie Istd iHi-m to see 
them—ten years r»f iravuJ and uidepCMdimu; and drvntton 
to hmc duck' Those ducks i>f late hail iiecn all dehnitely 
ivLinIcrs, euhers, or !H;uj;>lor:i. so that her uiiiiatitnce with 
the Fonytes and their Jiopeie 4 ^ inartjsth outi'i«ik bad 
b«f»m^ intense. Indeed, she ti^almost cea-vd to believe 
Uvit Jier family crusted, ^d looked round licr now with a 
wnt of clialJenging directne^ whkn brought exquisite 
disajmfort iO the roomful. She hod not expected to meet 
any ol them but " Uie old iJdng'i;" and why she 
had come to see them she hardly knew, cjuept tliat. while 
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oa her w&y from Oxford Street to a studio in Latimer 
Ztoad, she had suddenly reaiembered them with com* 
Dunction as two tong^neglected old lame clucks. 

Aunt Juley broke the hush again. '* We've just been 
saying, dear, ho^ dreadful it is about these Boers! And 
what an impudent thing oi that old Kriiger I 

'* Impudent I " said June. " 1 think he's quite nght. 
What fwMness have we to meddle with them ? if he 
turned out ail those wretched Uitlanders it would serve 
them right. They're only after money.** 

The silence of sensation was broken by Francie ssying; 

What ? Are you a pro^Boer } " (undoubtedly the 
first use of that expression). 

" Well I Why can't we luve them alone ? “ said June, 
just as, in the open doorway, the maid said: “Mr. 
Soames Forsyte." Sensation on sensation I Greeting was 
almost held up by curiosity- to see how Tune and he 
would take this encounter, for it was shrewdly suspected, 
U not quite known, thnt tkey had not met since that^oid 
and lamentable aff^r of her nanc^ Bosinney with Soames' 
wife. Tdey were seen to just touch each other's hands, 
and look each at ^he other’s left eye only. Aunt Juley 
earnest once to the fescue: 

“ iJear June is so original. Fancy, Soames. she thinks 
the lioers are nut to blame." 

" They only want their independence," said June; 
" and why shouldn't they have it ? “ 

" Because." answered Soames, with his smile a little 
on 6ne side, " they happen to have agreed to our 
suzerainty/' 

“ Suzerainty 1 '* repeated June scornfully ; " we 

shouldn't like any one's suzerainty over us." 

*' They got advantages tn payment," replied Soames; 
** a contract is a contract" 

** Contracts are not always just," fUmed out June, 
" and when they're not, they ought to be broken. The 
Boers are much the weaker. We could afiord to be 
generous." 

Soames sniffed. " That’s mere sentiment." he said. 

Auzfr Hester, to wboiirnothing was more awfal than 
any tod of disa«eement, here leaned forward and 
remarked decisively ; 

** What lovely weather \t has been for m time of 
jrcar ?" 

But June was not to be diverted. 
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<lQn‘t know why sentiznent should be snrcfrd at. 
It's the best thi»iK in the world." She loi^kcd dctiantly 
found, and Aunt juley had to intenvne again - 
*' you Ivmght' an^y pictures lately. Spumes ? *' 
Her mttimparaltie lubtinct for the wjpmg Kubject had 
not failed her Soames flushed To cuMlfsc the name 
of his latest miichases would be like w'alkini; into the j:iw» 
of disdiin. Tor somehow they all knew uf June's pre¬ 
dilection for “ gcinusnot yet on its legs, uud her am- 
umipl h>r " bUiCess '* unless she h<>d h^d a huger in 
Mcuniig it 

" One or two/' he muttered. 

Hut Junes face h-id ih.Ltiged : the Foriiytr within her 
was seriTtg its «h^irice, VMiy should not Sodmes buy H«imo 
of the pictures of 1 mi« ('obbley^her last l.imeduik ^ And 
slic promptly optinrd her attack ; Ihd SourncH know his 
work' it WAS so Wduderlitl. He was the romirig man. 

Oh. yes. Stumes knew hb work. It was in his view 
” seLtshy,’' ard wnuld ncv*>r get h' ld of the public. 

June blared up. 

"Of course It won't: that'-i the lost thing ime would 
wish for 1 thougtit you were u conncptd>cur, not a picture* 
dralcT '• 

" Of course* Soanies is a ccinnoLs.seur.'‘ Aunt lulev said 
Ikistily : "hr luts wonderful taste—he cun always tell 
U'liiTL'h uid wiut'st going to be successful." 

"Oh f' guspid June, and sprang up from the bead- 
covered f Iviir, " I hate th.it stand'ird of *ucre>», Wby 
can’t buy things because llicy like thf'rn ? "* 

" Von mean." setid I'rancic, " because you like them.** 
And in the sligiit iMiise young Nicholas was heard saying 
gentlv that Vioh t (nis fourth) was taking lessons in paslek 
he didn't know' if tJiey were any use 
" Well. g<x4 bye, Auntie," said June; ’* I most get 
on/* and kis.siiu| her aunts, she lookeo defiantly round ^e 
Riom, said " Oood'bye *' again, and went. A breeze 
seemed to pass out with her, as if every one liod sighed. 

Tlic third sensation came before any one had time to 
speak: ^ 

**Mi. James Forsyte.** ^ 

Junes came in using a stick slightly and wrapped in a 
fur coat wluch gave him a ficUtiuus bulk. 

Every one stood up. Janies was so nid; and he had not 
been at Timothy's nearlv two >’Cars. 

'* It's but in here/' he said. 
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SoAincfi divested him of his coat, and is he did so could 
not help admiring tlio glossy way his father was turned 
o^t. James sat d^nvn, all knees, elbows, frock-coat, and 
lung white whiskers. ^ 

*' What's the f^eanmg of that ? " he said. 

Though there was no apparent sense in his words, they 
a1) knew (hit he wa.H referring to June, ills eyes searched 
his son's face. 

*' I llidught rd come and see for myself. What have 
they answered Kruger ? " 

^oatnes look out an evening |Hiper, and rca<l the head¬ 
line. 

'*' Instant action by our Government—state of war 
existing!' " 

" Ah 1" said James, apd sighed. “ 1 was afraid they'd 
cut and run liiw old Gladstune. Wc shall huish willi 
tlicm Giis time." i 

All stfUxnl at him. James I Always fussy, nervous, 
anxious I James witli lus tontinual, " I told you how it 
would t>&i " and his pessimism, and his c-imlous invest^ 
iticnts. There was somrlhing uncanny about such re- 
ftdntion in this th£ oldest living Forsyte 

" Inhere’s Timothy ? " said James. " He ought to pay 
atlcntioi) to this." 

Aunt Juicy said she didn’t know ; Tinu>thy had not 
snid mucti at tuiidi to-diiy. Aunt Hester rose and threaded 
her way out of tlie nx^m, and Fruide siiid rather 

ninlirioiiAly: 

'* The llocrs are a hard nut to crack, Hncle James." 

'* H'm J " muttered James. '* ^Vhcrc do you get your 
information ? Nolxxly tells me.*’ 

Young Nicholas rrniarked in his mild voice that Nick 
(liis eldest) was iir^t going to drill reguiariy. 

" Ah t *’ mutier«^ James, and stared before him-^his 
thoughts were on Val. *' He'sgoi to look after his moUicr/’ 
he said, ** he's got no time fur drilling and that, with that 
father o( his," This cryptic saying produced silence, until 
he spoke again. 

"what did June wa^here ? *' And his e.>*es rested 
with suBpU'i<ttt un all of^iem in tunv " Her faliicr's a 
rich man iu>w." Thf cemversatioD turned on Jolyon, and 
when he had been seen Ust^ It was supposed he went 
atvoad and saw all sorts of people now that nis wife was 
dead ; Ids water-colouis were on the line, and he was a 
successful mac. Francie w ent so far os to say : 
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* 1 should like st-p him ufpin; he was rather a. dear." 

Aunt JuJey reealU'd how he had gone ti> Kleep on the 
•nfA one day, where James was sitting. 11c had alwaw 
been vc^ amiable ; what did Si'iamcs think } ^ 

KiK^whig that Jol>*<in was lime's truster, all felt the 
delicacy td this (^uesttmu and lookciKAl Suiines with 
tntrn-sit. A hunt |^nk lod c^tne up in his cheeks. 

■' lie's guing grey.'’ he Sriid. 

IndciNl * H<id Stl'ioies seen liltn 1 Soatnrs iHHkkHl. and 
the piuk vanished. 

jaxno.s said suddenly; " Well—I don’t kiuw. 1 can't 
tell • • 

It &<> cxai'il)' exprefficd the sentiment of everybody 
prmrni that th<'rt‘ w’:u« s^mirthing Ix^hirid OTrvthirig, lhal 
ooU^lv ic*<pfiMd>'<! Uut at tins moment Aunt UesU.7 
rctiir^f-d. 

'■ Tiiiwrthv, " she Slid a low v<fice, ''Timothv haa 
brought li tmip .mcl he's put in*- he's ]>ut in three li.igs.'* 

XiuiotJiy h.ul • ^ \ \ btgh^enl round (he company. 

if TiTiKithv lud ind'H'd put m tltroe :i1re;uly, wrll I 
- It sj.'iuvil uh.ti the nation could dfi wJtcn il y/%A fousud. 
Tin: war was giuHl as over. • 


CHAPTER Xm 

iOLYON FINDS OUT WMERK tlB fS 

9 

JoLYOH Stood at the window in lloll)''s f>ld night nurs<i^' 
converted into a studvi. not because il hud u north light, 
hut hjT its view over the prospect away 1 <j the tiraiul 
Stand At Kpsom. He shillM U* the side wind'rw wliich 
overUK»ked the stablcyard, and w*histl(*d dnwii to the drfg 
llaltJwiMU- who lay for ever under the H.^k tower. The 
old d<'S lo(>k< d up and wagged his tail. " i^>r oM Ofjy ) ” 
thought shi/tiug Lack to tlte other window. 

He hud |jcen restless all this week, since hi.s attempt 
to prosecute iru.stcr?rbip, unc^y in his conscience wldi.h 
was ever acute. didurUd in liisftcinse of < omf^assion whh h 
was easily exetfed, and with a f|uerr Mmsation aa if his 
feeling Jor beauty luid received sotneM^finUc embodimeht 
Autumn geUing hold of the r>1d rAik-lrce. its leaves 
wrere browning. Sunshine liad been ph ntiful and lv)t this 
summer. As with trees, so with men's lives I ** / ought 
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to Jive lon^/' thought JoJ)^; l*m getting mildewed 
ior want oTheat. If 1 can't work, I shall be on to Paris/' 
But memory of Paris gave him no pleasure Besides, bow 
osuld he ? He must stay and see what Soames was 
going to do. " I’m her trustee. 1 can’t leave her unpro' 
tectM/' he thought. It bad been striking lum as cunons 
how very clearly he could still see Irene in her little drawing 
room wbkh he had only twice entered. Her beauty must 
have a sort oi poignant harmony I No literu) I)ortr(iit 
would ever do her justice ; the essence of her was^ah ! 
what ? . • . The noise of hoofs called him back to tJie 
o4hcr window'. Holly w*as riding into the yard on her 
long^tailcd “ p<ilfrey.'' She looked up and he waved to 
her. She had been rather silent lately; getting ulii, he 
supposed, beginning to want her future, as they all did— 
youngsters I Time was certainly the devil I And witli tlie 
feeling that to waste this swi^-travelling commodity was 
unforgivablG folly, he took up his bnisli. But it was nt> 
use; be c«juld not conceiitxato his eye—besides, the Ijght 
was going. ” i'll go up to t^n,” he thougiit In the hall 
a acrvati% met lum. 

*' A kvdy to see you, sir; Mrs. Heron/* 

Extraordsnaiy coincidence I Fassiiig into the pictiirc- 
nllery, as it was stiU called, he saw Irene standir)g over 
by window. 

She came towards him saying; 

** I've been trespa^u^; i came up tlirough tlie c(»ppice 
and garden. 1 always used to come that way to see Uncle 
jolyan." 

*' \'ou couldn't trespass here,” replied jolyon ‘ ” history 
mai^ that nnpouible. 1 was just thinl^g of you.” 

Irene smiled. And it was as if something siiune through; 
sot mere spirituality—serener, completer, more alluruig. 

” History I *' slie answered ; ” 1 once told Unde Jolyon 
that love was for ever. Well, it isn't. Only aversion laspi.” 

Jolyon Blared at her. Had she got over Bosisney at 
last ? 

” Yes 1 ” he said. '* aversion's deeper than love or bate 
because it’s a natural product of the nerves, and w'e dun't 
change tifm.’" • 

*‘ I came to tell you that Soaroes has to see me. 
He said a thing that* frightened me. He said t ' You are 
still my wife r*’ ‘ 

** Wliat I *' ejaculated Jolyon. '* You ought not to five 
aknie." And he continued to stare at her, afflicted by tlic 
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thfjujsht that where Ik-anty waa, nothifiR ever ran quit* 
straight, winch, m3 dinibt, was why w many people 
kx>k<.'d on it os 
“ What more ? “ 
lie Jitkrtl me to Hiikt Ji.mcU.’' 

J)»l you ? *' 

'* \vs. When he came in I'm sure tie didn’t want to; 
lie ctiail'Rcd wlule was tlierr.*’ 

" Ah I you certiunlv ought not to go on Jiving tiiere 
al«»ru',” 

*' I know no woman 1 conid ask: and I can't take a 
lax’or order, ('tnism Jolyim” • 

“ llravcn hn’bid ! " said Jolyon. " Wlut a rtamnaJHe 
povition ' Will you hiay to dinner ? Ko ^ WHI, ict itir sec 
you back ti> l«\vii ; I wanted to go up this evening.’* 

" ’J'nHv ? ’* 

'* 'I’ruly. I'll Ik! ivadv in ^ivc minutes.'* 

On tJw walk to tJie liny ti 1 ke<l of pictures amt 

rniiig« conirastinR the hnglish^ind hVi'niJi chjMcters and 
iJic ihlU'Ct'Tice in their atlitiulc to An Ihit Ui lolyon the 
colours in tlic hedges oi the long stmigh) Une, IM twitler- 
irig 1)1 rhafhnches who kept luce withahcm. the |)erfnme 
of weeds ItciuK .ilreuily luiriicd, the tnm of her nee.k> thr 
f.'iscini(ti<)ii of thv>sc dark eyes bent on Juui now and 
then. 1 )m‘ hire ot her whole hgurr. made a deeper ilR' 
prv'ssioo (luui ihr n^ni.irks tirev exi iOLiiRed. tfnronsi ioustv 
he hehJ iomM‘}f straigliter, w.dkerl u Hh a more eUstic step. 

In the tr.itn he put licr through a sort of cat<'Chisiti as 
to w|i.a she did wiUi her ihivs. • 

Made lw*r dfi-vio. shtxppi-d. visited a hospitah played 
licr piano, translated Irom the French, Site had regular 
work from 4 pulihsher, it .secmcrl, which supplemented Inrr 
income a little She seldom went out in the cveinnc. 
** I've been IKing alone so Kmg, you see, that I dotrt 
mmd it a tiit. 1 brheve I'm naturally solitary." 

'* I don't believe that," said Jolyua. " t>u you know 
xnuuv t>cople ? ** 

"Very few,” 

At Waterloo they took a hansom, ami be drove with 
her to jhe door of W inansioU^,* Squt'crmg her laud at 
parting, he 6.iid : 

" Vuu know, ^<ju could a1wa)’s come to us at Robin 
Hill; you must Jet me know everything that happens, 
Good't^e, Irene." 

" Go(4-b}‘e,'* bhe>answercd softly* 
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Jalyon climbed back into hia cab, wondering wby be 
had not asked her to dine and go to the theatre with him. 
Solitary. aUrved, hung-up life that she had 1 *' Hotch 
l^^h Club/' he aaid through the trap-door. As his 
banRiim debouched on to the Embankoient, £ man in 
topdut and ovi^cnat passed, walking quickly, so close 
to tlie wall ilial h(^ seemed to be scraping it. 

By Jovp I “ thought Jolyon ; " Soaraes himself I 
What's fc up to now } ” And, stopping the cab round the 
comer, he got out and retraced his steps to where he could 
see the entrance to the mansions. Soames had halted in 
fibnt of them, and was looking up at the light in her 
windows. '' If he goes in,*' thought Jolyon. " wliat shall 
I do ? What have 1 tJtc right to do ? '* ’ What the fellow 
had said was true. She was still his wife, absolutely with¬ 
out proleclion from annoyance t " Well, it he goes in/* 
he thought, " I follow." An^ he began moving towards 
the mansions. Again Soames advanced ; bo was in the 
very entrance now. But si^dvnly he stopped, spun round 
on his heel, and came back towards the river. " What 
now ? ” thought Jolyon. “ In a doeen steps lie’ll recognise 
me.*' And he turned tail. His cousin's footsteps kept pace 
with his own. But he reached his cab, and got in before 
Soames had turned the comer. " Go on I *' he said through 
the trap. Soames* figure ranged up ah>ng-sidc. 

** Hansom 1 " lie said. J'ingagra } Hallo I " 

" Hallo I " answered Jnlymi* *' You ? " 

The quick suspicion on iiis cousin's (ace, wdiitc in tiie 
lamplight, decided lum. 

*' 1 can give you u lift/' he said, "if you're going 
West/' 

** Tluuiks/' answered Soames, imd got in. 

"I've IxYn seeing Irene/* said Juiyon when the cub 
hod started. 

'■ Indeed I '* 

'* You went to .see her yesterday yourself, 1 under* 
stand." 

" i did/' said Siiimes : " she's my wife, you know/* 

The tone, the haUdifted sneering lip, roused sudden 
anger in Jolyon ; but Iv^bdued it. « 

'* You ought to know best," be said, '* but if you want 
a lUvoTce ivs not vYry wise to go seeing her, is it f One 
can't run with the hare and hunt with the bounds I 

" Y'ou're very good to warn me," said Sooxnes, " but 
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" She has/' said Jolyoo, looking straight bo^orr him; 
yoii can’t lake llttngs up, you know, a» they were twelve 
years ago." 

'* Thdt remains to be seen/’ ^ 

" here!" wid Ji>lvon, in a damtiible 

position, and ! am the only person will^any legal aay tn 
her otfairs." 

l\3f<'ept mysell." retorted Soames. '* who am ft1>o in a 
dAmnalile fHiMtson. Hers i< what she marie fiT laTself; 
mine w)mi she m.ide for me I am not at all sure that m 
her own interests I shan’t reijuirc her to ivtuni to me " 

“ WUil } ” rxrUimed Jolyon ; and a shiver wMt 
llirough ULh 

" 1 rlon'l know wliat you mean by ‘ what.' " nnswcretl 
Suamrs t(»Kllv : " ymir s«v in her- affairs ts amfinetl to 
paymi: oai Ikt im'omc; please lie.tr that in mind In 
iluHtvtrg Jii>t t(i disguit’C hgr by .1 divorce, I nduinrd mv 
rights and. ii.s 1 sviv, I am not ut all sure that J shai/t 
rert^ire to rxcrcif-e them/' ^ 

“ My Otxl! " et^iLuiated Jolyon, and he littered a short 
laugh. * 

‘ Ves,’* said Sisimes, and tJicre wa# a de.idly quality 
in Jits voiie. " I've not lofgolttn the nirkfiamc* your 
f«iliicr S'lvc me, * The man of prujicrty 1' Tm not called 
nhmes fur mahing " 

' This IS (jnta.sihmiirmured Jolyon. Well, the fellow 
rouidi/l force his wife to live with him. Threw days were 
post, anyway ! And he looked around at b>aincs wjtli the 
thought: " is he real, this man ? " But Soamc.'i harked 
very real, sitting square yet ahnost elegant with the 
r]ip|icd moustaihe on his |Xile face, and a tiMitii sJiowing 
vlu'fe a hp was lifted in a fixed smile. There was a long 
iiileme. while J(>lyuQ thought; " Instead of hej]ung lier, 
I've made tilings wotse." Suddenly Seamen said : 

" It would be tlic best tiling that could ha{>{xm to her 
tn muNv ways." 

At words such a turmoil began tukutg place In 
Jofyon tlut he &>uld barely sit still in the cab. It was as 
li he were bixed up with hundreds rif thousand!! of his 
Countrymen, boxed upwithtAteometiungin the national 
chiiruitcr vhich^had always bt'cn to him revolting, some* 
thing which he* knew to be extrvnfrly nulnral and yet 
which seeuled tu him inexpJicabU'—their intense belief 
to contracts and veer'd rights, ihdr complacent sense of 
virtue in the exaction of thofle rights. Here beside him in 
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the cab was th? very embodiment* the corporeal ftum as 
it were, gi the possessive instinct—bis own unsman, too 1 
It was uncanny and intolerable 1 But there's something 
nigre in it than that I" he thou^t with a sick feeling. 
"The dc^, they say, returns to his vomit! TtSa sight of 
lier has reawalaenra something. Beauty 1 The devils 
in it \ " 

" As 1 say/' said Soames, " I have nbt made up my 
mind. 1 shall be obliged if you will Idndly leave her quite 
alone." 


Jolyon bit his lips; he who bad always hated rows 
a^ost welcomed the thought of one now. 

" 1 can give you n<j such promise*" be said shortly. 

** Very well/' said Soames, " then we know where w*e 
arc. I’ll get down here." And stopping the cab he got 
out without word or sign-of farewell. Jolyon travelled un 
iu his C4uU 

TJk! first news oi tlic war wis being called in the streets, 
but he Dtoid no attention. VVhat could he do to help her ? 
H only his lather were ulivc^l He could have done so much I 
But wb% could he not do all tliat liis lather could liave 
dune ? Was he nq^ old enough ?—turned fifty and twice 
Jiuirripd, with grown-up daughters and a wn. " Qiiecr,*' 
lie thought. " If idle vi-cre pNn I shouldn’t be Uiinkiug 
twice altout it. Beauty is tlic devil* when you're sensitive 
to i! I " And int<J Uic Club reading-room he went with a 
duiturbed heart. In that very room he and IkRiinnc\’ had 
talked <«ic suramcr uflemoon : he well remembered even 
now\thc dis|^'uiscd and secret lecture he liad given tJiai 
young man in tlie interests of June, the di.tgntwds of the 
r'orsytes he had hazarded ; and how he liad wondered 
wlLit sort of vs'oman it was he was warning him against. 
And now I He was ulm<»t in want of a warning himself. 
*'h’s deuced funny!" he tliousht, "really deuced 
fuzuiy 1 " 


CHAPTER XIV 

SOAMES DiSCOyiAiS WHAT HE WAHTS 

It Is so much easier to say. " ‘Then we know where we 
are," tlian to mean anything t^rticuUr by»tlie woid^. 
And in savi^ them S^mes ftid but vent the jealous 
•axikling of his iostiucU. He got out of the cab in a state 
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<4 Man* an|;<*r—aith himaeK for not havinf* stfn Irprir, 
vrtth joh-cn for Imnni? setn her: and miw urith his 
inability to teU exactly wliat he aanted. 

He b||d abandoned tiir cab because be could n<rr^.-ir 
to remain seated lieside hi-s cou.^m, and aallnnK bnskl\r 
easlM-ards he thnuj*ht. '* I Moiildn*t*tni>l tJwi fdlow’ 
loU'on a yanl. Once (outcast, always finlra!»t! ** Tlie chap 
jud a natural sympathy with^witll—taxify iUt haj shi^ 
at the word sin, b^ausv it was Uio mchidfumatw ffjr use 
by a Korsytr}, 

' Indec isinn in desirp wax to him a new fiTlintf. Me w.is 
like a (iutd between a proRns<.s| tiry ant) an idd >nio uHb h 
))ad been taken awav innn him; and he uvis astoin^^hrd 
at lunisrjr Only Ust Suml.iv di*sire iiiid seemed xim]de-~ 

i uat hiN fri’ed'un and Anrultr. " Til (?<• and ihnr there," 
it thr>nj;ht. t'u see her niiuht bnji^ Uif k sinKicncss of 
intention, lalm Ins cx<tsf>%rati>in, clear Ins mind 
Tile re»taiixatki faiilv inli-^ many fiirci^urts 
and f'^lk viiorn, from their^pjieariUite, he trs’k t<i Ih* 
hlerarv ur arttstir. Hftaps t>rcnnvcrs,itii»n ryinie his wav 
lhn>iii:h the (latter <>f plates and Riacses ]i(*di.'«tinctlv 
heard the Hiers sympathised with, tliiaUriltsJi t*f>vernineiit 
binned. ' Don’t think much of their theiitek*. ' lu-• 
thought lie went stiihdly tlirougli his dinner and sfns lal 
coftce uitluMit making his presence known, and whm ,it 
last Jh! had firiisfied, was careful mil to lie seen 
toward the saiirtum of hfadamr f^^nuittc. TJiey were, as 
he enteted, liivcmg supper^suih a much iiner-hifiknig 
supper tiiari the dinner he had eaten that he felt u krtnJ <4 
gnef-HUid thc\ greeted him with a siir))rise so soerniiiglv 
genuine that he thought with sudden suspiuou ; " J 
believe they knew 1 was here oil the tinie.’’ He gave 
Annette a hxik iurtivc and searclnrig. Si» I'tett y. xrrtiitnglv 
90 candid : could sJu? Ik angling igr him ? He tunietj to 
Madame lamottu and xaid ; 

*' I’ve licen dining here." 

Really ! If she had onlv known ’ Tliere were dbhw she 
could havT rei(mimciidc-d; what a utvt SiMiiies was 
continued in Ina suspiiinn. "1 must look out what Tm 
domgj '* he thought shari’dy. • 

** Another little cup of very special i <4iep„ tndtJiitur: 
a liqueur. Grand ^Urnicr r " asd 3Udan]e Lamotte ruoe 
to order these delicacies. 

Ahifle with Annette, Soames said. ** U’«U. Armette } 
witJi a deknsive httle smile about bis lips. 
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Tbe girl blushed Tbis» which last Sunday would have 
set his nerves tingling^ now gave him much the same 
feeling a man has when a dog that he owns wriggles and 
lool!^ at him. He had a curious sense of poweT« ^ if he 
could have said to lier, Come and kiss me/’ and she 
would have corned And yet—it was strange—but there 
seemed another face and fona in the room too; and the 
Itch in his nerves, was it for that—or for this ? He Jerlud 
bis head towards the restaurant and said : You have 
SOkXie queer customers. Do you like this life ? *' 

Annflte looked up at him for a moment, looked down, 
and played with her fork. 

Uo, she said. *' I do not like it/' 

" I've got her/' thought Soames, if 1 want her. But 
do 1 want her ? " She was graceful, she was pretty—very 
pretty ; she was fresh, she had taste oi a kind. His eyes 
travelled round the little room^ but the eyes of bis mind 
went another journey—a half-light, and silvery walls, a 
satin wood piano, a woman standing against it, reined b;(ck 
as it were from him—a woman with white shoulders t^t 
he knew. Ind dark e 3 re 5 that he had sought to know, and 
hair like dull dark amber. And as in an artist who strives 
for Ihd unrealizable and is ever thirsty, so there rose in 
him at that moment the tiiirst of Uie old passion he had 
never satisfied. 

** Well.” he said calmly, " you're young. There’s every¬ 
thing l»fore you/* 

Annette sliook her head. 

*' I*think sometimes there is noUiing before me but hard 
work. I am nut so in love with work os mother," 

” Your mother is a wonder,*' said Soames. faintly 
mocking; '* she will never let failure lodge in her house/' 

Annette sighed. " It must be wonderiul to lich." 

'* Oh ! 3 ^u’ll be rich some day/' answered Soames, still 
with tlial faint mtxikcry; ** don't be afraid." 

Annette shrugged her shoulders. “ Monsitur is very 
kind.*' And between her pouting lips she put a chocolate. 

** Yes. my dear." thought Soames, '* they're very 
pretty/* 

Madame Lamotte, with coffee and liqueur, put ao end 
to that colloquy. S^mes did not stay Iqpg. 

Outside in tlie streets of Soho, which always gave him 
8 u^ a feeling of property improperly owned, %e mused. 
If only Irene had given him a son. he wouldn’t now be 
squirming after women 1 The thought bad jumped out of 
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its littk dark sentn' bcx in his inner comviou&nrAii. A 
soa-^-somcthin^ to fiirH’iird to. MintrilutiK nukr 
the rest of life wonJi to lp.ivc himjitif 

to, some MT^ictuity of self. J( t imd » son/ he (h(4t:h| 
bitterly:'^a frnper leKal son, I could ni.tkr fo on 
as 1 u^. Onn woman's much thr .mother, ufler 

alJ/* But as he walked he shook his head. No I Unr 
woman was ntH the ictmc as anf'thrc. hhtns n time had 
ho tried fn thmk tlutt in the old du>*s ot Jus ih%.tru*(l 
ntamed hfo; ansi )ic h.td iilwnys huk'<t. Up was failm^ 
now. He w;i.s trying to thmk Annette tlir si* that 
other. But she wa.s not, she li.i<i nul the lure of that fMd 
passion. “ And Irene's my wife/' he thought, nty IpkaI 
wife. ] ]i:ivc dour nothing to put her aw.iy Uoni me Wtiv 
shuuktn'f she ixime lxii.k to ine * U‘a the n(;ht lluiif;, tiie 
lawful thing It make^ no scariihd, no disxurltam e. H it's 
disagreeable to Jier—but |ih)’ skculd it In* * I ni a 
leper, and she- 'shr's no longer m love ! " ^^’hy should he 
be put u> the shills and tiw sonlid diNi,r,t<rs atnl the 
lurlung defeats df the Dl^'o^<.'e (riurt, wlien tlirri- ^hc wai like 
an einiilv house only waiung to be rc-talo u use and 
poBSp^sUin by him who legally owuwd her ' T'l one so 
decretive as Soaiues the thou'glit of rr eniry mtu <puct^ 
pc^ssion (d his own proiterty wntU notJung gimi away 
to the world w;*s mtcrisr-ly alhinng " No/' he Moisetl, 

" I'xn glad I went to m'c tliat girl I kimw now « hat f ^v.mt 
most. li iniJy Irene will ronio back I’ll tie as K/nsiilrrafe 
iii sJie wisfk’s ; sfie *oulii live Jier own life ; hul l>rr]i.ips- 
perh.ijxi slie would Viituc round 1 <» me/’ There wus a 
lump in his throat. And doggedly along by tJie railings id 
the (ireen Bark, towanis his l.iliier'n hruise. he went Irving 
Ui tread on his sliadow walking lx‘b>re huti in the brdlunt 
moun light. 
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Jottv FaJ^svT^ «ras struilmj; dowir*lJiifh Oxford, 

on a Nov<*nber iiJUTJiojm; VaJ Mens sinJluig up 

JuU>‘ hud jun out of boating ilunjirjM ut^d was 

on hb way U» Uic lTyin<f*paJi,“ to whit-h iw? lud frtefiUy 
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been elected. VaJ had jast changed out of riding clothes 
and was on his way to the fire—a bookmaker's in Com- 
znarket. 

%HaUo r'said JoUy. 

“ Hallo i " replied Val. 

Hie cousins had met but twice, Jolly, the second^year 
man, liaving invited the fresJiman to breakfast; and'last 
evening Uiey had seen each other again under somewhat 
exotic drcumstances. 

Over a tailor’s in the Cornmarket resided one of those 
privileged young beings called minors, whose inheritances 
art laige, wluisc parents are dead, whose guardians are 
remote, and whose instincts are vidous. At nineteen he 
had cfnninenced one of those careers attracrii'e and 
iricxpUcable to ordinary* mortals for whom a single bank' 
ruptcy » good as a feast. Already famous for having the 
only roulette table then to bft found in Oxford, he u-a.s 
anticipating his expectations at a dazzling rate. He out* 
crummed C^um, tliough oLa sanguine and ratlier b^fy 
type which lac^d the lati^s fascinating languor. For 
Val it had been in tlie nature of baptism to be taken there 
to play roulette; in the nature of confirmation to get 
back Vito college, after hours, through a window whose 
bars were deceptive. Once, during that evening of deligiit. 
glancing up from' tiie seductive green before him, he 
caught »gut. through a cloud of smoke, of liis cousin 
standing opposite. “ impair, ei manque f '' 

He had not seen him again, 

“ Gjine in to the Frying-pan and have tea/' said Jolly, 
and they went in. 

A stranger, seeing them together, would have noticed 
an unseizaUe resemblance bctvveen tliesc second cousins 
of the third generations of Forsytes; the same bone 
f<niuation in face, though Jolly's eyes were darker grey, hts 
Iiair lighter and more wavy. 

*’ Tea and buttered buns, waiter, please," said 
Jolly. 

Have one of my cigarettes ? ’* said Val. " 1 saw you 
lut night How did you do ? " 
didn't play.” » * 

" 1 wxm fifteeu quid.” 

Though desirous of repeating a whiomdal commeat oo 
gaml^nc he had once heard his father maka—" When 
you're necced you're sick, and when you fleece you're 
sorry ”—J^Uy contented himsdf with: 
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** Rotten Rame, I tiiink; I wns at vcbrxil with that c\u\p. 
He *9 an au ttit fool/' 

** Oi) I f don’t know/" said Val. as one might speak m 
defence of a disparaged god; he's a pretty g^sni spiMl/' 
Tliey extJwngecJ whiffs in silcnee. 

You met my jx.'oplc. didn't ynu ?‘^s.ud J«tllv 
"Tliey'rc coming un to-morrow/" 

Val grew a btlle ritJ 

KeitUy! 1 can give yon a rare go<»d tip lur the 
MAnciiester NovcmlxT Handicap/* 

'* Thanks. 1 onlv take interest in tlie classic r.icos." 

” N on <ar/l make onv money <;vef Ibem,*' said V.d.* 

’’ I hate the ting,” luiid J<dly; " tiuTc a such a nm and 
slink- Hike the jwddfHk^' 

*' I Ukf iti kKHK my judgment,*" iuiMu red N'fd. JolJv 
smiled : hts smile was uke ItU father's. " I liaveii’t got 
any. 1 always lose monex* ^ 1 liet.” 

■'* You have ti» buy eXjK-nence, of i owrse." 

*' V<-:i, but it‘ji all ^)es^e<| up wjUt doing pc«>ple in thr 

Of i.ourse^ or Ihey'U do vou -UmI’s Ihe exrflemcnt/' 
Joilx' h>oked a little si'<»ri>iul. « 

” Wlial do yriu do with voMrseJf ■* Kow • 

” Nts-ride, and drive abnit I'm goiiig to play pok^ 
neict term, if I can gi’t nty graud<lad to stump up" 

'* nial'.s old rude James, isn'l ir ^ WhatS In* hke r “ 
** Older than forty liiUs/' said VaJ, " and aJw.ij v 
thinking he's going to be ruinct) ’* 

” I suppose my granddad and lie were lirolltriA '' • 

** 1 ilon't tielicve any of tiiat ohl !•»{ wnr sp^rMnien,** 
said N'al; *' tliev must have woisiiinfkcd inonc*)’.'* 

*' hline didn't^ *’ aald joUy wiinniy. 

Val flipped the a&ii oft his cigarette. 

"Aloncy's only fit to spend,” he said, ”1 vmh the 
deuev I hiid more/' 

Jolly g^»ve him that direct upwanl lu^k of jmlgment 
which he had inhcnied from old July/ii: One didn't ulk 
ak>ut money I And again theft w; 4 k silence, while tliey 
drank tea and ate the butter^ buns, 

" ^ people going Lu sUy ? " asked Val. 

elaborateiv casool. 

" ' Rainbow/ * Wbal do yo\» tliink^d the war > ** 

'* Rotten,«so far. The Ikiers aren't spiaw a bit. Wiiy 
don't they come out into the open ? ” 

*’ Why should they ^ Thex ' I'ney've gnt everything 
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against them except their way of fighting. I rather admire 

tljCTD." 

They can ride and shex)!/' admired Val, " but they're 
a lot. l>fi ^'ou know Crum ? ’* 

*' ()( Merton } Only hy sight. He's in that fast set too» 
isn't Itc ? K.'itiuft’ La-di-da and lirummagem/' 

Vai K;ijrl fixediy: '* He’s a friend of emne." 

'* Oh t Htiiry I And they sat awkwardly staring past 
each other, iuving pitrhed on their pel points of snohlnry. 
For Jolly W(LS irirming himself uncoiiM'iously on a set 
who!U^ mottn wjis: ” We defy you to bore us. Life Un't 
hnJi tong enough, and we're g<itng to talk faster and more 
crisply, do more ami know more, and dwell less i>u any 
sutijcLi than you ran ^xissihly itmiginc. We arc * the t)e->t' 
— nmilc ol win*and whiptxjrd.'’ And Val was nnconsriously 
forming hinufcli on a set whcise motto was: " Wc defy 
you to ioiercst or excite us. \yr have hml every sensation, 
or if wo haven’t, we pretotnl wc have. We are s<> exhausted 
with living that iiti lioursap t<iik small for us. WV wdil hw 
our sJurts wiih etpianimUy. Wt It.ive Hown f>«si and are 
po-Ht uv^yihing All u cigarctU* sninke, Hismillali 1'* 
Gvm)K*titivc spirit.»lwuio ilcep m the EugUsh. was obliging 
* tl)us4,^lwo yiniMg Forsytes to have ideals ; and a( the close 
of a ccfdurv idc:i.N are tnue<|. The arislicru y had aln .tdy 
in the mum udiipux) thr " jumpmg-|esiis ” pruiiipU* ; 
though here and thire tme hke Crum-'-who was ;ui 
hriaourAlilO'*'HliKxi starkly languuL for lh.i1 iramhler's 
Nirv.ioa which had Ik*ou the jkumui»w 0<*mnn of tlie old 
*’ diMidics '* and of ’* the ma.stK*rs ” in fhc' i-ighticji And 
roumf Cxum w^'re stiU gathered a C<;rKirn hope of blue- 
hliKKls with a plutiK^ratic fidlowing. 

Ikit tiwrre was liciwcen the cousins anotfier far less 
«iti(i|>aihv—coming from the iiTksci2.xhle family 
rescmt^iwcr. whuii each p^'rbaps resented; lu from some 
half-coiiiichni 5 ne.ss of tliat oltl feud persisting still U twceii 
thair branches of tfie cl:m, h'lmoa witiiiu them by 
wtirds Of haU-itints dro{ipcd by tlieir cklcm. And jolly, 
tinklltig liu teaspoon, was musing: " His tie-pin nod his 
waistcoat and Uis dr.twl o^d his betting—Lord I " 
And Vai, finishing hlsfbun, was Udnkiiig: " He't rather 
a young Imuit 1 " 

*' 1 suppose you'll be meeting your people ? " he said, 
getting up. *' 1 wisli you'd tell tliezn I shoiild^ike to show 
tliem over B.N.C.—not that there's anything much there 
—if they'd care to egme." 
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** Thanks. I’U ask them.** 

** Would they lunch ? I’ve got natlwr a decent scout." 
Jolly doubted if they would itavc ttme. 

** Vou^ ask tlicTxi. tliou};h ? ” ^ 

'' Very good of you/’ S5Ud Jo^ly# meaning llmt they 
should not goj but, instmcLivdy’|»R|}U’» he added: 

*' You'd belter come and have dinner with us tiMnorrow/* 

*' Kather. What tnne ? *' 

*' N’vcn-lhirty." 

*’ Ur'ss ? ” 

*’No.“ And tiuy parted, a suhtle antagonism alive 
wiiliiu them. • 

iiully and her failuT arrived bv a middav train, it 
was lier first visit to the cny of spin's and dre.-uius, and 
hJif.' was very Mlojif, toolang almost sityly at the l»rtithcf 
wlu> u.is }Kirt <A this woncierlid pLici*. After luiicli (die 
waridend, examining his dionsehoJd giids with intense 
curiosity. Jolly's sitliirg-TVifim was jiaiH'JhiJ, and Art 
rvpseseided by a set of pnntK wliuh hud 

lH'liUigi-<l tt» old Jitlyon, and by colh'gy piKitouraphs, of 
young men. live young men. a Uille heroic, laid to he 
comjiared vtnh her memories of A’al jolyon also 
scrutmised with c-ire that evidence of lus Uiy'x cliaractcr 
and tustes. 

jolly ViiVi anxious th;it Ihoy should see him rowing, 
HO tJu-y set forth to ihr nver. liollv, iM'lwx’tn her firothrr 
.\nil her father, felt claU'd when hisuJvS werx'lutmxl and 
I ves rested on her. That they might see Juni t>p the he's! 
a<le;i.Rtagc they left litm at the Itirge and cTUSsod iJirTivcr 
to the lowing path. Slight in biiild -for oi all the horhyies 
oolv old Swiihiu and (ieorge were beefy—Jolly wiui rowing 
" iVd ” in a tnal eight. Jle hK.kcd very earnest ami 
strenuous. With pnde Julyon thought him like best- 
kKikmg boy oi tlic wt; U oUy. aft Xwtamc a asl e.t, wwar. 
siriwh by one ot two of the othets, but would tmA. have 
said so fur tlic world. The river was Imglit that afternoon, 
the meadows lusli, the trees utiU U*aiitiful wiOi colour. 
lAstingutsh^ peace clung around tlie old city; Joly<m 
^omiocd himself a day's slcttching if the weatlier hekL 
Tlic Bight ^ssed a second time,*8purting home along tlie 
}J*krges—Jrmy's^ce was very set, sq as not to show that 
he was blowrn. ^ey returned across the river sad waited 
for him, ♦ 

“ Oh \ ** said Jolly in the Christ Clmrdi meadows, *' I 
had to ask that chap Val Daitic to dine with us to*iught. 
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He wanted to give you Inoch and show you B.R^, to I 
thouglit I'd better; then you needn't go. I don't like 
him mudi/' 

Wolly's rather sallow lace had become ftufiwed with 
pink. 

*• NVhy not ? 

** Oh 1 1 don't know. He seems to me rather showy and 
bad lonn. What are hU people like. Dad ? He's only a 
second cousin, isn't he ? " 

lolyon look refuge in a smile. 

Ask I lolly/’ be snid ; " she saw his uncle/' 

•*’ I likfd VaJ/* Jhdiv answered, staring at the ground 
before her; Jtia iincic looked—awfully different/* She 
stidc a glance at Jolly from under her liislies. 

" Did you ever, said Jolyon witii whimsical intention, 
“ hear our family history, my dears ? Il*s quite a fairy 
talc. The firsi Jolyon TMirsytW—at all events the first we 
know anythniR of. and tluit would be your gTcat‘grrjl‘ 
grandfatJuT-dwelt in tlicdand of Dorset on the edf^ of 
the sea, ixung by pri>fosis]on an '* agricnltiinAli'it.'' as your 
great*autft |nit it, and the son of an agriculturist— 
farmers, in fart: ^our grandfather used to call tlicm, 
small Unr/ * He looked at Jolly to see iiuw iiis 
hmlliticss was standing it. and with tiie' other eye noti.'d 
Hidlv's mahMiiiA ])lc.isure in the siiglit drop of her 
bnjther's f:trc. 

'* Wc may suppose him tiiick and sturdy standing for 
England as it was Tjcfore the Industrial Era began. The 
sec^ifld Jolyon l'<»niyte- vour grcai*grandfathvr. Jolly: 
lictter known as Sufienor D(isset Kors)le—built houitcs, so 
the chn»iiide runs, Icgat ten children and migrated to 
London town. It ts known that )w drank slicrrv. We may 
suppose him reprcsetiting the England of Napoleon's wars, 
and genera] unrest. The eldest of \m six sons was the 
third jolyon, your grandfather, mv dears—tea mercJiant 
and chairman o( O'mpanies. cue of the soundest English¬ 
men W'ho ever lived—4nd to me Die dearest." Jolyon’s 
voice had lost its irony, and his um and daughter gaM<1 
at him solemnly. '* He was yjst and tcnncicius, lender and 
iNiungat lieart. You rcnftniwr him. and 1 remember him, 
Wsa to the others I your great-uncle janv^. that’s young 
Vat's grandfather^ had a ton called S)amet^whereby 
hangs a Ute of no love U«t. and 1 don't think Til tell it 
you. James and the other eight children of * Superior 
Dosaet,' of wliom there are sdU five alive, may be said to 
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have wpPCMnted Vktorian Eoglaod. urith its principles <4 
trade and individualism at five per cent, and your money 
back—if you know what that means. At all events thw've 
turned tiurty thousand pouads into a cool mitUun 
tliem in the course of tWir long lives, ^hey never did a 
wild thing—unless it was your great-uncle Swithin, who 
1 b^eve was once swindled at tlumble'rtg, and was called 
* Four-iD-hand Forsyte ’ because he drove a pair. Their 
day is parsing, and their type, not altogetlwr for the 
advantage of the country. They were pedestrian, but they 
too were sound. 1 am toe fourth Joly^ Forsyte-^ pc^ 
holder of Uic name—” 

No, Dad.'* said jully, and Holly squeezed his hand. 

” Yes,” rejwatcd Jolyon, *’ a poor specimen, repre¬ 
senting, I'm afraid, noUiitig but the end of (he century, 
unearned income, amatcurwm. and individual liberty—a 
different thing from ijidutdualiam, JoUy. You are the 
tilth jolyon Vorsyder old man, and you open the bull of 
the»iiew century.” • 

As he spoke they turned in through the col^ge gates, 
and Holfy said : " It's fascinating, L)ad.” 

None of them quite kjiew whai she meant. Jolly was 
grave, 

TJig Rjinbow, distinguished, as ooly an Oxford hostel 
am be. fur Jack of midmiity, provided one small oak' 
pantiled private sitting-room, {n which I Lolly sat to receive, 
white-frocked, shy, ajtd aUme. when tho ool)' guest arrived. 

Rather as one would touch a moth. V'al tfK>k her hand. 
And Wouldn’t she wear this ” measly Bower ? ” II ti^ouid 
kiok ripping in her hair. He Kinuved a gardenia from hit 
coat. 

** Oh ! No. tiiank ynu—I couldn't ( " But she took it 
and pinned it at her neck, having suddenly remembered 
that ivord ” showy 1” Val's Duttonh<de would mve 
ofience ; and she so much wanted Jolly to like him. Did 
she r^ise that Val was at his best and quietest in bet 
presence, and was that, perhaps, half liic secret of his 
attraction for her } 

** f never said anything about our ride, VaL’' 

Rkther not! It’s jwt betwdep us.” 

By the tmea^iness of his bands and the fidgeting of his 
feet he wu giving her a seose of power very deiicioue: 
a soft feeling too—the wish to make him happy. 

” teh me about Oxford, it must be ever so lovely.” 

VaJ admitted that it was frigbtfuUy decent to do wnat 
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yoc liked: the lectures were nothing; end there wen 
bi>ine Vffy good chaj». Only,” he added, *’ ot course 1 
wish I was in town, and could come down and see you.” 

Kc/Uy moved one hand shyly on her knee, «nd her 
gkince dropjied 

*'You haven't forgotten,” he said, suddenly leathering 
Cijurage, ” llial we’re going madrabbiting. together.'* 

Holly smiled. 

”Oh1 Tliat was only make-believe. One can’t do that 
sort it( tiring a/icr fme's grown up, you loum*.” 

” lJush it 1 cousins cun,” said V^. *' Next Long Vac~- 
it*lirginK in June, you know, and goes on for ever—we*ll 
watch uiir chance/' 

Hut, tjjougJi the thrill of conspiracy ran through her 
Veins. Holly shook lier head. *' it won't come <rn/* she 
munnured. 

"Won't ill" Mid Val fcnvenily; "who’s going to 
stop k ? Not yonr fatlicr or your brother.'* 

At this moment Jr>1y<m uwl Jcdly cimein: and romance 
fled into Val's p^iU^nt IcuithcT and Holly's white satin toes, 
wiicre it tichcd and tingled during on c\'c»iiig not con¬ 
spicuous for opcn-hearteducs-s 

•-'ScTfhilive to ntmosplicre, Jolyou sewn h:lt the latent 
antagoni^ between iW buy*, ui»d was puzzUHl by Holly : 
to he became unmnsciously tuiuu’al. which is l.ital to the 
pxpanaiveurss of voiith. \ letter, Iuin4}cd to hull afkiv 
diniirr, rcducctl Jam to a silence liardly Ivokvn till Jolly 
and Val riinc t<i gn. He went out with them, smoking liis 
and walked witli hts vm to liic gales oi CJiriM 
Cliurch. ’i'uruiiig Uick. he took out the letter and re^ui U 
itgain beneath a. 

*' flEatt Joo'OK.—Soaines came again to-night—my 
thirty-seventh birthday. You were rigjit. 1 mustn't stay 
here, Tm going to-tnoirow to the l*tc dniuiit Hotel, but i 
won't gti abro^ without seeing you. 1 feel lonely and 
downhearted. 

" Yours a^ectionateb'. 

" Irgks." 

He folded the iettgr back into his wicket and walked 
on, oatonuhed at the violence ol bis feeliags. What bad 
the leUuw said or done ? * 

He turned into iligli Street, down tlie Turk and on 
among a nuue of spires and dotnes and kaig college fronts 
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and walK b^ht or dark'Sliadouct] iii the strong moon¬ 
light. In this very heart id KngUod's gentility it was 
difficult to realise that a lonely woman could be importuned 
or hant^, but what else could her leitrr mean ^ Soqgnes 
must ha^ been pressing her to go l^ick to him again, with 
public oplnioti and the Law on his sidc,^(X>1 “ hhghtecn- 
ninety-nine Ibe thought, gazing at the bri'kcn gLiss 
shining on tJie top ol a Nilla g^len wall; “ but when it 
comes to property we're still a heathen pe<ip]c I 111 go up 
to-morrow muniing. 1 dire .say it'll be Ntst iur her ro go 
abroad.” Y'et the thought di^olcajfed him. Why shi*tiUl 
Soames hunt her out ol KngLiid I Ik'^ulcs. he might 
folluw, and out there she would be still mtuv be]plr;is 
against the attentions of Iht 4iwji Juisbitnd! ” I mu:;t 
trend warily," he thouglit ” fellow c<»uld /n.Lkr Ijmscif 
very nasty. I didn't like liis maiiuer in the cab the other 
night.” Ills thuughtii turn^ to Jus daughter June. Could 
she help ? Once on a time Irene h.id been lirr greatest 
friend, and now she was a "Jame diuk,” »uch os must 
appLil to Juxic's nature 1 He detorniuied to wire to liis 
daughter to meet liirn at radchngtoii Suiion! d<r tr.icing 
his steps tow.trd»i the Rainbow he uucNtioncd luv own 
sensations. Would he be u|iscttiiig riitnseh over a‘ve$^ 
woman in like ca^ ? Nol he would ncH. The e;mdo»r of 
this conchi.sion diHionilited him ; and. hndmg tiuit liuliy 
had gtme uj> to bed. lie sought Ins own room. Jiut he could 
not sleep, and sat for a king time at Ids windim, huddled 
in an overcoat, watching the nHmnlight on the r<Ads. 

Next diK/r Holly tor> was awakr, thinking (»1 the laches 
above and Urkriw Val’s eyes, i^lty Ixiow; and of 
what she could d<> to maiie Jolly like'him Im;IU:i. The 
eccDt of the gardettia was strong in her little bedrotun. and 
pkasant io her. 

And Val, leaning out of his ftrRt-rtt>or wiinhw in 11 N.C, 
wasga^mgat a mm.jiUt (juadrangh* without wTUig it Ut all. 
seeing uistc.id Holly, slim and whiiL'drockcd, as bhv eat 
beside ttie hre wIm,*!] he hrst went in. 

But Jolly, in his bedriMm narrow ks a glnat. lay with 
a hand beneath his check dreamed lie was with Va) 
in one^bcsit, rowing a raic agaiiyit hiin, while Ids fatbcir 
was calling from the tow path: ” Two I Get your haiidi 
away there. bk& >'uu I ” * 
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CHAPTER U 

SOAMES PUTS JT TO THE TOUCH 

Or all those radiant Arras which emhlaxon with tlinr 
windows the West End of London, Gaves and Cortegal 
were considered by Soames tlte raost attractive 
word coning into fashion. He had never had his 
Uncle Switliin’s taste io precious stones, and tlie abandon- 
Dient by Irene when she left hh house in 18 B 7 of all the 
glittering thingH he bad given her had disgusted him with 
this iono ni investment. But he Mtill knew a diamond 
when he saw one, and during the week before her birthday 
he had taJeen occasion, on his way into l!ie Poultry nr lius 
way out tlicrefrom, to dally a little before the greater 
jewellers where cme got. if one's ntuney's worth, at 
least tk certain cachet wiUi the gcxxls. 

Constant cogitation sin^ his drive with Jolyon had 
convinced him more and more of tlie supreme importance 
of this nH/Uicnt in liis life, the supreme need for taking 
steps and those nt]^ wrong. And. akmgside tiie dry and 
-CfiMKJSied sense that it was now or never with iiU self* 
presetvati(Ml, now or never if he were to range Jiiniself 
and found a lamily, went the secret urge of ius senses 
roused by tlie sight uf her wlio iiad once been a p;is.sionately 
desired wife, and tlie conviction tliut it was a sm against 
common sense and the docent secrecy of Forsytes to waste 
the wife lie had. 

In an ojiinton oi? Winifred's case. Dreamer, 
would muai have preferred VVaterbuck, but tJ)cy had 
made him a judge {so late in tiie day as to rouse thv usual 
fuspicson of a pciUtical jobj—liad advised that they should 
gu forward and obtain reatitution of conjugal rights, a 
point which to Soames had never been in doubt, When 
they had obtained a decree to that cAect they must wait 
to see if it was obeyed. If not, it would constitute legal 
desitfiiaa, and they should obtain evii^ce of misconduct 
and ^ their petition for divorce. All of which Soames 
Imw partly well, TVy fiad marked him ten ai^d one. 

raphesty in his sister's case only made him the 
more desperate abotft the difl&cuHy in Ms own. Eve^* 
t^g. in u^, was driving him towards the siiqple s<>luUon 
ol Inne's return. If it were stdl against tlie grun with 
her, had he not feelings to subdue, injury to forgive, pain 
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to foTf^ 1 He at least had never injured her, and this waa 
a 'world of comprotuisc t He coukl offer her so much more 
than she had now. He would be prepared to make a 
liberal se^etaent on her which could not be upsrt. He 
often scrutinised his ima^ in these dax's. He iud never 
been a peacock like tha .1 fellow Daiiie, of fancied Jumstrlf 
a woman's man, but he had a certain belief in hi^ own 
appearance-Miot unjustly, for it was well^oupk'il and 
preserved, neat, healthy, pale, unblemished by dnnk or 
excess of any kind. The Forsyt<‘ jaw and the concentrjivm 
cf his face were, in bis virtues. So far as he cottld idl 
there W'as no feature oi lum which need inspire dislike * 

TbougliU and yearnings, with which mic lives daitv 
become natural, even if far-fetched in their inception, fl 
he could <mly give tingible proof enougli of hi^i drtermina* 
tiiin to let bygones by bwones, and to do all in his power 
to please her. w‘by sboiilcTnot come back to liim } 

He entered Oaves and Conegal's therefore, on the 
morning of November the 9 th, buy a certain dianioml 
l>roo(^, *' Four Iwenty-hve and dirt cheap, sir, at the 
money, It‘s a lady's brtKJch." Tlicrc tvas timt ifl^U ntocxl 
which made him accept without demur. And Ite went on 
into Uie I\>uhry with the flat green morocco case iiwbw* 
l>rcast fiocket. 'Several times tliat day be opened it to 
look at the seven soft shining stones in their velvet ova) 
nest. 

*' If the lady doesn't like it, sir. hap])y tn exchange it 
any limp. But there's no fear ol tJiat *' If only there were 
not I He got through a vast amount of work, only sootfier 
of the nerves he knew, A cablegram came wluJe he was in 
the office with details from the agent in Uuenos Aires, and 
the name and address of a stewardess who would be 
prepared to swear to what wax necessary. It wa.s a timely 
spur to Soames, with lus rooUrd distaste for the washing 
01 dirty linen in public. And when Jie set forth by Under' 
ground to Victoru StaUon be received a fresh impetus 
towards the renewal of bis married life from the account 
in his evening paper of a fa&hi^mable divorce suit. The 
homing instinct of all true Foriy tc in anxiety arid trouble, 
the corporate tendency which keptethem strong and sulkt, 
made him chooee^to dine at l^rk Lane. He neither could 
nor would breathe a word to bin pcopfe of his mlcntion— 
too retio^t^d proud^but the tnoughl tAit at least 
they would be glaa il they knew, and wi^^h hizn lock, was 
heartening. 
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Jines in lufi^briouii mood, fur the fire which the ' 
impodencc of Krii^r'e ultimatem had lit in him had bm 
ooid'watered by the poor success of the la^ nsonth, and 
thi exhortations to enort in TAe Times, He dj^'t know 
where it would end. Soames sought to cheer hun by the 
cmtmual use cA the wofd BuUer. James couldn't 
tell 1 There was Coliey^^nd he ^oX stuck on that hill, and 
this Ladysmith was down in a hollow, 'and altogether it 
looked to him a pretty kettle of fisli; be thought tliey 
ought to be sending the sailors—tiiev were the chaps, 
they did a kit of go^ in the Lrimea. 3oames shifted (he 
^rouad of ooDsolatiun. Winifred had heard from Val tliat 
there had ticen a rag *' and a Ixmirrc on Guy h'awkeii 
Day at Oxford, and Uiat be had escaped dctbi'tion by 
blacking hin face. 

*' Ah I “ James muttered. “ he‘s a eJever little ciiap," 
But ho shimk )u5 head sliuryy afterwards, and rcmiirked 
that he didn't know what would become of him. and 


looking wistfully at his |pn, inunnured on tl)al S^uiics 
had never had a boy. He would liave liked a grandson 
of his O^fT name. And now—well, there it was t 

Soames flinchcd> He had not cxp^s.-ted sudt a cbidlettge 
Ao disclose the M‘cret in li» heart. And Emily, who saw 
him wince, .naid: 

“ Nonsense, James: don't talk like that I ’ 

But James, not looking any one in the face, nnittered 
on. There were Roger and Nicholas and Jolyuu ; thcy:dL 
had gnuKlHtnti. And Svdthin and Timothy luid never 
married. He bad done bis best : but he would soon bu 
gone now. And, as tbougli he liad uttert-d words of 
oF^und ooiisobtion, he WcU^ silent, eating brains with a 
fork and a piece of bread, and swalk»wing the bread. 

Soivnes excluded himself directly after dinner. It was 
nol’i'eaUy cold, but he put on his fur coat, whkh served to 
fortify lutn against (lie fits of nervous tduvenag to wlucli be 
had been supjccI all day. Subconsciously he knew that 
ha looked better thus than in an ordiimrv black ov<^oat, 
Then, feeling the morocco case Hat against bis hcari, he 
aaiUed furtlL He was no snydeer, but he lit a cigarette, and 
smoked it gingerly as he w'slked along. He moved iOcwly 
down the Row tow^s Knigfatsbrid^, tkoiog Iiimsclf to 
get to Chelsea at nine-bfleen. Vlf’hat did she do with herself 
evening after evening in that little hole ? H<Mr m)'stirTioiis 
woiuea were I One lived aloogBido and knew nothing ol 
them. What could she have seen in that fellow Bosinney 
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/ to tiend ber m&d ? For there was madness after aU In wbat 
she had done—crary moonstruck fnadncsa, in which aU 
tense of values had been k»t, and her life and bis Ufa 
ruined \ ^pd for a moment he was hiled with a sort 
exalUtkm, as though be were a man read of in a st<?y 
wbo» possessed by the Christian spirit, would restore to her 
all the pnres of existence, forgiving and forgrtting, and 
becoming the godfather of her future, lender a tree 
opposite Knightsbrklge Barracks, where the moonlight 
struck down clear and white, be took out once mivre the 
niurocco case, and let (he beams draw colour from those 
stones. Yes, they were of the Jjrst water! But. at tJi« 
bard closing snap of the case, anoliirr cold shiver ran 
through his nerves ; and he walked nn faster clenching hia 
gloved hands in the pockets <4 his coat, almost hoping slie 
would not be in. The thought of buw myNtenems she was 
again beset him. Dining alou there night after night—in 
an evening dress, too. as if she were making believe to be 
in society 1 Pla>‘ing the piano-^to iier>elf I Not even a 
dog or cat, so far as he liad seen. And th;it reminded iiim 
suddenly of the mare lie kept fur stalicm worl^* htipk' 
durliom. If ever he went Ut the stable, c^rre slie was Cjuite 
alone, half asleep, and yet, on lier h(m)e journeys g^dug 
more freely than on her way out, as if longuig to br ba^ 
and lonely in h«‘r stibte I I wmld treat her well,'* he 
thmight incoherently. *' I would be very careful." And 
all tJiat capacity home life of ncbtch a mocking Bate 
Momed for ever to luive dej^nved hi|n swelled budilenly 
in Soames, so that be dreamed drearnn (opposite Soutn 
Kensington Station. In thu King's Kuad a aian came 
slithering out of a public houiic pUying a concertina. 
Soomes watclied him for a moment dance crazily cm the 
pavement to hus own drawling jagij^d sounds, then crowd 
over to avoid contact with this piece of drunken foolery. 
A night in tlie lock>upl Wlut asses people werel But 
ihe man had noticed his movement of avr»Mlafice, and 
streams of genial blasphemy followed himacr(«H thestraet. 

1 hope Uicy'li run him m/' thought Soames vkiouily. 
*' To iMve rudians klm tha^ about, with women out 
alone I'• A woman’s Agure in faiuft had induced this 
thought. Her wajk seemed oddly familiar, and when she 
turned the C(inicr*for which he was boftnd. Iiin lieart began 
lo beat. Hc^iastened on to the comer t^i make oertiw. 
Yes I It was Irene; he could not mistake her walk in that 
little drab street. She threaded two incwe turnings, and 
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Ixom the last comer be saw her enter her block of flats. 
To make sure of her now. he ran those few oaces. hurried 
up the stairs, and caught her standing at her door. He 
the latchkey in tne lock, and reached h^ side just 
ar she turned round, startled, in the open doorway. 

** Don't be akrmed,'" he said, breathless. I happened 
to see you. Let me come in a mmute." 

She had put her hand up to her brdast. her face waa 
colourless, her eyes widened by alarm. Then seeming 
to master herself, she inclined her liead. and eaid : Very 
well.” 

a Soames closed the door. He. too. had need to recover, 
and when she had passed into ttie sitting-room, waited a 
full minute, taking deep breatlts to still the beating of itls 
heart. At this moment, so fraught with the future, to tike 
out that morocco cajic seemed crude. Yet not to take it 
out left him there before her with no preliminary excuse 
for coming. And In tlus dilemma he was seiacd with im¬ 
patience at all this para^cmalia of excuse and justifica- 
tioa. This was a sccne-^t could be ^tiling else. ubU he 
must iaaf it. Ka licard her voice, uncomfortably, 
pathetically soft: 

” Why have you come agiiLn ? Didn’t you understand 
that I would rather you diu not ? *' 

He noticcii her dollies—a dark brown velvet corduroy, 
a table boa. a snudl round toque ol the same. They suited 
her admirably. She had money to s{>.irc inr dress, 
evidently 1 he saiil ubrnj^tly : 

It's your binliday. I brought you this,'' and iie held 
out to her the gn^n morocco caste. 

” Oh I Ni^—no 1 '■ 

Soames jwr.wd tJic clasp; the seven stones gleamed 
out on the pale givy velvet. 

Why not ? *' he said. '* Just as a sigu that you don't 
bear me ilMi'ding any longer/* 

1 ci>uldii‘t,'‘ 

Soames Imsk it out of die case. 

*' Let me iust see bow it boks/* 

She shrank back. _ 

He ioUou'cd, thrustmg ^ hand with the bro<|ch In It 
against tiie front ol dress. She shrank again. 

Soaincs dropped to hand. * 

Irene,” be said, ” let bygones be bygonrs. If / can, 
sorely you might. Let's begin s^iu. as if nothing had 
been. Won’t you ? '* His voice was wistful, and his eyes. 
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renting t>n htr face, had in them u sort of flupphcAhcm. 

Sfie> who wis standing htcmdy wiili Iut k .igainid 
tlie wail, gave a little gulp, aod that waa all her answer 
Suames^went on : ^ 

"• Can you really want to live all your iUy* liaU-4lead in 
this little hole ? Come Lack to me. ai«l HI give you all 
yt>u want. You shall live your own lito; 1 bwcar it.** 

He saw her face tjuiwr ironically. 

'* Yess," he rcpcuinl. but I mean it this time. Dl 
only ask one thing. I just wanl*^! jiuit want a son. Don't 
looK like thatl 1 w-ant one. It's hard." His vcncc had 
grown hurried, so that lie lianlly knew it lor his own. «ul 
twice he jerked his head liack as if strugglmK for breath 
It was the sight of lier evirt fixetl on him. d^rk with a .siut 
Ilf fiLscinalcd fright, wlueh pulled Jlim Ui|{etiier and 
dianged tliat painful inciiljrrence to anfwr. 

Is it so very uiinatur,|J ? ” he said between hb teeth 
Is it unnatural to want a child from one’s ovm wife' 
You wrecked our life and this bliglit im everything. 
Wo*go on only tiolf alive, and witlumt any future. Is it so 
very unllattefing to you that in spite of cvl^hing I- 1 
still wont you fur my w'lfe } Spuak, |ur Gootinc.-i.**' atk'' * 
do S])Odk.'^ 

Irene seemed to try. but did not succecil. 

'* I don't want to frighten you.“ said Soames nv-i 
gently. " Heaven knows. 1 only want you hi sec that I 
can't go on like tius. 1 want you back. I want you."’ 

Irene raised one Juind and coveraJ the lower part of 
her face, liut her e 3 ’C» never movwJ from his. as though 
site trusted in tliem tu keep iiim at tuy. And ail tliow^ 
years, barren and bitter, since—ah I whm almost 
i»incc lie iiad Artit known her. surged up in one great way** 
of recollection in Soames ; anil a upasm that fur liis life 
he could not control constricted hu faic. 

" Jt’8 not too Jatc," he said : " it's not—if you’ll only 
behex'v it." 

Irene uncovered lier lips, and both her hamh made a 
writhing gesture in front of her breast, Smmes seued 
them. ^ 

" ppn't I " site said under hiy breath. Hut lie stood 
holding on to tiicm. tr\*ing to stare into her eyes wlikJi 
did not waver.* TIwd site said quietly: 

] am alone here. You won't behave again as you 
unee behaved.’' 

Dropping her hands as though they had been hot irons. 

p.s. ^ 
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he tamed away. Was it possible that there could be such 
relentless unfor^veness 1 Could that one act ot violent 
poBsesaion be suU alive within her ? Did it bar him thus 
utterly ? And doggedly he said, without looldog^p: 

'*1 am not going till you've answered me. 1 am offering 
what few men wdbld tinng themselves to offer, I want a 
—a reasonable answer.*' ^ 

And almost with surprise he heard her say; 

" You om't have a reasonable answer. Reason has 
nothing to do with it You am only have the brutal truth: 
1 would rather die/' 

Xsoames stared at her. 

Ob r* he said. And there intervened in him a sort of 
paralysis of speech and movement, the kind of quivering 
which comes when a noaxt has received a deadly insult, 
and does not yet know boW he is going to take it, or rather 
what it is going to do with hiip. 

" Oh 1 "lie said again, " as lud a$ that ? Indeed I You 
would rather die. That's p^tty ! " 

" 1 am sorry. You wanted me to answer. I can't help 
llse truih,ffLn W" 

At that queer spiritual appeal Soames turned for relief 
to .^iuality. He luiappcd the brooUi Uick into its case 
and put It in his pr)ckel. 

" The truth I " he said : " there's no such tiling with 
women. It's nerveti-Mierves." 

He heard the whivjx'r: 

"Yes; nerves don’t lie. Haven't you discovered 
tliat^ " He wtui silent, obsesBe<] by the thought: " I wifi 
hate this woman, i wiM hate her/’ That was the trouble I 
If only he could 1 He sliot a glance at Jwr who stood 
unmoving against the wall witli her head up and her 
iiands clasped. Ux all tiie world as ii she were going to 
be slint. And he said i^uickly : 

" I don't believe a word of it. You have a lover, il 
you hadn't, you wouldn't be such a'-sucli a little idiot." 
He was conscious, before the expression io her eyes, that 
he bad uttered something of a non-sequitur, and dropped 
bock too abruptly Into the %Trbal freedom of lus connubial 
days. He tumea away to the door. But be c<iuld sot go 
out. Something within hinw-that most deep and secret 
Forsyte quality, the *inqx>ssbility of letting go. (be im- 
pussinUity of seeing tlie fantastic and forlorw nature of 
lus own tenacity^prevented lusi. He turned about again, 
and there with his back against the door, as hen 
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Wit tttiiOt the waJI opposite, quitf uncotucious anj^lhin. 
ridiciHous in thiir separation W tbe wbolr width of iU 
room. 

** Do^ou evef think of anybody but yountelf ? '* 

Irene s hpe quivered ; then ahe AniiwcftHi iilriwly : 

*' Kk) you ever think tfiat i found not my 
hripeJefis, temble nuMtakc^liie very ftrat week n( chi' 
imuTiAgc; tkvt 2 went on trying three y«irs^you knot 
I went on tiying ? Was it for mvself ? 

Soames gntiH in.s teeth. (kxf knows what if was 
Tve never undrrshwHf >'ou ; I shall never uniieT>tAm 
you. Yon had cv'eriihing you wanted ; and yon ran havi 
It ag;un. and mori*. Wliut s the matter with me ? J asi 
you ft pUin qur.<(tK»ii: Whai is it ’ " llnconNcttnis of tin 
pathos in Hut lrlq^l^}^ he went on pastsinnalely : *' I'm 
not Ume. I'm jiot WtlzMime. I'm not a boi>r, i‘n 
not a iiK»l. What is il f » the mystiTV aluMit me ?' 

Her answer waii a long sigh. 

He chisprd his hands wuh^ gesture timt for him wiU' 
Btfingelv lull of egression. ’^Wien 1 (ainr here to-night 
I waft—1 hop'd—1 inranl evcrytlitng that ^nukl to dr. 
away with tltc past, and surt fair agam. And you meet 
Be with " nerves,' and sileiue, and signs. There's mittung 
tangible. It's like a spider's web " 

■ Ves." 

That w'hispcr from across the ruou maddened Snames 
airobh. 

" WftU, I dfm’t choose to be in a spider's wch. I'll cm 
it." He walked straight up to her. " Now I " W'liftt ht' 
had gone up In her to do he renlly did not kntnv. Hul wlirn 
he was close, the old f.unihar scent of her cloihrs smidcnly 
adocted hint, lie pm hm hands on her shoulders and lient 
forward to kiss lier. fie ktswi rM*l lier lips, but a little 
hard line wiiere the lips liad been drawn in ; tiien iu>« fare 
was pressed by her ban^ht: he heard her say: 

" Oh I Ko I *' fmaste, < <4npurictiori» seose of fntiiity 
flooded has whole being, be turned uu iua liuel and went 
suoight OttL 
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CHAPTER in 

VISIT TO IKENB 

JoLVON found June waiting on the platform at Padding¬ 
ton. Slie had received iiis telegram while at breakfast. 
Her abode—a studio and two bedrooms in a St. Joiin’s 
Wood garden-^had been selected by her for the complete 
independence whidi it giiaranteed. Unwatched by Mrs. 
Grundy, unhindered by permanent domestics, ^e could 
rc(Kive lame ducks at any hour of day or night, and not 
seldom had a duck witiu^ut studio of its own made use of 
June’s, She enjoyed lier ficcdom. and possessed herself 
with a sort of virginal piiasiun; the warmth whicli she 
would lukve lavished on Kosinney, and oi which—given 
her 1‘orsyte tenacity—he roust.surcly have tired, slie now 
(*xpendea in championship Uie underdogs and budding 
’* geniuses '* of the artistic^wtirld, Slie lived, in fact, to 
turn ducks ipto the swans ^he beliex't*!] they were, Tlie 
very fervdfh' of her i^roteclion wazped licr jurlgntents. 
Hut she was loyal ;yul Uhcra!; her small eager Jiaiid was 
rvcx-agaiiist the oppres^tions of cuiadeinic loiu commercial 
opinion, and iJiniigh her income was considerable, her b.ink 
lialance w'lis tifleo a minus quantity. 

Slie liarl C4)inc to Paddington Station heated in her soul 
by a viiiit tu Kric (Vdihlcy. A miserable Gallery liad 
refused to let that straight-itaired genius liave his one-man 
siiow«ttftcf all. Jut impudent managt'r, after visiting his 
studio, had expres.<wci tlK (opinion Unit it would onlv be 
a " one-horse snow from the Msliing point of view." Tlus 
crowning example of cummerdal cowardice towards lier 
favourite lame diick-^nd he so hard up. with a wife and 
two ciiiidren, tliat he Inid caused her account 1u be over- 
dniwi)—wax still making tlie NoimI glow* in her small, 
resulule face, and her red-gohi luiir to shine more than 
ever. She gave her iatluT a hug. and got into a cab with 
him, halving as maay tisli to fry witli him aa be with her. 
It became ut once a (tursttoi\.wliich would fry them first. 

Jolyun iiad reached tlir words ; “ Hy cie<ir. I wai^t you 
to come witli me/* when, glancing at lier face, he perceived 
l>v her blue eyes moving from side tu suh^hke tlie tail 
u{ A preoccupied cat—-tliat site W'os not attending. 

** Oud. is it true that i absolutely can't get at any of 
my muMvy ? ** 
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" On\y thf incnme, forltinately. my low.” 

" Hfw perfectly ! Can't it done somehow ? 

Tlicre muM he a way. I know 1 coukJ hiiy a aniA]l 
lur tm t^^iussuid pounds/' ^ 

'• A stiull Gallciy/* murmtirejl Jolyon, " bcenw a moSchl 
dcaifc. Rut vour ptrandfalher ((>rt*Mw ite*' 

'* I think/' cued June viiforoualy. ** tiut ntl this cart 
abriut money is awful, wlurn there'a ao K^iiiufi in 

tl)p world dimply cru>li«<l out (or want ot a Ittiie I 
never marry And have ihiidren : why dumhin't I Iw aUe 
to i\o 5 <imr inatew) of havinjt ic alt tteU ti]i in csuie <d 
which will never come nti ^ “ • 

'* Uwr name u tuy dear/’ replied JiiU'On in Uie 

ironical voice to whi* h his imfietuouH iLiughter had never 
quite grown a^cu'^tumed ; "ami Forsytes, you know, are 
{w'ple whoso static their priqnaiy tlut their cratulchildren 
in t!u*y «huuld die behi^ thett p^itrnts, liave to make 
wiii.K leaving the property iliai will only come to them- 
selvis wlien thnr parents die. jy-o you Mlow thiit ’ Kur 
do l! Iiui it’s a fact, anyway; we live by the principle 
that so lotiK as llierc in a possilnlitv ol kerpii^pkircaUlt iii 
llv' taniily it must not go out; if rmi unin.tmed, your 
moon' goes to Jolly and HitUy and ih'^ir ilnldren il they 
ttuiry Ja»n‘l it pk^Lsaiil to tluit wlvitwcr you do 

)*ou can luiiic of you be destitute ^ ” 

” lint can't 1 w« 70 w tJie money ? '* 
jidvon shix>k Jiis head. You could rent a (a.dhTy, no 
doiilit. if you could manage it out of your iuromc/' 

June uttered a contemptuniii! sound. » 

“ Yes; uiid Jiave no income left to help aiiybod> 
with ” 

'* My dear child.” murmure<l Jolyon. ” wouldn't it 
tume to the same thing r ” 

" No/* Mid June anrewilly. ” I couh! Iniy for ten 
tiiouaind; that would only be four huudretl a year. Uiit 
1 should have to pay a ihouaaml a year rent, and (hai 
would iitilv leave me five hundred. If I had tlie Gaih'iy, 
l.)ad, iluiiK wliat I could do. I could make fine Cobbley's 
Dame ui no time, and ever sqmany others'.” 

** Naples worth making make Vicmselvee in time.” 

** When they're dead.*’ 

** Did you ever know anybody SVing. my dear, im* 
provc<l by living ht» name made } *' 

'* Ve^, v«m/‘ said June, pressing his arm. 

Jolyxin started. *'l ? ” ne thought. ** Ob 1 Ah 1 Now 
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she's going to ssk me to do something. We take it out 
we Forsytes, each b our different ways." 

June came closer to him in the cab. 

^‘^Darling/’ she said, you buy the Gallery, and FU pay 
you lour hundred a y^ for it Thcn.inei^er of us will 
DC any the worse dE. Besides, it's a splendid investment.*' 

Jolycm wriggled. Don't you think, "r he said, " <liat 
for an artist to buy a Gallery is a bit dubious ? Bf/sules, 
ten thousand pounds is a lump, and I'm not a coniiiieri.i d 
character.” 

lune looked at him with admiring apprai.HcmcRt. 

Of coiirHC >'Ou'Fe not, but you’re uwfuily business¬ 
like. And I’m sure we could make it pay. It'll Ik a perfect 
way of scoring off thO!>e wretched dealers and pei^plc.” 
And again she squeezed lier fatlicr's arm. 
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licfc is this desirable G^lcry } Splendidly situated, 
1 suppose } *' 

'* just off Cock Street.'*^ 

* Ah I *’ thought Jolyrm, " I knew it was just off some¬ 
where, NVtv li^r what 1 want out of ibre I ” 


** Well, rU thinly of it, but not just now. You remember 
Ireae ? I want you to come with the and see her. Sotime.'t 
U after her agiun. She migiil he safer if we could give her 
as^um somewhere.” 

word afyiuni, which he bad uml by chance, was ui 
all most calcui^ftcd to rouse June’s uueresl, 

” Irene I 1 haven't seen iier mikc '' ■ ! Of uiurse I’d 


Lovoto help her.’* 

It was Jolyon's turn to squeeie her iirm, in warm ad¬ 
miration hir (his spirited, geuerous-hearlcHl little i:rcatiire 
of hi.s liegetting 

'* Irene is proud/' said, with a sidelong glince. in 
sudden dmd't of June's discretion ; ** she’s duhcult to 
help. We must tread gently. This is the place. I wired 
her to expect us. Let's vend up our cards." 

*‘ I can't beur Soamea,” Sriiu June as she got out; *' be 
sneers at everything that isn't sucoessfui.'^ 

Irene was in what was csfiled the ” Ladies' drawing¬ 
room *' of the piedmont Hole). « 

Nothing if not morally courageous. June walked 
stra^ht up to her ftirreer fnenU. l^sed hCT clieek, and 
the two settled down on a si)fa never sat vo since the 
Itotel's Icmndatioo. Jolyon autUl Wc that Irene was 
deeply affected b>' this simple forgiveness. 
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** Sa Soiunes hns been worrying yuq ? ” be said. 

) had a fr^im him iust night ; he wants me tc 
go ba<k tt> lain/' 

*' Yonire not going, of cenirso ? *' cnr<J June. ^ 
Irene Kmih^d faintlv and stux>k her head. Uu* btl 

pocitum w iu^nble,’' she nutinioFed. * 

" It'x his tiM-ij iauU; lie ought to haw divorced you 
when lie conk).” 

Julyt^n rcTnemliered how fervently in (.he old days June 
lud Iv'pesi that no divtine wi^uld smiicli her dead iind 
lover's name 

" Let ijs liear what Irene i< going to di>/' lie said. 
Irene's Ji)x« f|uivered. Init .slie sp>ke cahidy 
" i d better give him fre>ii excuse to gei rid of me." 

*' How horrible I " criH June. 

" \\1utl dsi* can 1 di> ^ " 

*' Out of the tjuesUan.*' s^id Jolyuu very qntetly, " fnx 

Hv thought .die wa.H gointto cry: but, gctuiig u;i 
<pii(*k1y. sdic hall-turned her Dark un liicrD|^an(l stood 
ii ^ainint; {unin4 of Jursvlf. ^ 

JuTW 5.lid suddenlv • 

“ Well ] sh.dl g>< t‘» Siamrs aiul tell him he must leave 
You iilone. ^Vlult docs he want at iiis age } “ 

’*ArKild it's not unnatural/’ 

"A <luhM ’ cried June scornfully. *'Of umrse 1 T<* 
have his niuiiev in. li he wants one badly enough let 
Initi take s^mudxjdy and li.ive orus then you ciui divorce 
Kim, and he can marry her." « 

Jiilv^ni pt‘rceivvil suddenly tliat he luid made a misuk'^ 
to bring Juno-'-hei' violent partiiUinsiup was lighting 
Scimcs buttle 

" It would bi‘ best fc^r Irene to come ({uietJy to ut at 
Kobin iliU. and sec how things vh.tpe." 

"Of course/' said June; " only —- ** 

Irene linked full at Jolyrn—dn all hw many attempts 
afterwards to <uiaiyae that glance he never could succeed. 

" No! J should only bnng trouUe on you ail. 1 w iU 
go abn ad " ^ 

He Jiiicw fnioi her vr^er lh«t this was final. Tbe 
irreleviUit thouj^it ilaslu*d through : ** M/elJ, 1 could 
her there/' aJut he bokJ : 

' Don't you Dunk von would be more lielfdess abroad, 
in caje iie followed > 

** I don’t know. 1 can but tr>* 
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June spruig up and paced the room. It’s all horrible/' 
she said. " Wy should people be tortu^ and kept 
miserable and helpless after year by this disgusting 
saj^titnofliout law ^ “ But some one had com^into the 
room« and June came to a standstilh JoJyon went up to 
Irene: • 

** Do ^u want money ? ” 

'' No. ‘ 

** And would you like me to let your flat ? ” 

'* Yes, Jolyon. please.'* 

** When sJiall you be going ? *' 

»** To-morrow.■’ 

“ You won't go back there in the meantime, will you ? ** 
This he said with an anxiety strange to himscll. 

’* No; Tve* got all 1 want bere.'^ 

*' You'll send me your address } '* 

She pul out her hand to hipi. '* I fee) you’re a rook.*' 
'* Uuilt on sand,” answered Jolyon, pressing her hand 
liard ; *' but it's a pleasux;^ to do anytmng. at any ^mc, 

remember tirat And if you diange your mind- 1 

<>j7ne alufllt. June ; say go<xl-bye/' 

June came from tlin window and flung her arms round 
Irene. 

Itofl’t think of him.” she said under her breath ; 
** eiiioy yourseU. and bless yuu I '* 

Wiih a memory of tears in Irene's eyes, and of a smile 
on her lips, they went away extremely silent, passing 
the itily who had interrupted the interview and was 
turning over tiie paf>crs on the table. 

0 |)pu»iite Uie National Gallery June exclaimed : 

** Of all undigiiilied beasts and lionible laws I ** 

But jolyon did not respond. He had something of his 
father's buance, and could see tilings impariialiy even 
w hen hill emotions were roused. Irene was right: Soames' 
position was as bad or worse than her ovm. As for the 
law^t catered for a human nature of which it took a 
naturally low view. And, feeling that if he stayed in his 
daughter’s company he would in one way or another 
commit an indiscretion, he told her he must catch his train 
back to Oxford ; and hailing a cab, left her to Turner’s 
water-colours, with the premuse that he would think over 
that Gallery. 

But he thought ever Irene Instead. Vityt they said, 
was akin to love I If so be was certainly in danger of 
loving her, for be pitied her profoundly. To think of her 
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driftinS about Europe ao handicap^ and iondy t ** f 
liopetugoodncfsslie'Ukefpheriicadl "bethought ; **%ht 
iDigbt «a£iiy grow rtfsperatc.*' In fact, now itiat atif had 
cut I(X>H Irocn her piHjf ihreacU of occupation, b<i cuuhfu't 
inugioe how she would gu on—so btHutiful a crenTura* 
h<ipc]e&^ and (air game li^r any tme I U hi.s evis})fralU)n 
was more tium •ulilllefcaraiul jcoloutiy. Wi»nicndid strange 
things wiiCTi they were driven into corners, ** I woiulcr 
what Sodnies will do nfiwt‘* be thought. "A ndten. 
idir^tic sUU' i>f tlimgs! And 1 suppose tliey would 
it was her own fault.'' Wrv prtoccuturd. and t^ife at heart, 
lie got into !m tram. ruisLud his ticket, and on the platloan 
at Osford took liLs hat o6 l(» a lady witose fai'c he sivtRcU 
to remember without being able to put a name to Lvr, hot 
ei’CR when he sau her ImMUg tea at the KoiiiUiw. 
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w'lfrHK roRsvTns lastt to TaEA|^ 

QtnvKKtsu from tlie defeat of his lu^^. with the frren 
muroceo cose still (l.a against his h»'arl. Siames revo|vv<l 
fhoughts bitter as dr.ith. A spider’s web ! %V.illut)g fast, 
and nothing m the moonlight, he bi^Midtni ovor the 
scene hr had tx^en fhrougli, over tlir memory o1 tier 
figure rigid in hi5 grasp. And the more he bn^tded. thr 
more certain be l«carae that she had a lover - her wonls. 

I would sooner die I '* were ndiculoiis if idie hod inol. 
Even if she had never loved him. sh<^ had imulc no fuss 
until Jkismney came cm the scene. No ; site was iii love 
again, or &lie would nnt have mode that mcltdrainatic 
answer to liis pr(;po«al. which in all the circumstanres was 
rca:K>nnble I very well! That iam|>]ifted matlcis 
" ru uk« Steps to blow where I am," be thought; *' I’ll 
go to Kdtccd's the hnt thing to-morrow momnig ” 

But even in /nmiing that resolution hr knew In? would 
have trouble with himself. He liaO employed l\ilteed's 
agency several timen in the routine (d his profeaaum, even 
quite Utely over Dortie's case, bu%he bad never tlicaigbt it 
pomibic to employ them bi watch h^ own wife, 
it wai^ tco mlulting to liimscU ' 

He slept wver that project and hu wounded pride^>HW^ 
rather, J^t vigil. Only while shaving did be suddenly 
remember that she calM berself by her maiden name of 
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Heron. Poltoed irould not know« at iirst at aE events, 
whose wifo she was, would not kwk at him obeeqtnouslv 
and leer behind bis back. She would just be the wife of 
onc^,of his clients. And that would be true— iof was he 
not his own solicitor ? 

He was literal*^ afraid not to put his design into 
execution at the nrst possible moment, lest, after all, be 
mieht fail bimsclf. Aim tnakiiig Warmson bring him an 
cany cup ol coffee, he stole out of the Itouse More the 
hour of breakfast. He walked rapidly to one of those 
small Weat Knd streets wliere Polteed's and otlier hrms 
If iniaterod to the virtues of the wealthier classes. Hitherto 
be had always had Pniteed to see him in the Poul^; but 
he well knew their address, and reached it at t^ opening 
hour. In the outer office, a room furnished so cosUy that 
it miglit lave been a money-lender’s, he was attended by 
a lady who might have been fi. scluudmistreas, 

** 1 wish to see Mr. Claud Pollecd. He knows 
never mind my name/' ^ 

To kcL’i^verybody from knowing that he. Sodznes 
Forsyte, iir& reduced to having bis wile s(ned on, was the 
overpowering con^deralion, 

Mr. Claud Polteed—so different from Mr. Lewis Puttced 
—was one ol tliose men witit dark hair, dightly curved 
noses, and quick brown eyes, who might m taken fiu' 
Jews but are really Pheenicians; be received Soiimes in 
a room huslied by thickness of carpet and curtains. It 
was, in tact, coufidentially furnished, witlmut trace ol 
document anywhere to be seen. 

Greeting Soames deferentially, he turned the key in 
the only door with a certain nstenbitiun. 

** li 3 client sends for me," be was in the habit of saying, 
” he takes what precaution he likes. II ^ oomes iiere, 
we eoDvinoc him that we have no leakages. 1 may safely 
say we lead in security if in nothing , , Now. sir, 

what caa 1 do for you } " 

Soames* gorge had risen so that be could hardly speak. 
It was absolutmy necessary to bide from this man thra 
lie had any but profesuoiuu interest in tho matter; aud, 
mechaniodly, lus face vsui^ lU sideway smile.« 

" Vvt come to you early like thU because there[s not 
an hour to k«e if ne lost an hour be might fail himself 
yet 1 " Have you a really trustworthy womro free ? " 
Mr. Pbltaed unlocked a drawer, prt^uosd a memorao* 
dum, ran his eyeu over it, and locked the drawer up agaia. 
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” Ym/' he Bftid ; the very woman.** 

Soamcs bad Mated iunuell and crossed his tegs^nothine 
but a Ui&t flush, whirb might have been Iiis nomuu 
compiezipn, betrayed hiiQ. 

^ndh^oflat once, then, to watdia Mrs. Irene iteroo 
oi Vlat C 'I'ruro Marwimta. Chrises, tilh further ntrtice.” 

Prefifiely,*' said Mr. I*t>llced; '* divnrcc, I presume } ** 
And he blew into a s{Kaktng*tube. *' Mrs. l^rich in ^ I 
ahaJl want to speak to her in ten miouteK.*’ 

” Deal with any reports \‘Ourself/' r^'Humed Soames, 
and Rend them to me jiersonaliy. marked contiUenlkiU 
sealed and regtslered. Uy client exacts Ute 
seerwy." 

Mr. PoUeed smiled, .v; tboiigh saving, *' You are 
teadiing your grandmother, my dear sir; " and Jus eyes 
$1 mI ov<t Soames' face h'T <mc unpnifeRsinnal instant. 

•' Mjike his mind pvrfee^y easy." he said, *' I>o you 
smoke ? *' 

Nil." Maid Sfsimes. " Untlerstand me ; Nothing may 
comV of that. If a name gcc$ out. or the^atihing is 
siis^ted, it may have very serious cnnsequncos.’* 
lu. iVtlteed nodded. " ! can put il into the cipher 
cation'. Under that irysieia a oamr il never mentioned ; 
we worK by numbers." 

He unlocked another drawxr and took out two ulipa of 
paper, wriite on tlicm, and handed one to Sooidcs, 

Keep that, sir; it'&>’our key. I retain this duplicativ 
The taae we'll cuU ^ The party watched will be 17. 
the watcher 10; the M*\nsio]is ^5 : yuuraelf^I shouickeay. 
Yourltnn—31: my 1111032; myseti 2. In case yuii shoulil 
iiave to mentino your client in wriimg 1 liave oillod him 
.|3; any persim we suspeii wilt be 47 : a stvruid person 
51 . Any apeuaJ hint or insfeuctiob while we're abnul it ? " 
"No,'* said Suatoea; " Uat is—every cooAidcration 
compatible.** 

Again Mr. Polteed nodded. Expense ? ** 

Soames shruggeit. '* In reason/* he aiiswered curtly, and 
got up. *' Keep it entirdy is vour ours liands.'* 

** I^tarejy.'* said Mi, fjplteed, appearing suddenly 
belwegn him and the door. ^ I shall be seeing you in that 
otlwr i:ase before long. CoocTmorr^pg, sir," His eye slid 
unprofcesionall/over Soacnes once more, and be unlocked 
t)ie door. • 

" Cood*-inoming," said Soames, lookbf neither to rirlit 
nor left. 
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Out in the street be swore deeply, quietly, to hinue1i> 
A spUler's web, and to cut it he must use this spidery, 
secret, unclean method, so utterly repugnant to one who 
reg«Ydcil liis private life as his most sacred piece of 
pTomrty. But the die was cast, he could not go back. 
Ana he went on into the Poultry, and locked away the 
green morocco case and tlie key to that cipher destined to 
make crystal^dear bis domestic bankruptcy. 

Odd that one whose life was spent in farinj^g to the 
public eye all the private coils of property, the domestic 
disagreements of others, should dre^ so utterly the public 
eye turned on his own ; and yet not cxld, for who uwuld 
know so well as he tho whole unfeeling process of legal 
regulation. 

lie worked hard all day. Winifred was due at four 
tf'clock; hr was to take her down to a conference in the 
Temple with Dreamer Q.C.. an^ waiting for her lie rc-read 
tbr letter he had caused her to w'rite ue day of Dartie's 
departure, requiring lum ty return. 

" DtAR^rfoMTAovK,—1 lia\*e received yciur letter with 
tho news Ihsit you have left me for ever und are on your 
way to Buenos Air^ It has naturally been a great shock. 
ITnm taking lids earliest opportunily of writing to tell you 
that 1 um prepared to let bygones be bygones if you will 
return to me at once. 1 beg ywt to do so. 1 am very 
much upset, and will not say any more now. I am sending 
this letter registered to tlie address you left at your Qub. 
lloaoe cable to me. 

” Your still aflcctionate wife, 

"WlSIFRBO i>ART«.” 

ll|th 1 What humbug I He remembered leaning over 
Winifred while she what he had pencilled, and 

haw she had said, laying down her pen, '* Suppose he 
comes, Soames 1 in suen a strange tone of voice, as if 
she dki not know her own mind. He won't come/' he 
had answered. *' till he's spent his money. Tliat'a why we 
muft act at once.'" Annexed to the copy of tliat letter 
was the original of Dvtic's drunken scrawl from the 
Iseeum Club. Soames could liave wished it had not beet 
80 manllestly pmned » liquor, just the Sort of thing the 
Court would pitch on. He seemed to hear the Jimge's 
voice say : ** you took this seriously I Seriously enough 
to write him as yoo did ? X>o you tWik be meant it 
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Q«ver Tiirad I The fact was clear lliat Dartie h.ul aAileil 
and luul not returned. Ajine:ci'd alftj wa.s Im <^bled 
answer: Impossible return. ]>anu*.*' Soame-his 
lieod. If the u'Jiole thirf! n(»t (if H-iilK^thi* 

next few months the fellow would lum up ogaiti hke a^ul 
penny. U saved a thousand a year iitdeasi to ml of 
aim, iM&idcs all the Wtury («» Winifm) 1(011 las hither 
*'I mast xtiden Dreamer's taik. " he tlumghi: '* wr 
must push it un.'* 

Winifred, v^ho iiad adopted ii iinil of half^moumini; 
which became her fair hair and t<«ll fy^ure very well, 
arrived in James' barriuchc drawn by Janu^s' |sur. iwiaJiws 
had not t«een it in Uie f tty snire his fnthvr retired fruiii 
business fise years ago, and its nnougruity gaii^ him a 
shock “ Times are (lianRiug/'he ihought; "tmedoexn’i 
know whaCll ro nextt ’ Tup'hats rven w'ere scarcer 
lie inquired after YoJ. Va^ s.Lid WmifreU, wrote tital he 
was Roing tu play polo next term. She thooRlii he was in 
a very* good set. She added with iashKuiahly dlSRUiscd 
anxiety : Will there be muin publnaty aU^t mv oflarr. 
StkiRies ? Must It be in Uie > U's so md for biin, 

and tiin prls." 

NVitli his own caKinuiy all raw w'ftJun him. Siamrs 
answered : 

The papers are a pusJiinc lot; il’n very ddhriilt to 
kc'cp things nut. They pretend to lie guarding the piitijii'/s 
niuTiih« and the)' cornit)l lliem with iheir |«astly reports 
Nut weliaven’t got to that yet. We rcoidy seeint Dreamer 
to-day on tlic restitution question, iff uiurse he unrler' 
stands tJiat it'a to lead io a div^^ree ; but you muid iiecni 
geiininely anxious to get Dorue buck—)'oii might practice 
that attitude tu-day." 

Winifred sighed. 

Oh I Wluit a down Monty's been,'^ she luurl. 

SooJDes gave her a sluirp look It was 1 ic«ir to tiim that 
she could not take her Dorue .scnouftly, and would go back 
on the wlKile tiling if given half a chance Mis own instinct 
)i.ul been firm in tins matter from the nrst. T<i save a 
httU* scandal now would on^ bring 00 his sister nnd her 
Jiildrqi real I]i^R^lce and perha)^ ruin later (»n if liartic 
were allowed to ». mg on to tf^m. going downliill and 
gliding the nfbney James woiihr leave his daughter. 
Tliough it a«ii ail tied up. tlut fellow woulri iniik the 
M ttWLoenU somgliow, atia make ]ii« family pay through 
the nose lo keeji lam out of baukruptey or even perha^ 
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gaol 1 They left the ahinio^ carriage, with the fthlnim 
hones and the shining-batm servants on the Embank- 
merit, and waiked up to Dreamer Q.C/e Chambers iiT 
Cro^ Office Row. 

*'WT. Bellby » here, ur/' said the clerk: Mr, Dreamer 
will be ten mwutss.*’ 

Mr. B^lby, the junior--not as junior as he might have 
been, for Soames only emplo}^ barristers of established 
reputation; it was, indera. something of a mystery to 
hm hnw bisters ever managed to establish that which 
made him employ Ihem-^Mr. Bellby was seated, taking a 
fmal glance through his papers. He had come from 
Court, and was in wig and gown, wliidi suited a nose 


jotting out like the handle of a tiny pump, his small, 
shrewd, blue eyes, and rather protruding lower li{h—no 
better man to supplement and stiffen Dreamer. 

The inlroduction to Winifred accomplished, they leaped 
the weather and spoke of the war. Soames interru):^ 
suddenly: , 

“ If oe dpeso’t comply we can't bring proceerfings 
for six mmths. I wont to get ua with the matter. 
Hcllby.’^ 

Mr. Dellhy, who had the ghost of an Irish brogue, smiled 
at Wutifred and munnurra i *' The Law’s delays, Mrs. 
Dartie.” 


'* Six muntlis Irc|icated Soarnc.^; " it’ll drive it up to 
June I We shan't get the suit on till after the long vaca¬ 
tion. We must put the screw on. IkUby “—Jie would 
hava ail hia work cut out to koqi Winif^ up to the 


scratch. 


Mr. Dreamer will see yt*u now, sir/' 

They filed in, Mr. lirllby going first, and Soames escort¬ 
ing Winifred after an interv^ of one minute by his watch. 

Dreamer Q.C., in a gown but divested of wig. 
standing befurv tJte fire, as if this conference were m the 
nature of a treat: he had the leathery, rather oily com- 
plexson wlddt goes with gieai learning, a considerable nuse 
with glasses pr-rdied on it, and little greyish whiskers: he 
luxunated in llw perpetual focking of one eye, and the 
cottcealment of his lowes wiiit his upp^ lip, which gave a 
■aothcred iuni u> his speech. I le hud a way. too, of coming 
suddenly round the corner ou the perscin he waa Ulki&jg 
to; this, with a disconcerting tone of voice, wnd a habit 
qI growhiig before he began to smk—had secured a 
reputatU>n second in l^oate and Divorce to very few. 
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Having listened, eye cocked, to Ur. Betlb}’*s l»reeiy fe- 
apituMlion ol the facts, he growie<l, and said : 

V kDOA* all t})at; ’* and coming round the corner at 
Winifred. 8inothere<>i the words ; 

*' We want to get him back, don*t we. Mrs. Dartfl f *' 
SoAines Interpol shaipty : a 

" My sister's prisition, 01 course, is intolerable.** 

Dreamer growled. " Exactly, Now, can wo rely on the 
cabled refusal, or must we wait till after Chiistmaa in give 
bint a chance to have written—>that'& the point, isn’t it } '* 
" The soone r ■’* Soatnes bepan. 

" ^Vhat do you say. Hellby ? " ?>ald Dreamer, oomuig 
round his romer. 

Mr Beltby seemed to sniff the air Lke a hound. 

“ We won’t be on till llic muldlc of DecctnbiT. We’ve 
QO need to give nm nui/c rt»pc rlian that.” 

** Nn," s«ud Suotinctc, '’|vhy bhonld my sister be in¬ 
commoded by his chof’sing to g«)-*— 

*' To Jericho t ” k.u<! Drean^r, again coming round lus 
corner; '* rjiule si>, IVnple oughtn't to ga to Jehcho, 
ought they, Mrs. Dnrtie * " And he raised ms gown into 
a si^rt of f.ou.iil " 1 greed We can go h^ard. Is there 
anvihuiR more ^• 

‘‘Nothing iit present.” said Sir.imes meaningly; *'1 
wanted you to see my swter,” 

Dfc.'inicr growieil MiJily : *'iMiglilcd. C(XKl<‘vening 1 ” 
And let fall the prolct Uun of his gown. 

'Hiey hJed out. Wmifrrd went down the slairs. Suiines 
bngered. in sj)ite ol biniself lie w^is impressed by Ureoncr. 

*' The evidence is all nghi. ! think.’* he suui t» IkUby. 
*’ Drtween cnirbidvx's. if we don't get tJie tlaiuc through 
qtiii k wc never tnav. D’yoii think kr undersi icd^ tliat ? ” 
'* rn make said IHIby. nun Ihough-'- 

good man.'* 

Soanies nodded and hastened after hLs sister. He found 
her in a draught, biting her lips behind her ml. and at 
ooiT said ; 

” I'he evidence of the stewardess will Ik ver)' comiilefe.” 
Wniifrcd's face hardened she drew heracil up. asd th^ 
walked to the carriage. Ana, oil ghrough (h^it silent drive 
back to Green Street, the houIs of of them revolved 
a single thouglft : '* Why. <»h I lAiy should 1 have to 
expoee myeaisfortuoe to the public like this f Why have 
employ spies to peer into my private troobtes f They 
were not of my mawg.’* 
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CHAPTER V 

JOLLY SITS m JUDGHBKT 

Thx possessive instinct, which, so determinedly talked, 
was animating two members ot the Forsyte tamily towards 
riddance ol what they could no longer po^ss, was harden¬ 
ing daily in tJie Uritish body politic. Nicholas, originally 
so doiibtiul concerning a war which must ailect property, 
had been heard to say that these Boers were a pig-headed 
lot; they were causing a lot of expense, and the sooner 
tiiey had their lesson the better. He would send out 
Wolscley 1 Seeing always a little further than other 
people—whence the must considerable fortune of all ilic 
J*orMyles—he liad perceived s^ready that Bol^ was not 
ti\c man—*' a bull of n cluip, who just went Hutting, and 
il they didn't IcMk out ladysmitli would fall/' This was 
early in iX'uniber, so tliat wlicn Black Week camd, he 
was enableo' lo say to everybody: " 1 told you so/' 
Buring tluit week of gloom such os no Kornyte could 
remembiT. ver\* ybung Nichulas attended so many drills 
in his corps, I>evirs Own," tlial young Nicholas 

consulted the family physician about his sem's health and 
was alarmed to tiiid Utat he was perfectly sound. The 
boy had only just eaten his dinners and called to 
the bux, at some expense, and it was in a way a nightmare 
to his lather and mother that he should Iw pLiying witli 
military efhcieocy at a time when military etheiency in tfie 
nvilian population might conceivably be wantod. His 
grandfuuicr, of course, pooh-pouhea the notion, too 
thoroughly educated in the feeung that no Bfitlsh vrar 
could Im' other Uuui little and professional, and profoundly 
dUtrustfu] of Imprna) conumtmentf^ by which, moreover, 
lie stood to ioetc, for he owned Dc Bwrs. now going down 
last, more than a aufibdeat sacrifice on the part of his 
grandson. 

At Oxford, however, latl^r different aentimenta pre¬ 
vailed. The mbereat effervescence of conglomenit<;^*ou^ 
hod. during the two oiontlis of the term before Black 
been gradually? crystaUising out into vivid opposi- 
tioos. Normal adolescooce, ever in Ei^laud of a con* 
MNirativu tendency, tliougb not taking tfamgs too seriously, 
was vehement for a fight to a finish and a good licking lor 
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the Boers, Of this larger faction VaJ Hartie was naturaJiy 
ft member, Radical \*uuth, oa the other band, n small but 
periiap^ more voca) bcMiy. was fc»r >»toppti|{ the war and 
giving the B<>eri< autonomy. I'ntil lUacIc ^^crk. iHnjjrver, 
the groups were amorphous, without shar]» ctlgrs; and 
argument remained but academic, joby was mir id those 
who knew not wlierc he stood. A streak of hin grand- 
faliicr fdd Jniyon's love of justice prevented iiim from 
seeing <me side only Moreover, in his jwl id *' the IjcsI 
there wo.s a '* jumping*}esus ” of enfremolv advanced 
opinionN .md s«.»me jx'rsonal magnetism, Jotlv wavered 
His btiicr itio. seemed doubtful in his views ^id 
tliiiugh, iis was pnpper at the age id twenty, ho kejit a 
sfiarp ej'f on liLs taiher. watthftil fur defects wJnih might 
still be ri»inislntl. sidl that father had an "air** which 
gFU*e li s-Tt of gUiinour ti» liLs ireed of ironic tolerance 
.\rtLst>. of ci>i:rM', were iiplonuusK* HarnleCdikr, and lo 
tins cxlertl one musi diMsmrit fi;r onr’s father, even if 
one loved him Hut Jolvoir,s^ingirt:ii view, that to *' put 
yoitr nose lu wjieir vuu aren't wjuited " (aii 11“ IhtUnders 
fud dotiei " and liicn wurk the or.i<le till von gel on lop 
IS not being quite ihc i Umii potato,’* lud, w nether foundnl 
in iutt or no, a r ertam attrartion lor lus son, who thought 
a deal about gcutility On tiic other hand Jolly crjuld not 
abide such n» his set called " cranlm “ and Val’s set called 
” smugs.” w> that he was sidi balancing when the clock 
of KLfk Wee-k struck. Cnie- two- thrce« came those 
ominous repulses at Sturnibc-rg. Magersfontein. Colenso. 
The sturdy i'liighsh sr^ul rrarting after tite first tried, 
** Ah! but Methuen!” aftor the M'lond: ” Ah t but 
BuUer i ” thetj, in nuspissauil hardened. And Jolly 

said to hmiscd : ” Nis damn it! We've got to ink iJie 
beggars now : i don't care wlwther we re right or wiong.” 
.And, if he hud known it. Jus falljvr was iinnking Uie same 
tliooghl. • 

That next tsunday, last of tlie term, Jolly was bidden 
to wine witli ” one of the U^st.” After the aec'md toAKt. 
” BulJer and damnation to the fkicr^,” druiik-'-no heel 
tap»-»in the college Ihirguiidy, he iiotked that Vat Darlie, 
also a guest, was lociking at^hirg wfth a gnn and saying 
•omething to bis neighbour. Hc^was Aurt it wan dis 
paraging The* last boy in the world to make hinurlf 
conspicuoiQi or cauie public disturbance. Jolly grew rather 
n:d and Ahut his bps The queer hoRiibty Jie had alwsye 
felt towards hb (cccmd cousin wm strongly and iinchlenly 
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remforced. " AU right 1 " be thoaj^t. you vait, my 
friend 1 “ More wine th&n was good for him, as the custom 
WM« helped him to remember, when they all trooped forth 
to a peciuded spot, to touch Val on the arm. 
what did you say about me in there ^ ** 

** Mayn't 1 say \ihat 1 like ? " 

" No." 

** Well, I said you were a pto-Boer—and so you are I " 
** You're a liar I " 

D'you waul a row ? ” 

" ()l course, hut not here ; in the garden." 
t» All right. Come on." 

They went, eyeing each otlier askance, unsteady, and 
undinching ; they climbed tlie garden niilings. The spikes 
on tlie tem slightly ripped VaLs sleeve, and occupied his 
mind. Jolly's mind wa5 occupied by the thought that they 
were gt^ng to fight in the |>r<v'inctB of a college foreign 
to them both. It was not the tiling, but never mind'^tM 
young beast! ^ 

Tiicy pas.s^ over the grass into very nearly darkness, 
and took off their coals. 

" You're not screwed, are you ? ” said Jolly suddenly. 
" 1 can't figiil you il you're screwed." 

" No mure tnan you." 

" All right then.’^ 

Without shaking hands, thi^y put themselves at once 
into postures of defence. Tliry had drunk tix» much for 
science, and so were especialiv careful to assume correct 
attHifdes, until J(4ly smote V^il aimcMt accidentally oa the 
nose. After that it was ail a dark and ugly scrimmage in 
the deep shadow of the old trees, w*ith do one to call 
*' time." till, battered and blown, tiiey unclinched and 
stagpred back irom each other, as a vdee Mid : 

" Vour names, young gen:leTneo ? " 

At this blind queri j»poken from uidcr Uie lamp at the 
gaedim gate, like some deauuDd of a god. their nerves gave 
way, and snatching up f h^ coals, tlwy ran at the railings, 
shinned up them, and made for the secluded spcit whence 
they Ikid issued to the hglit. Here, in dim ugbt, they 
ixioppe<i their faces, and without a word walked, ten. paces 
ap^t. to the college fate. They went out KileoUy, Val 
gcuRg towards tbe along the Brewer\’. full)' down 

the lane towards the High. His head, stlU mtued. was 
busy with regret that be ^d not displaved more science, 
passing in review the counters and kn^icluiut blows whidi 
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be had not ddivered. Hn mind allayed oo to nn ioinjdned 
combat, infinitely ualilce that which he bad just been 
through, infinitely galkuit, with sash and sM'ord, with 
thrust and p>iiTy, as if Jie were in the pages of fiia belpred 
Dumas. He fancied himself La ^lole, and Arami», ^ssy. 
Chitot, and D'Artignan roiled into ofiapbut he quite failra 
t^^ envisage Val as Oiconnas, Bhssac, <ir Kuebefort. The 
feilone was just a confounded cousin who didn't come up 
to Cocker. Never mind I He liad given him one or two. 
*' F^liucr) " The w{>rd stUJ rankle^l, and ihnughts of 
enlisting lostlod Ins aching head; of riding over tfic veldt, 
hnng gallantly, while the lioers ro|)i>d ow like rabbiLH. 
And, turning up his smarting eyes, Jie saw the stars 
sliioing between Uie housetops of the High, and himself 
lying out un the Karoo (wh.itwer th.it was) rolled in a 
h|.inlret, with tiis ntle roudy and lus goac fixed on u 
ghUenng heaven. 4 

He had a fearful " h<^l" next morning, which he 
d«H'turc(l, us liccame ore <•( ‘*^tUc Ix^st." by s-iakiiig it in 
cold water, brewing strong wliidi he cq|| 1 1 niit drink, 
and only si|-Ping a little Hock at lunch. The legend that 
'* seme f«4 Lid run into him refund a cnriirr arcininted 
for a IvuLse cm his cheek. He would un no account have 
mentioned the hght. fur. on second thought, it foil far 
short id hi.^ standards. 

Xhr next day lie went *' down.“ and travelled through 
to Kobiu iiiU. Nobody was there but June and Holly, 
for iris f.ither had gi»ic to Pans, lie sprni a reslkss and 
unsetUed vacation, quite out of touch with either of Uis 
M-irrs. June, indeed was Occupied with lanie ducks, 
whom. a.s a rulv, hdly could not stand. eapcTiully that 
Erie (lohblry and las family. " hopeless outniilers.'* who 
were always hUerine up the house in the vacation. And 
between HuUv and nimsclf there was a strange divisiion. 
as if die were brginnikg tu have opinions of her own, whn h 
was «* wnnccc'ssaiy. Hepunched vidoiwlynta bdl, ivde 
furiously but ahme in Klchmond Park, making a pinnt of 
junqtmg the still, high hurdles put up to cJtwe certain 
worn ai^nues of gr^—krepiiig his nrrinr in. he called it. 
JoUy sras mure afraid uf being air«ud than mosi boys are. 
lie bought a hfie too, and put a /auge up iii tlie hero'! 
field. shiKiting Across the pond into the xiu hen-garden 
wall, to tliwpenl of the gaAlenern, with tlie Ihoughi that 
same day, p^hapa. he would eotist aoii save South Afnca 
f^r hu country. In fact, now that tlie>‘ were appeabug 
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for Yeomanry recruits the boy was thoroughly upset. 
Ought he to go ? Hone of “ the nest/' so &r as he knew~ 
and he was in correspondence with several—were tJunking 
of joining. II they had been making a move he would have 
gone at once—very competitive, and with a strong sense 
of form, he could tx>t bear to be left behind in an 3 muiig^ 
but to do it ofl his own bat migltt look like '* swagger; ** 
Ivcause, of course, it wasn't really necessary. Besi^ be 
did not want to go, for the other side of tlvis young Forsyte 
recoiled from leaping before he looked. It was altogether 
mixed pickles within him, hot and sickly pickles, and he 
biname quite unlike his serene and rather lordly self. 

And then one day he saw that wliich moved him to 
uneasy wrath<--twri riders, in a glade of the l^rk close to 
the Ham Gate, of whom she on the left-hand was most 
assuredly Holly on her silver ro«*ui, and he on the right* 
liand as assuredly that " squirt Val Darlie. His Am 
impulse was to urge on his own horse and demand tl)c 
meaning id this portent, tell the fellow to '' bunk," and 
take H<i)ly Ixrme. His second—-to feel that he would Ibok 
a fool if they refused. He reined his horse in behind a tree, 
then perceived that it was equally impossible to spy on 
them. Nothing fck it but to go home and await her 
comuig I Sneawng out with tliat young bounder I He 
could not consult with June, because sla* had gone up 
that morning in the tram of Eric Cobbicy and his lot. 
And Ills hitJier was sliU in '' that rotten J'aris." He felt, 
that this was emphaiirally one of those moments for which 
lie had traim'd himself assiduously, at school, where he 
and a boy called flnut had frequently set tire to news¬ 
papers and placed them in the centre of their studies bt 
accustom them to coolness in moments of danger. He 
did not feel at aU cool waiting in the stableyard idly 
stndcing the dog Baltliasar, who que«tsy os an old fat 
monk, and sad in ilie absence of his master, turned up tn^- 
face. panting with gratitude for this attention. It was 
half an luiur before Holly came, flushed and ever so much 
prrttiM than she had any right to look. He saw her look 
at him quickly—guiltily of ccuirse—then folUmud her in, 
and taking her arm conducted her into what Jui4 been 
tkiciir grandfatlier's stupy. The room, not much used now, 
was still vaguely haunted for them both by a presence 
with which they associated tenderness, large drooping 
white moustaches, the scent of t igar sraoke and laughter. 
Here joUy in the prime of his yi^uth, before lie went to 
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uchoot at ali. had be«n wont to wrfstk wltJi hU grani tfalhrr, 
uho «ven at eighty had an iirrsutihle hahti triMhing hia 
Jeg. Here Htdly, perched on the arm of the great Iralhef 
chair, had stroked hair cuning silv*erv over an r,\r into 
whiclk she would whis(>cr secrets. Through ilut winnow 
they had all tJirre salKrd times without pumber tu (mket 
on the lawn, and a Bi)*slerioua game called “ Wopsv- 
doozlc/' not to lit understotk) by cmtsiidenv, which made 
old Jolyon vei^ hnt. Ifere once on a warm.uiKht Hollv 
had appeared in her *' nighlv.’* Iiaving had a lud dre<im, 
to have tJie clutcJi of it reltaMtl, Aiul here Jollv, having 
begon the day ludly hy intr>wiucing fiz/y riMgru'.sta intsi 
Madcntoisclle TVauce’s new-hud egg^ and gone on to 
wtiTSf, bad be<*n sent down I'm the aiiwriice of lus fatiier) 
to the ensuing dialttgue : 

'■ N'ow, my Iwy. s'ou mustn't gn <iii hkr this.*' 

*’ WcU. slic boio'd niv ear^, fir.m. .so I only UkXtd hem, 
ami tJren jJie Nixrd mine again.” 

“ Stnte a lady Tlukl'll ne^*r do I Have vhm begged 
her A.irdon ? " « 

" Not yet,** 

*‘ I'licn you must and do it at once. Come fUong.” 
” But ^hc began it, Drari; and she luill two to iiiy one.” 
“ Mv drar* it WAS an •mir.ig<*ous thing to il" ” 

** Well, she lo\t lict temper , and 1 didn’t Iom mine,” 
** Come ah«ig ” 

” You tome t^io, then, (‘•r.m.'" 

** Weil- tills tunc only. 

And tiicy hud gone hand in hand. * 

HcH'— where tlic Wasvrley novels and Itvron's winrk* 
And tfihbon's Homan kmfur/ and Hnndioldt'M 
and the brttnxes on the mariTcfpifce. and that raastc^rcc 
<d thcoUv sclitxil, ’* Dutch I'ishing'BoatAiil Sunset.*' were 
fixed a& fale. and for aU .sign of change idd Jolyon ndghi 
K\vt been liitUng tJiem still, with legs atAKxi. in the arm^ 
ihair, and dotn^ lorvliead and deep eyes grave Alvive 
/Ac 7ime5~-]iere they tame, Uiuse two grandchildren. 
And Jolly said : 

” i SAW you and that fi llo)^ in the Park ” 

The eaght of blood rushing mtp her (ht<'’ks gave him 
some Miisfactiun 4 she ought to lie #slumed ! 

” \%tfU f’* she*laid. 

Jolly wasvufphsed : he h.i(i expected more, or IcM. 

" Do you know.” he said weightily, '* that be caDed 
<ne a pA^'Buer last term ^ And 1 liad to tight him/* 
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1 should have/* bat it teemed 
what'ft the meaning o/ tt ? 


” Who won ? 

JoUy wiehed to answer r 
beneath him. 

“Look here!" be said. “ 

Wimout telling anybody f “ 

*' Why should E? Dad isn't here; why shouldn't I ride 
with him ? “ 

“ You've got me to ride with. I think he's an awful 
young mttcr.’' 

HoQy went pale witli anger. 

“ He isn't. It's your own fault for not likiDg him." 
eAnd slipping past her brother she went out. leaving 
him staru«g at the bronze Venus sitting on a t<»toise, 
which had been shielded from him so far by his sister's 
dark head under her soft felt riding bat. He felt c^ueeriy 
distu^^bed. shaken to his young foundations. A lifelong 
dominion lay shattered rouvd his feet He went up 
to tlie Venus and mechanically inspected the tortosse. 
Why didn't he like Val^ Dartie ? He could fiot^tcil. 
Ignorant oLifamily histoty. barely aware of that \^jgue 
feud which Imd started thirteen y^rs before witii Bosin> 
ney's defection from June in favour of Soames' wile, 
luiowiog really iilmoet nothing about Val. he was at sea. 
He just did dislike him. i'he question, however, was: 
What should he do ? Val Dartie. it is true, w.os a 
couaiii. but it was not the thing for Holly to go about with 
him. And yet to “ tell " of what he had chanced on was 
against his creed. In this dilemma he went and sat tu the 
old iaatlier chair am] emssed liis legs. It grew dark while 
he sat there staring out tlirough the lone window at the 
old oak*tree, ample yet b<tre of leavea, becoining slowly 
just a Shape of deeper dark printed on the dusk. 

“ Grandfather 1he thought without sequence, and 
took out his watch. He could not see the hands, but he 
set the repeater going. “ Fiveo’clocH t *' His grandfather's 
Drat gold hunter watcli, butter-smooth with age—all the 
ralUing worn from it, and dented with the mark of many a 
bill. The chime was like a little xtiice from out of t^t 
golden age, when they fhat came from St. John's AVixxl. 
London, to this bouae-tcarae driving wttii grandf«itlier in 
hie carriage, and aluuiet instantly took to the trees. Tnu 
to ciiiab, and grandfather wateriug the geranium'bede 
below I What was to be done ? 1 eU Dad Mr must come 
home? Confide in June ?-H)aly she was s(k~«o sudden f 
Do nothing and trust to luck ? Alter all. the Vac. would 
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soon be over. Go up and sbe Val &nd warn him off ? But 
bow i^t Iu9 addreitt P HoUv ivouidn't pve it him I \ 
matt of patJbs. a cloud of pottlnfities I He In a afsarette. 
When he had smoked it half*\vay through hih brow 
retasfd, almot^ as if some thin old band had been p&ed 
fently over it: and in his ear sonirthiug scrmed to 
irhts}H.‘r: Do nothing: be nice to H<k!]y. be nice la ber« 
my fleart'* And Jolly heaved a sigh of contentment* 
bluing smoke thi\>ugh his noslhls. . . . 

But up in her room, divested of her fiabil. Holly vas 
still frowning. " Ho is wt —he is nttll *' were the words 
which kept forming on lier hpa* 


CilAFTHR VI 

|OIVON IN TWU MtNna 

A LITTLE private hiktet over a well-known rr^auriint near 
the Si laxare was Jolyon's haunt in PartsS. Ha hated 
his fellow h'oT^ytea abroad-^vapid as fish out of water in 
tlieir wcll irsdden runs, the Opera, Ifuc do Hivoli, and 
Moulin Krnigr. Their air of having come bciause tlir>’ 
waiiied to be stimewhere else as sonu as nossilde annoyed 
him. Blit no other Eorst^ caitic near tins luu&t, where 
hr had a wood fire in nis bedrcKim and the coAee was 
cveUent. Pdris was always to him more allntlive in 
winter. The acrid savour from wesHbrnoJu? and chestaut- 
roa^ting braeiers, the sharpnehs of the wintry sunshiae on 
bnclit rays, the <fpea cafds defying keen-airnl winter, the 
bclbiontaincd Imsk boulevard* U'^wds. all infomiod Inm 
that ill winter Paru possessed a soul which, like a migrant 
bird, in high summer flew away. 

He s|x»ke French Aiell. had w>me fricinlH. knew little 
places where pleaicint diulies could be met with, queer 
types observed. He felt phik«ophic in P;kris. Lbe od^ of 
irony sharpened : hfe took a subtle, purjiij^riess meaiiing, 
became a bunch of flavounatast^. a darknetis sltoi with 
shifting gleams of light. « 

WJicn in the ^mt week of December he decided to go (o 
Paris, he was far from admitting (bat IreoeS preseoce was 
induencing 4din. He had not wen there two days before 
he owned that the wish to see her had boao more than 
half the reaaoa. in Engiand one did not adaait what was 
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natural He had thought it might be well to speak to her 
about the letting of her flat and other mattos, but in 
Paris be at once knew better. There was a glamour over 
the city. On the third day he wrote to her, and received 
an answer vrhich procured him ajpleasurable shiver of the 
nerves: « 


My i>kar Jot.YOM,—It will be a happiness for me to 
see you. 


i. He took hb way to her hotel on a bright day with a 
feeling such as he Jiad often liad going to ^Isit an adored 
picture. No woman, so far as he remembered, had ever 
inspired in him this special sensuous and yet impersonal 
sensation. He was going to sit and feast his eyes, and 
come away knowing her no better, but ready to go and 
feast his e)‘Cs again to-tnorrow. Such was his fraii^, when 
in the tarnished and omaf'e little louiif^ of a quiet hotel 
near the hv|e she came to him preced^ by a small ^ge* 
who uttered the word, ** Madam/* and vanished. Her 
face, her'smile, the p<Ase of her figure, were just us he hud 
pictured, and tlie expression of her face said plainly: 
‘ A friend 1 *’ 

** Well/* he said. " what nei^-s, poor exile ? ** 

•' None.*' 

Nothing from Soames ? ” 

*' Nothing.” 

***1 have lei the flat lor vou, and like a good stew'ard 
I bring you simic money. How do you like Ruis > ” 
While he put lier through this catecliism. it seemed to 
liim that he had never wn lips so fine and sensitive, tlie 
lower lip curving just a little upwards, the upper touched 
at one comer by tiie least conceivable dimple. It was like 
discovering a woman in what had Ititherto been a sort of 
soft and bruathed-on statue, almoct impergonally admired. 
She owned that to be alone in Paris was a little diflicult; 
and >’et, lUs was so full of its own life that it was often, 
slie confessed, as inuocuoua as a desert. Ikssldes. the 
Fjiglbh were sot liked Auat now, • 

'* That will hardly ibc your case,*' saM Jidyon ; *' you 
should appeal to the French/* 

** It bat ita dbadvantages.** 

Jolyaa noddod. 

^ Weil, you must let toe take you about whOe Pm here. 
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We^U stATt tt>-monrjfw. Come Afid dine at my pet 
rustainaDi : and we'll go to the Op6rA>(^iiiin{ue.'* 

It waa the beginning of daily nireting>i. 
jolyon soon found that for (hose, who desired a sUlic 
condiUon of the affections, I^hs was at oiut* (hr firitf and 
last place in which to he friendly 4 rretlv woman. 
ReveLilioii waS aligtiting hke a bird in his ucart, singing : 

KlU est ion rive/ tiU rst ton rftef” SomeUiites this 
seemed natural, sometimes ludicrous*^ l»d cise of 
elderly rapture. Ha%'ing once been ostracised by Socuty. 
he had never since had any real regard fur coikventtf*njd 
moraliiy ; hiil the idea of a love whiiii she could ne%rr 
return—and how could she at liis age ^—hardly mounted 
ta'yond hin subi’uinM'ioits mind. He Wiut full, too, of 
ri'sientTneai, at tlie waste and Umehnes^i of licr life. Aware 
of being Some comfort to her; and of the pk^isurc she 
clearly toC'k ui tlieir man^ little oiUiiigH, he was amiably 
desirous u( dung and saying nottiing to destroy that 
pleasuft*. It wfis Ukc; watUiu^ a starved nUnt draw up 
wafer, to sec her dunk ni hut coxnp.iniorisqip. So far ns 
they could tell, no one knew iier audre^s except tiinisetf: 
»lie WAN unknown in Puns, and he but littlr known, so Oint 
djscTetion seemed unm‘(rsH;try in talks, vbiits 

to concerts, picture‘e:ilU«rm. ihraUrs, hlUc diuners, 
expeditions to Versailles, Si. C'loiid. even Fnniamtrfeuu. 
And time Htd --eine uf those fuU nunitlis witiiuut |Ktst to 
tl or future. Wbat in hi.s youth would ccrhiiulv lutvo been 
ficadlong passion, was now perhaps an deep a Icehug, but 
far gentler, tempered to pmtective conipaihoindiip by 
admiraliou. hopelc.‘vsne«rf» and a sense of dnvalry—arrested 
ill ins veins at Wst sr) long oa she was there, smiling and 
liappy in Oidf fnendship. and always to him mure beautiful 
ana spiritually responsive; for her philoM>phy of hfv 
Mcmea to march in admirablr step witJi liis own. coO'- 
ditioned by emobon more tlian oy rta.vjn, ironically 
niistraslful, susceptible to beauty. almiMt pouDonately 
humane and tolerant, yet subject to instinctive rigiditiM 
of whiih as a mere moji he was less cajMbte. And duriog 
all tliis compantgoablc mctfith be never quite lost that 
feeling with which he had set uu) on the firnt day aa if to 
visit an adori'dt work of art, a«well-mgh ifnpersooai 
desire. The fufhre^bexorahle pendant to the present— 
he toedt cam not to face, for fear ui breaking up hki u&' 
troubled manner; hut lie made plans to renew this time 
in places still more delightful, where the tim was hot 
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and there were strange things to see and paint. The end 
came swiftly on the 20 th of January with a telegram: 

Have enlisted in Imperial Yeomanry.— Jolly.” 

Jolyon received^t just as he was setting out to meet 
her at the Louvre. It brought him up with a round turn. 
White he was lotus-eating here, his boy, whose philosopher 
and guide he ought to be, had taa^ this great stq} 
towards danger, hardship, perhaps even death. He felt 
disturbed to the soul, realising suddenly how Irene had 
tviined hcrseli round the roots of his being. I'hus 
threatened with severance, the tie between them—for it 
had become a kind of tie—no longer had impersonal 
quality. The tranquil enjoyment of things in common, 
Jolyon perceived, wras gode fur ever. Ho saw this feclmg 
as it was. in the nature of infatuation. Ridiculous, 
perhaps, but so real that sooner or later it must disclose 
Itself. And now, as it seetijed to him, he could ndt, must 
not, make such disclosure. The news of JoUy stood 
itiexorably in Die way. He was proud of this enlistment; 

_.1 J_—i.... -V.^ _A.___ 




for on Jolyon’s pro-JLSucrisin, too, Black Week had left Us 
mark. And $0 tlie end was readied before the beginning I 
tVell. luckily be had never made a sign I 

Wiien lie came into tiie Gallery she was standing before 
the *' Virgin of the Jbn'ks.’' gr<tceful, absorbed, smiling 
and unconscious. “ Have 1 to give up seeing /Jb/ >he 
thought It's uniuilurai, go long ^ slie's willing that I 
should see her."' He stood, unnoticed, watching her, 
storing up the image of tier figure, envying the picture on 
which SM W'as bending that long scrutiny. Twice she 
turned her head towards tlie entrance, ana he thouglit : 

Tiiat's for me IAt lost he went forward. 

" Look ! “ lie said. * 

She lead the telegram, and he heard her sigh. 

That fllgh. too, was for liim \ His position was really 
cruel I To be lo^ to his son he must just shake her iiand 
and go. To be hi)‘ul to the feeling in his heart he must at 
least tel) her what that (pding was. Could she, wot*ld she 
understand the sUeocg m which be w;^ gating at that 
picture > 

'"I'ai afraid 1 must go h<nne at once,"" he «aid at last. 

1 sliall miss sJ) this awfully.'' 

** So dull 1; buU of course, you must go.*' 


IS CHANCEHY 


* 

** W«U ittid JolyoD. holdiae out bia hiind. 

Meeting her eyes a Aood of feeiing nearly mastered huu. 
" Such is life \ ** he said. " Tajte care of yoursdf, my 
dear J" « 

>!e had a stumbliog solution in his Ihgs and ieef as 
if his brain refused to steer him away frgni her. {‘ram tbc 
doorway, he uAt her lift her hand and hnicli iU tingers 
with her tijw. He raised his lut solemnly, and did not 
look back again. 


CHAPTlvK Vn 

OARTIK VRkSrS OARtlB 

Thf suit—Driftie wrsus Darti(*' - fnr restitution of those 
coiijuitrtl rigiits couceming ^hich Winifretl was at he.irt 
so deeph* oiKk'Cidei], followed ihu laws of sulHraction 
iowards^Jay of judi^mcnt. 'I'l^ was not reuchod before 
the Courts rose tor I'hrisstnuid, nut the casl* van thm! on 
the list when they .s.it again. Winifred sj^ent the Christmas 
hoUda>'s a thought more iai^liicin.ibly than usual, with 
the matter kickcrl up ui Jier low-cut t>dsom. James was 
{xirticuUrly liWral to her tluit Chnslmas, expressing 
thereby Jn^ synijLithy. and relief, at the appouching 
diswiution ot lier tiiarrtage with that '' itreciouK r.iKC.d/^ 
which hiM old he^iri foU but his old hiM could not titU'r. 

ihe disap]AMr:ance of Dartic m,ole the faU in 
i comjWkrativeiy small matter ; and as to the Mcuidal-- 
tbe real aiiiinus he felt ,igainst Ui.it felhiw. aud the 
tncrc.'ismg lead which pro}>erty was att uning over re¬ 
putation til a true h'oriiyte about to leave this world, served 
to drug a miftd (rum* whicli all aiJusiofis to the rnattel’ 
icxctpt his own} were studiously kem. Wlut Wi>rrieil Inm 
in a UwYcr and a parent w;ts tlie fcor that M.irlie might 
ruddcnly turn up and obey the Order of the Court when 
made, lhat would be a pr^iy how-clenlu! The leaf 
jWeved on hint ui fact so much that, in lUrv^nting Winifred 
witli a Urge ('hrudmas cheque, hi* saH : ” It's cJiieMy for 
that chap out there. to ko^ hi|n from coming back." 
It was, i;i (.oune.sto pitch away g«od mcmey. but all in 
Ihr nature of insurance ag^iiiist that liankrnptcy which 
would no lo^er liaog over him d wly the divorce #«»t 
through: Atid he questirmed Winifred rigorously until 
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sbe couM ^ure him that the money had been sent. Poor 
woman cost her many a pang to send what must 
And its way into the vanil^-bag of “ that creature ] 
S»ames» hearing oi it, shooK his head. They were not 
deling with a Forsyte, reasonably tenadons of his 
purpose. It was risky wiiJtout knowing how the land 
lay out there. Still, it would look well with the Court; 
and he would see that Dreamer brought it out. *' I 
wonder/' he said suddenly, " where that ballet goes after 
the Aigentine; ’* never omilting a chance of reminder: 
for he J^ew tliat Winifred still hud a weakness, if not for 
Varlie. at least for not laundering Itim in public. Though 
not gond at showing admiration, he admitted tliat she 
was behaving extremely well, with all her ciuUlren at 
home gaping like youn^ birds for news of their father— 
Imogen lUBt on tKe point of coining out, and Val very 
restive about the wh^e thinL He ^It that Val uas tike 
real heart nf the matter to Winifred, who certainly loved 
lam beyond her other chijjdren. The boy could s^ke the 
wheel of this divorce yet if he set his mind to it.' And 
Soames was very careful to kocp the proximity of the 
preliminary proceedings from his nephew's ears. He did 
moic. He asked liim to dine at the Kemove, and over 
Val's dgar. introduced tlie subject wliich he knew to be 
nearest to his heart. 

*' i hear," lie said, '* that you want to play polo up at 
Oxford.“ 

Val became less recumbent in his chair. 

'VRather 1 " he said. 

** Weil." continued Soames. " that's a very expensive 
business. Your grandfather isn't likely to consent to it 
unless he can maw sure that he's not got any other drain 
on liim." And he paused to sec w'hether the boy under* 
stood his moaning. 

Val’s thick dork Ushes concealed* his vytA, but a slight 
grimace appeared on Ids wide mrjuth, and he mutteira: 

" I suppW you mean my Dad 1 " 

*' YeSj'^ said Soames" I'm afraid it depend.** on 
whether he continues to be 9 dr^ig or not l ** and said no 
more, letting the boy it ov'cr. » 

But VaJ was also otpaming in those days of a silver*raan 
paifr^ and a girl riding it Though Crum' was in town and 
an introduction to Cynthia Dork to be had for the ashing, 
Val did not ask; indeed, he shunned Crum and lived a 
life strange even to himself, except in su far as accounts 
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with tailor and liv^ stable were coneemed. To his 
sootber^ his sisteR, iiis young brother, he seemed to spend 
this Vacatiofi in *' seeing fellows/' aiul iiLs rvctiuigs sleepily 
at home. They could not propose anything in daylight 
that did not meet with the one rcpponse : '* Sury ; 
got to sec a fellow ; '* and he was pug to extram^uiry 
shifts to get in and out of the house unobserved in riding 
clothes : until, being made a nicmher of tite CiKit's Club, 
he was able to transptirt them tJiere, where lie could 
change unregarded and !<]ip ofT on lu:^ hack to Riclmiuiid 
Park. He kept his gro\xiiig .vntiment religiously to 
himself. Kot for a world would hr breutiie to tl# 
fellows, whom he was not MTing, anything so 
ridiculous from the wdnt of view of tiieir cret‘cl and his. 
But he could not hclji its destri^yiiig iiis oilier apfi<‘(iti> 
It was coining bctw’een him and the legiiinuuo phai'Utrerv 
of youth at hist on its own yi a W4y whit h tiiust. lie kill'll, 
make liim a nnlksnn in tfie t‘>'eN fif Crmu. .\t| he 
lor dfi.'ss in iiis List •created riding tog^. and steal 

awa^ to the Kobm Hill (iate. wiiere prrscu|j)y the silver 
man would oomi.' ilemurrK' sidling with its slim arid d<irk 
liaiied rider, and in the glades Iwire of leaves tlwv would 
go off side b>' wde, not L-dking very itiuch. tuUuk fairs 
iomcUnies, anrl Minictinu's htdiimg hands. Mure tlwm 
once of an e\‘cmiig. in a iruimcnt of i xjviusioit, he had 
been tempted to tril his mother how tills siiy sweet cuunit 
had stolen in upon 1dm and wreilosl lus “ Ufc.” But 
tiiUer experience, that all persons above thirty-five werr 
spoil-sports, prevented him. After all. lie suppfiBcd he 
w'ould have to go through with College, and kIic would 
have to come out/" before they cuuJd be mariied; so 
why complicate thinge, eo long as lie cuiild sre her ? 
^ters were teasing and uns>*mjvithHic beirigt, a brother 
wurse, so tlirre was ni> one U* coniide in. Ah I And Uii-t 
licaatly divorce bosiness I What u niisf(<nune to havr .1 
name w'ludi other people hadn't I If only he luU brcii 
called CordiHi or &ott or Howard or tM>niH!tiiig fairly 
common I But Dartie—there wasn't annlhcr iii thi> 
dircctotv I One might as wgU have lieen named Mfwkin 
hir all ^le covert it afforded! So matters went on till one 
(Liy in the middle of January the^silver^rtian palfrey and 
ICS r.der were mfWng at tiie \ry%t. Litigenng in the cold, 
he debated ahether he should ride on to tlie lioute. ^btit 
JoUy m^ht be tliere, and the memory o( their dark 
encounter was still fr^ wiil^ him. One could 0 Ot be 



190 THE FORSITE SAGA 

alw&ys fighting with liear Ivotber 1 So he retunied dlsmaJly 
to town And spent an eveniof plunged in gloom. At 
breoiciast next day he noticed mt hie mother had on an 
unfamiliar dreaa ao4 wearing her hat Ihe dress was 
bladCc with a gUmpse of peacock blue, the hat black and 
large^he looked^ exceptionally well But when after 
breakfast ahe said to hi^ " Come in here, Vak*' and led 
the way to the drawing-room, be was at once beset by 
quahns. Winifred carefully shut the door and |>a3sed hv 
handkerchief over her lips; inhaling the violette de 
Parme with which it had been soak^ Val thought: 
'*^as she found out about Holly ? ** 

Her voice interrupted: 

Are you going to be nice to me, dear boy t " 

Val rninncd doubtfully. 

Wul you come with me this morning— 

** I've got to ge e ■** began Val, but something in her 
face stopped him. "Isay, he said, "you don't 
mean—• 

" Yes. 1 l^ve to go to the Court this morning." * 
Already I—that d^ business which he had almost 
lUGceeded in forgetting, since nobody ever mentioned it 
In seU-commiseraCion he stood picluiig little bits of skill 
3fl his fingers. Then noticing tlmt his mother's lips wera 
all awry, he said impubivcly : " AU nght, mother; I'Ll 
:oiiie. The brutes 1 What brutes he did not know, but 
the exprewdon exactly summed up their joint feeling, and 
restore a measure of equanimity. 

"»t suppose I'd better change into a ' shooter/** be 
muttered, escaping to his room. He put on the ''shooter.'* 
t higher collar, a pearl pin. and his neatest grey spits, to 
1 aomewhat blasphemous accompanhaent. l^Jdng at 
linself in the glaW. he said, " well, Tm damned if I'm 
ping to show anything 1 *' and went down. He found his 
panmther's carriage at the door, and his mother is furs, 
with the appeacuce of one gmng to a Mansion House 
%Membly. They eeated thenisetvea aide by side in the 
doeed barouche, and all the way to the Courts ^ Justioe 
Val made but one allusloit to the busmess in band. 
' There’U be nothing a^ut those pearU. wiU there ? " 
The little tufted tails of Winilred's muff began 
^ shivar. * 

no^" ahe aaid, " it*li be quite bamdeBs to-day. 
Vour grandmotber wanted to come too, bat 1 wouldn't 
et her. 1 thought you could take care of me. You look 
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90 nice. Val. Just pull your coat odJar up g Utilc more at 
tbe bAck'»that*s nght/" 

*' If they bully you ■ »** be|{aa Val, 

Oh 1 &ey woo't 1 sltall be very^ool. lt‘$ tbs only 
way." « 

"They won't want me to give e^rnce or any. 

" No, dear; it's all arran^." And she patted his 
hand. The detcrmine<l front m was putting on it stayed 
the turmoil in V.il'a chrst. and he bu.ded luinaelf tn drawing 
his gloves oiT and 00 . He had taken what be now saw wok 
the wrong pair to go with his spate; they should havt^ 
been grey, out were deerskin of a dark taji: whether to 
keep thetn on of not be could oot decide. Tliey arrived 
soon alter ten. It was his lirst visit to the Uiw Courts, 
and the building struck him at once. 

" Dy Jove 1 " he said as. (hey pissed mio tlie hall * 
" thisxl make four or five |ouy good racket courts." 

Suame^was awaiting them at the foot of tioine stiirs. 

" Here you are I '* be said, without shaking hands, as 
if the event li.i.d m.ide them t<v} imuliar fitr su«h Utt’ 
maliiies. "It's Hapivrly Urowiie, Couri 1. Wr ^uill be 
on ftnrt." • 

A scnsiition such as he had known when going m lo 
bat was plainng now in tlte top of Vai s cltenu out ha 
followed fos mother and unde d(>gi;i*(Uy, loitking at no 
mure than be cfiuld help, and thinknig tbit the {^cc 
siYwlled *' fuggy." i'oopVe seemed to w lurking every¬ 
where, and he plucked boames by Uie sleeve, 

" 1 &iy. Unde, you're not going tu let those bnitly 
papers in, an you ) " 

buames gave liizn the sideway Uok which liod reduced 
mADV to silence iu its time. 

" In here,'* he said. " You needn't take off your fun. 
Winifred.'’ • 

V:i| entered behind them, nettled and with his head up. 
In tlui« confounded bole everybudy^-^and tliere were 4 
S4K>d many of them-ii^mcd sitting on everjljudy elsc's 
Li^. tliough resdly divided ir^m each other liy pews; and 
Val liad a feeUng that they might all >iljp down tf>geUier 
into (lie well. Ttuw however, was bV a nn>menUry viiirm 
*^f maliofpiny, «did black g^WQS, and white l>liihs uf wigs 
and faces ai4 papers, all rather secret and wliis pc i^hi 
bcf<.*re hr was sitting xiezt his mother in the fr^jot row, 
with his back tu it aiJ. glad of her vioiette de fWnte. and 
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Uldnir ofl his gbves for the last time. His mother ms 
looking at him ; he was suddenlv cmiscious that she had 
really wanted him there next to her, and that he counted 
for something in this business. Alt right ? He would show 
thhn I Squaring his shoulders, he crossed his legs and 
gazed inscrutably at his spats. But just then an '* old 
lobnny in a gown and long wig, looking awiuUy like a 
sunny raddled woman, came through a door into ue high 
pew opposite, and Jie had to uncross his legs hastily, and 
stand tip with everybody else. 

Dartie versus ll^rtie! " 

( It soemol to Vnl unspeakably disgusting to have one's 
name called out like tlus in public i And, suddenly con¬ 
scious that some one nearly b^nd him had begun talking 
about lus family, he scream his face round to see an old 
bc-wigged buffer, who spoke as if he were eating his own 
words—queer-looking old cuss, the sort of man be had 
seen once or twice dining at Park Lane and punishing the 
port; he knew now wlicre tliey " dug them up." All the 
same he foynd the old buffer quite fascinating, and would 
have enntined to stare if his mother )iad not louclied his 
arm. Heduced to gating before him, he fixed his eyes on 
the Judge's lic^ifistMUl. VMiy should that old " sports* 
man " with his sarcastic roouth and his quick-moving eyes 
have the poster tu meddle with their private affairs— 
hadn't he affairs of his own, just os many, and probably 
just as nasty ? And there moved in Val, like an illness, 
all the deep-sealed individualism of his breed. TJic voice 
behind him droned along: Hiflerences about mcmey 
matter»**«xtravagance of me respondent ** (What a word 1 
Was that his father ?)—•" stramed situation—frequent 
absences on tlie part of klr. Dartie. My client, very rightly, 
your Ludahip wdl agree, was anxious to check a course— 
but lead to min—remonstrated—gambling at cards and 
on the racecourse--" (" That's^hght! " thought Val, 
" pile it on 1 ”) ** Crisis early in October, when the re¬ 
spondent wrote her this letter from his Club.'* Val sat 
up and his ears burned. ** 1 propose to read it with the 
emendations necessary to the epistle of a gentleman who 
has been "ihsll we say dining, me Lud } " 

•* Old brute t *' thcr;tght Vai ffuahiog deeper; *' 3 ^u*to 
not paid to make jokes i '* 

^ ^ You will not get the chance to iosulb me again in 
my own house. 1 am leaving the ooimtiy ttMnorrow. It's 
played out *"-an expreation, your Ludsoip, not unknown 
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In the mouths oi thn^ic who have met with contpieuow 
succe^." 

" Sullying thought VaJ. and Im lluiih 

deepened. « 

I am tired of bring UKulted hj' yoM ' Mv clienf xvih 
tell your LoriLihip th^it these ao-call^ msnli; loo^kUtrd 
in bee calling Jinn ’ the limit very mild »'xj»rrsMon. t 
venture to suggest, in ull tlie cirtuui»timf<>.’’ 

Va) glanced Htdewav^ at his mother's mip.v«>ive fare, it 
had ahuiut'fl Uy^»k m the eyes. Pia'T HK»Ujrr/’ he Ihouitht. 
and touclied Jier arm with liia own. The \%nte l»cU»«l 
druned <>t\. « 

'* I am going t* live a new life,—3!.J> *' 

And next d.i\'. me laid, the rT!.i»ondeni hft I»y the 
steamship 7 it'caft^ra for Burncui Airrs ^incr tiirii ue 
have noUiing Irojii lum but a v.ihlr<l refuv.ii in answer 
the letter whuh inv <hrnt ^Tote the Inllowing day in great 
divlieNS. blagging liini lo return In her. With l-ud- 
slurbs li^mtssioii. I skdl h(>w put Mn*. Dartic in tJtn Im>x. ‘ 
>yheii his mother Vul^utd a treineri^lnm impulse 
t(i riM' kfnt and sav i '* L<»>k here 1 I'm going io see you 
jolly well treat lux ri^^eutly." lie .solMlueil it. lKwevrr: 
murd hertavnig. " the liuth. the whok^ruth. audmrflung 
i>ut the trutii." and looked up. She maili* a ru h hgure (>1 
It, in hn furs and large hat, witha slight Ihishou Ixri cheek 
bonCA. calm, niatKxxd fact; and he fdt prow) of her thus 
confronting all these‘uHtfouniledbwven Theexamina> 
non l■‘gall Knowing that tins leaa only the piehminary 
to divorce. VB JuUowod with a ceruin glee the tjucsk^rus 
Initned so as tu give the impressirpR tiiit she rr^atly wanted 
Ills fallicr back. U seemed to him tlu^t they wrre " foxing 
oUl Uigwtgtt finely.'* And lie received a moat unplc<waiit 
jdr when vc Jud^ said suddenly; 

" Now. why did your husband leave you—not beiaiiM 
)'o« called him ‘ tlie»limil.' you know > 

Vol saw his unde hft Ills eyes to the witnfts box. without 
moving his face; beard a shulfle of pupem liflund him; 
ind instinct told him that Die issne was in peril, ftad 
Unck Soasna and the old Iguller behind nude a mem of 
it 7 Hi* mother woe speaking with a slight drawl. 

" Nu. mv faiTtk but it had gonKun a l^g time.** 

** What had gbne on > *' 

** Our diflgrcncm about money.’* 

'* But you supplied the money. l>o you suggest that 
le left you to letter hit position ? ” 

F.S. 


^3 
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*' The brute I The dd brute, ftad nothing but the 
brute I *' thought Val suddenly. " He smeUs a rat—he*s 
to gi^ at the pastry! And his heart stood still, 
he md, then,»of course, he would know that his 
rnoiher didn't really want his father back. His mother 
spoke agati), a tho 4 tght more fashionably. 

" No, my X^ord, but you see K had refused to give him 
any more money. It took him a long time to believe that, 
but he <hd at last—and when he did-" 

*' 1 see, you had refused. Bat you’ve sent him some 
dnee/' 

(" My Lord, 1 wanted him back." 

" And you thought that would bring him ? ** 

" 1 don't know, my Lord, i act^ on my father's 
advice.*’ 

Something in the Judge's fate, in the sound of the 
papers behind him, in the su^Jidcn crossing of his uncle's 
icn, told Val that she had made just the right answer. 

he thought; ."1^ Jove, whatLutnbug it 
all is I t 

The Judge was speaking: 

** just tme more ouestioo, Mrs. Darlie. Are you stiU 
fond of your husfagma ? ” 

Val’s hands, slack behind him. became fists. What 
business had that Judge to make thiugs human suddenly ? 
To make his mother speak out of her heart and say what, 
perh.ips, she dUln't know herself, before ail these people 1 
It wasn't decent. His mother answered, rather low: 
'* Yes. my Lord." VaJ saw the Judge nod. " Wish I could 
take a ct^-shy at your bead I " he thought irreverently, 
as his mother came back to her seat beside him. Witnesses 


to bis father's departure and continued absence followed 
—one of ttunr own maids even, which struck Val as 
particularlv beastly; there was more taUdog, all humbug; 
and then the Judge pronotmeed the decree lor restitutiun, 
and they got up to Val walked out behind his mother, 
chin sqaared, eyelids drooped, doing bis level best to 
despise everybody. His mother’s voice la the corridor 
roum him trom an angry tcance. 

** You hebaved beauUfuUy, dear. Jt was such a comfort 
to have you. Your uihic and I are going to lunch." 

** All riglit," said Val: " J shaU have time to go and 
ae^rC&at fellow." And, parting from them abrr’ptiy. he ran 
down the stairs and out into the air. He bdltea into a 


h^uisom, and dro^^ to the Goat's Qub. Hk tikougbts wen 
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on HoUy tnd what iie do hriore her brother ihowed 
her tbb UuDg lu to •morrow V |uper. 

When Vai had Icit them Soameft^uRd Winifred tiiado 
their v>ay to tiie Oie>hirp tihceNe. lie b>ul aa 

a Qicecmg place with Mr. BeJlby. Atfthat e^rJv U'>ur of 
noon they would have it to themxdves, and WiMirfd had 
thought it would be “amuidug*’ to ne thi» Ur'f>imrd 
hustMr)'. llavitii; ordered a light repast, U> llie (-f*riitrrna' 
tioR ot the waiter, tliey awaiM its arrival togetlier witii 
that of Mr. DHlby. in silent reaftion «iJter the hour and 
a half's suspense c» the trnderhiioiia of pul^cttv. 
Beilby entet^ presentlv, prn eded hy his iniv. as c'iirerful 
as they were glum. WelU they hud got the decree of 
vestiCutioo. and wh.it was the matter with that f 

" Quite.** Mid NvJino Ui a ^iht.ihlv low ViOie. *' Imt we 
shall have to la;;«.p jg.uii gel evidrnre lie'll prohilitv 
try tlie divorco' it wilj h>Jiy if it craiirs (Hit th.i.t we 
knew' (#fTiiW'ondiict fnim tlie start. His (|ue^tvHlS slu'wcii 
weireni>ii|.;li thjt die^sii't hie thu re«nii 4 j(«n di>il^r ' 

" Phol " said Mr Hc'lUiv idwenly, ’* Jir'U lorgtl • \Shv, 
man. he'll hive inrd a hundred oms herweeit rniw and 
(hen. Uesidi't^, heV b(.rund bv precededv ti> give ye y*Hir 
divorce, if the evidence is ita(n>i.:irtory. We wnn't lei utn 
know tluit Mrs D.iriie had knowledge (»f the facta 
Dreamer did ii very iiicriy—he's gol a latherly tnurh about 

UCTl ! '* 

Soamas n<xldrd. 

"And 1 comphmcnl ye. Mnt. iKirtie/* went on*Mr 
BelJby ; '* ye've a natur.il gift li>r gtvu^g evident *• Sieady 
as a ftick ” 

Here the WiUier arrived with lhr>*>' plaliw Kilm<'ed on 
one arm. and the remark ; " 1 'umeU up tlic pudden, xir. 
You'll bud plenty o' lark in it to-day.“ 

Mr. Hetlliy uiipiaisded his forethought willi a dtp of 
lua ngae. Hut Soamew and Winifred wdh di.tmay 

at their bght lunch of gravihed Inown mas^. t'Hjcldng 
them gingcrlv with thnr forks in tiie hope of di\tingiii.dtuig 
the hddtea of the taatv IttUt song givmN. Having 
howeiyn*. they found they wem bungner than (hey 
thought, and hiiialicsl the lot, witJha ghcui of p<>ei amece 
Conversation tutned on the war. bnasnes ibuiighi 
smith WOUI 4 fall, and it might last a year. IMihy tbfta^ 
It would be over by ttie Msuser. Iwth aitrred that they 
wanted more men. Tlttfe was ootiiing lor it but crunplete 
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victory* since it was now s question of prestige. Winifred 
braugnt tlungs back to more solid ground by saying that 
she did not want the divorce suit to come on till after tiie 
summer holidays hs4 begun at Oxford, then tlie boys 
wouUS have forgotten about it before Val had to go up 
again ; tlie London^season too would be over. The lawyen; 
reassured her an interval of six months was necessary^ 
after that tlie earlier the better. People were now beginning 
to come in* and they parted-^Soames to the city* Bellby 
to his chambers* Wmiired in a hansom to Park Lane to 
lei her mother know how slie had fared. The issue had 
b^n so satisfactory on the wiiole that it was considered 
aclvisablc to tell James* who never failed to say day after 
day iliat be didn't luiuw about Winifred's afiair, lie 
couldn't tell. As his sands ran out, tlie importance of 
mundane matters became increasingly grave to him, as if 
lie were feeling : " I must mak| the most of it, and worry 
well * I shall soon have notliing to worry about.'* 

He received the report grudgingly. It was a new-fangled 
way of gcnng^buut things,*and ne didn't know 1 iiut be 
gave Winifr^ a cheque* saying i 

** ] expect you'll nave a lot of expense. That's a new 
hat you've got on.* Why doesn't Val come and see us ? " 
Winifred {nomised to bring liim to dinner soon. And, 
going home, slie sought her beUrrium wJiere she couI<i 
be (done. Kow tliat her husband had been ordered back 
into her custody with a view to putting him away from iier 
for ever, she would try once more to hnil uut iroiii her 
sore and louuiy heart what slic really wanted. 


CHAPTER VIII 

THB CNALLENG«» 

Ths monung had been misty, verging on frost, but the 
sun came out while Val was jogging towards the Roe- 
hampton Gate, whence he wguld canter on to the usual 
tr>'St. His spirits were rising rapidly. There had been 
nothing so very terril^M in the mornicig's proceeiUngs 
beyuno the general disgrace of vi^ted privacy. " If we 
wemAengwd 1" hi thouglit* " what happens wouldn't 
matter.'^ He felt* indeed, like human socie^. which locks 
and cUmoun at the raeults of matrimony, and hastens 
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to fcX married. And he o^rr the winternincd 

gni« of Richmond Park, icunng ta be lair. Rut again he 
wa« alone at the trystiisp hM, and this second de/rt'iion 
oti tiir part of tfoUy upfiet mm drea^tidty. He ci^uid not 
^ hiica without M'eing lirr lO'dnv t Hnirrging Irutivtlie 
Park, he proceeded t(>uards KuLitn HiU. He routrl not 
make up hia mind for wbi»tn to ask. $upp(e,e her fallier 
were tiack. or her sister or bri^tiier were in ! ]!e decided 
to gamble, and a^k frir Uiem aU first, so ih.it if he were 
in IiK'k and Uiey were not there, it woukl be i^utle natuT,i) 
in tlie end to a>k for ; whilt' if any of them BM^re 
in—an ” excuse for .1 nde ” niiiat be lus s*iv]ni{ grace. 
Ofklv Uifw llully i> m, vir." 

“Ohl tmoiks Slight 1 tike inv horw tiiutu) to tm* 
stables? And uriodd you My-'fier ciniMii. Mr. VaJ 
Dnrtir.*' 

When he returned iihc w^ in the vrry OnsJied and 
&1iy. She led him to tiie far end and they Mt down on a 
wide window-seat 

*’ 1 *ve tieeii uwftillv anxvni^V bnid V 4 I Urw voice. 
'* Whafs the matter ? " 

Jolly kmrws about rnir Tiding’* 

“ Is In* m ^ “ 

'• No; bill ! exj»*'Ct he will be >'Nin.” 

** Then " t ried \'al, and diving forward, he seized 
her hand. She Ineil to u-jtlidraw il. failed, gave up tlie 
attempt, and lunikcd at hirn w|^tfully, 

“ I'lrst of all ■ lit s.ud, “ I want io IHJ yon Booiellung 
about my family. Mv Hud. you kjinw. isn't altogellirr— 
1 mean, he's h'(t my mother and they'r<' tr>'ing hi divi^ne 
lum; ao thev've ordered him to rumr Kick, you ace 
VoirU w-e iliat in the luj^er to niorniw,’* 

Her rves dwponed in cidour and fearful ifttereni; her 
hand squeei'i'd W. Rut the gambler m \‘jJ was roused 
now, and he hurried zm : 

•' Of CiiuTM: tliere's nothing very nnith at jirewnt. but 
there will lie. t expect, before it's over; divorce suiu are 
beastly, you know. 1 wanted to tell you. because —hccauae 
—you ought to know—if—and lie began tri stammer, 
gaidnf^at lier troubled eyes, if-if you're going to be a 
wbng and lovegne. Htmy. I lod« ymi-Kvef so: and I 
want to be engaged." He bad dreie it in a manner «o 
inadequate ^hat lie could ha^T punched bis own 
and dri.»pptng on hia knees, he tried to get nearer ta that 
•oft» troubm face. You do hive m e—don't jmu i U 
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you don't I-" There wu a momeDt of siknce and 

susprase. so awful that be could bear the sound of a 
mowing-machine Ui out on the lawn pretending there 
waa grass to cut Jben she swayed forward; her free 
han^* touched his hair, and be nn>ed : Qh, Holly I 

Her answer was very soft: ‘ Oli, Val! " 

He bad dreamed of this moment but always in an im¬ 
perative moodi as the masterful young lover, and now he 
felt humble, touched, trembly. He was afraid to stir o0 
his knees list he should break the speli; lest, if he did. 
she should shrink and deny her own suiresder-^^ 
tremulous was she in bis grasp, with her eyelids closed and 
ms lips ncarutg them. Her eyes opened, seemed to swim a 
little; he pressed bis lips to hers. Suddenly he sprain 
up: there bad been footsteps, a sort of startled ^runt m 
k»ked round. No one! - But the long curtains which 
barred o£l the outer ball were quivering. 

'’My God 1 Who waa that^^’ 

Holly too was oo h« feet. 

'* joily, 1 pxpset/' she Whispered. 

Vu Clenchsu hsis and resolution. 

*' AU right \ " be said, " 1 don’t care a bit now we're 
engaged.” and striding towards tlie curtiiiis, he drew 
them aside, There at fircpbice in the hsU slood Jolly, 
with bis back elaborately turned. Val went forward, 
jolly faced round on him. 

” 1 beg your p^on for bearing,” he saitl. 

Will) the best intectiofls in the world. Val could not 
heljvadmtring him at that moment; his face was clear, 
his voice quiet, he looked somebow distinguished, as if 
acting up to principle. 

" MVlf I ” Val said abruptly, “ it's nothing to you.” 

" Oh I " said Jolly; ” you come this way.” and be 
croes^ the hull. Vu followed. At the study door he 
felt a touch on his arm ; Holly’s voice said : 

" I’m coming too.” 

” No,” said JoUy, 

" Yes,” !»id Holly. 

JoUy m)ened the door, mud they all three went in. 
Once tn fte liMe room, they stood in a sort of triangle 
on tiiree conieiu of thuAvoru Turlmy caspet; awkwardly 
up^bt, not looking at each other, qone incapable ol 
jMiM any humour in the situation. 

Vu broke the silence. 

” Holly and I are engaged.” 
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Jolly stepped back and \fAn<^ a, 2 :unst the linirl of Uir 
wii.dow. 

*' Tliiii is oitr hnusr/' lie said ; I'm not to insult 
you in it. but my Uther's away, j'ni in ibatise of my 
bister. You'ue tilten advante|t<‘ # 

1 didn't mean Ut." loiid Vid hotU. 

'* 1 thi;ik vuu did," Kiid J(41y. " Irv u hadn't tneant 
to. you'd luivr spoken to nir, or w«4(rd lor my lather to 
cf'fte liaiJc." 

" Th'.'Tc were re^fsons." .viid Val. 

'* WJial Tra.H*iis ? *' 

" Aly>ul my faniily-^Tve jj«t toU hrf. I wanted ttef 
to know brlat^ thinits h:ippfii " 

Jolh' siuidrnly kieiamr 1 rs«> dnvUiiicoi-'hrtI 
" Vou'rt kids," he muJ. "ami you know >’oo are.” 

** I am tutt a kid." saul Val * 

” ^'on an?— rou're no! twenty.” 

'* Well, wh.it ate you *' 

” { am twenty.'* said Jolly. 

‘'V)idv lu>i . anvwav. f’ln Ss gooti a nia|| u you ” 
Jolly's face cnTUsontd, llien vioudc*<L bncnr struggle 
wa,s <'Vi>it'nt1v taking pLice in him j and Val and Ihjly 
stared .tt him, mi clearly was that Nlruaglr marked : they 
coulrl even hear iiim bmuhmg. TJicn uia iooe clearnl up 
and became iddly resolute. 

" We ll ses? tli.it." Ih’ said. ” I d.trc you (o do wJuit Tm 
going to do,” 

" Dare me ? " 

jolly smil^'d. ” be said, ” dare yf»u; and I km/w 
very well y»ju won't" 

A stab o( misgiving shot througli V«J; ibis was nding 
vt'/y blind. 

Juvvn i hirgiHlen tliat you're a kfr-catcf." said 
J*illy slovJy, " and I think that's about all you are; «ir 
tivit you cjJled me 4 pit>-lioiu'." 

VaJ imurd a gasp above the sound of hu own luiyl 
breathuig, and saw Holly's face pc'lied a little feirwArd, 
very pale, with big eyes. 

" \t8," went on Jolly w-^ a sort of snule. " we shall 
soon gpe. i'm u> joio the Imf^nal Vconuary, and 
1 dare you iv do^he same, Ur. Vbl f>arUe." 

Val's bead jerked 00 its item. It was like a Mow 
between tbg eyew. so utterly uotJiougbl of. rxtevift 
and ugly 10 the midst of bis dreaming ; and be looked at 
Holly with eya gruw'n suddenly, touchingly hag^erd. 
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Sit down I “ said Jolly. '' Take your time 1 'Hilnk 
it over well.*^ And he himsell sat down on the arm of 
his grandfather^B chair. 

Val did not sit doifirn; he stood with hands thrust deep 
intcKhis brocclies' pockets—hands clenched Mid quivering. 
The full awlulnes^ o! this decision one way or the other 
knocked at his mind with double knocks as of an angry 
postman. If he did not take that “ darebe was 
graced in Holly's eyes, and in the eyes of that young 
enemy, her brute of a brother. Yet if he took it. ah i Then 
all would vanish—her face, her eyes, her hair, her kisses 
jl^st began 1 

Take your time," said Jolly again; 1 don't want 

to be unfair." 

And they botli looked at Holly. She had recoiled 
against the buokslietves rsaching^to the ccilitig ; her dark 
head leaned against Gibbon'^ 17oma» Bmpirt, her eyes 
in a sort of soft grey agony were fixed on Val. And he, 
who had not much gift of msight, hod suddenl)^a gleam 
of vision, would bif proud of her brotUer->Ahat 
enemy! She would be ashamed of him ! His hands came 
out o! bis pockets as if lifted by a spring. 

All right \ " he said. " Done! " 

Holly's face~<]h I it was queer 1 He saw her fiush. 
start ffWard. He had done the right ihing^her (ace was 
ahifuiig with wistful admiration. JuUy i;lood up and 
made a little bow as who should say ; "* You've passed." 

*' To-morrow, tlwn/’ he said, ’* we'll go together." 

Jbscovering from the impetus which had carried him 
to that deciuoo, Val looked at him malidouriy from under 
his lashes. " All right," he thought, " one to you. 1 ^ail 
have to joio^but rll get back on you somehow/' And he 
said with dignity: " 1 shall be ready," 

" We’U meet at the main Recruiting Office, then," said 
Jolly, " at twelve o’clock." And, opeuing the window he 
went out on to the terrace, cooiormirg to the creed which 
had ma^ him retifte when he surprised them in the hall. 

The confusion in the mind of Val thus left alone with 
her for whom he had paid this sudden price was eictreme. 
The mood of " sbowiog-ofl " was still, however. Mpper- 
most. One must do thrwretebed thing with an air i 

" V^e shall get plenty of riding and shtfating, anyway." 
htfmiTtd ; *' tlut*s one comfortAnd it gave him a sort 
of grim pleasure to hear the sigh whkh seemed to cone 
fircta the bottom of her heart. 
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‘'Oil the war'll soon be over." he add; "perluipv 
we shan't even have to go out. 1 don't care, euept for 
v«m." He would be otjt oTthe way of that beastly divorce. 
It was an Uf^wind ! He felt her wan* hand stip into Ids. 
loUy tbought'hc hid stopped thi’ir ki^Hng each other^dnl 
he } He held her tii^htly round the w^st, |(K>biif: at her 
softly through his >uniling to cheiT her up, promiNing 

to cotne down and sm* hrr 'aK>n. feetinjt somehow mx inches 
taller and much more in command of her than he had ever 
dared feet before. Many times be kisseit her T«tf*>re he 
mounteti and ridr back li; town. So, suihJy. on the least 
prov«catiou, dix\s the p^Hsi'.-csive iiistmct dounsb and 
grow. 


CIIAITKK CX 
)aMKS‘ 

Dinsur parties were n-it mw^iven at James' in T^irV 
Laiie*-to every house the mi'inent I'omes when Mailer 
or M^tress Js no hmRri " up to U : " no more fjoi mnr 
c:oiitsi*> lie served to twenty mouths aUwe twenty fmt 
white expanvN; mtr ilors the bimv'hoftl cat nuy fongrr 
wonder why she ks «udth'nly sJiut up. 

with something liko exiiteinent Krojty-- wlin at 
seventy would iilil! Ilivc hktd a httle feast and taahiim 
now and Uien-M>r(tei’c*d dinner fgr sis uiMrad of two. 
hec'^'H wr<ilc a nuinUr of foreign w<;rd> <iji caidi. and 
urraiigeti the AoweiVv-mimosa frum the Kiviera. and wfiite 
Komaii iiyacinthH md fnim Hrmie Then* uuuld only lie, 
of ct‘«rs«\" James and hcrwll, Soames. Wmitrcd. VjU.*aiid 
Imogen* -but aJut liked to pretend a liitJe and dally tii 
imagination with the gfon' of tlie put. She itu droksrd 
herself that James remarked; 

" WImt «ire you jfotting on that thing Ua f Vou'll 
catch cold." 

Hut Emily knew that the necks of women are prfiteclefl 
by love of Hhining, unto fourscore yean, and iJie only 
answered: • 

*' Lei me put you oo one of ihow dakitw f got you,. 
James; then only have to^Jiange your t/*iusers, 
and put on vouf velvet coat, and there you'll be. ^ Val 
hhesyoo to(k^k mcc/’ ^ 

" lAcky I " said James. " You're always waatlng your 
money on something," 
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Bat he sufiered the change to be made till his neck 
also shone, murmuring vaguely:— 

He*s an extmvagant chap, I’m afraid.” 

A Httie brighter ,in the eye, with rather more colour 
thaft usual in W cheeks, he took his seat in the drawing¬ 
room to wait for \he sound of the front-door bell. 

” I’ve made it a proper dinner party,” Emily said 
comiortably ; ” 1 thought it would be good pre^ce for 
Imogen—she most get used to it now she’s coming out.*' 

James uttmd an indeterminate sound, thinlaug of 
Imogen as sbe used to climb about his knee or pull 
Chhiitnias crackers with him. 

” She'll be pretty.” he muttered, ” 1 shouldn't wonder.” 

” She IK pretty,” said Emily, ” she ought to make a 
good match.” 

” Xlicre you go,” mutmured James; ” she’d much 
better stay at h<^ and look after her mother.” A second 
Dartie carryuig off his pretty grand-dau^ttf would finish 
him 1 He Iw never quite furgiven Emily for having been 
as much taken in by Montague Dartie as be hiiasen had 
been. 

” Where's Wannson ? ” he said suddenly. ” 1 should 
like a gLiss of Madeira to-night” 

*’ There's champagne. James.” 

James shook his head. *’No body,” he said ; ” J can’t 
get any good out of it.” 

Emily reached forward on her side of the fire and rang 
the b^. 

Vour master would like a bottle of Madeira opened, 
Warmson.” 

” No, no I ” said James, the tips of his ears quivering 
with v^emenoe, and his eyes on an object seen by 
him alone. ” Look here. Warmson, you go to the inner 
cellar, and on the middle shelf of the end bin on the left 
you’ll Bee seven bottles; take the ene in the centre, and 
don't shtidee it. It'a the last of tiie Madeira 1 had from 
Mr. Jolyon when we came in here—never been moved; 
it ought to be in prime omidition sdll; but J don't know, 
I can't ieU.” 

” Very good, sit*' responded the withdrawing WgnDSOD. 

** I was keeping it lor our golden weildiog,” said James 
suddenly, *' but f shan't live three years at my age.'* 
^^’'Nonsense. James,” said Emily, don’t tpik tike that” 

** 1 ought to have got it up my^,” murmured James. 
” he'll mske It as likely as not*^ And be sank into siknt 
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reecAlectioa of long moments among the open gas-jeb. the 
cobwebs and the good smell of wine-soaked ciirks. which 
had been appetiser to so many feasts, la the wine from 
that cellar was written the history oi the fr«iv odd years 
suioe he bad same to the Park Laae oouse with his )wiiaf 
bride, and of the many generabons of fnendt 
acquaintances who h.id into the unknown ; its 

depleted bins prciervrd the record of family festivity— 
all the marriages, births, deaths of his loth «uid kin. And 
when he was gone there it would be. and he didn't know 
what would l^cx^me of it. It'd he drunk or spoiled, hr 
shouldn't wohder! ^ 

From that derp reverie the entritn<T of hi> son dragged 
Mid, followed very soon by that of Windred and her two 
eldc'^t 

They went down ann-in-arra—James with lm^>gen. the 
debutante, brc-iuKe his p*'|tty grandUoUi Joni; 

S^Mines With Winifred : rlniitv with whf«e eyes 
ligiitiiig Win the o)'sters bnebtened. Thu was to be a 
proi^ full " Uow-out*' witli * hri *’ and fh^rtt And he 
felt in Deed of it. alter what he had done that day. as y«t 
undtvulgrd. .\ftcr the first glass or two it became |ilca>ruit 
to have this lMjmh:dj«U up his sleeve, tku piece <d mtom- 
tioHiiJ patnviiMTi. or example, rather, of (>riMinal during, 

display—for hi& pleasure ia what he iiud d<uir hm 
^ceu and Oiuntry was so far entirely per^uial He was 
now a '* blxtd." ii}dm>!ub}y coiinected with guns end 
M>rses; he lud a ngbt to swagger—not. of course, that he 
was going lo. He idii'uld just announce it nuirtly. when 
tlicre was a pause. And. gUnciug down tue menu, he 
determined oo " fkrmbe aux fraisea" as the proper 
moment; there would be a certain solemnity whUe they 
were eating that Once or twice before tb'^y reached that 
rosy sumiDit of the dinner he was attacked by remetn* 
bmooe that his graAdfatj»r was never b»)d anything I 
StiU, tbe <'^ld buy was drinking Madeira, and Kxjking )c4iy 
fit 1 bc&itles. he ought to be plean^ At this set-od to the 
disgrace uf the divorce. 'The sighi of bis unrJe opposite^ 
tor), was a sharp incentave.^ lie was so Ur from osiag 4 
^rtsfnan that it would he worth a lot to sec his face 
^ides. better todell Mi mother lo'^tiis way titan pnvately 
which might upset them both \ Ke wu.'i sorry (or her. but 
after all couldn't be expected to feel much for dihasa- ^ 
when one had to part from Holly. 

His grandiather's voice travelled to him thinly. 
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“ Vat trv a little oi the Madeira with your ioe. Vou 
won't wt up at ci^iege." 

Vat watched the slow liquid filling his glass* the essential 
oil of the old wine slgxing the surface; inhaled its aroma* 
and (thought: "Now for iti** It was a •rich moment. 
He stppea, and a gmtle glow spread in his veins* already 
heated. With a rapid lo^ round* be said* " I Joined the 
Imperial Yeomanry tu-day* Granny." And emptied his 
glass as thougli drinking the health ol his own act 
What 1" It was iiis mother’s desolate little word. 

*' Young Jolly Forsyte and 1 went down there together.** 

*' You didn't sign ?" from Uncle Soames. 

Rather 1 We go into camp on Monday*” 

*’ I say I " cried Imogen. 

All looked at James. He was leaning forward with his 
hand beJiind liis ear. 

” What’s that ^ ” he said.^ " ^^llat’s he Baying ? I 
can't hear," 

Emily reached forward to pat VaVs hand. ** 

" It’s onlyethat Val basMooned tlie Yecmanry, James; 
it's very nice for Wm. He’ll look his best in uniform." 

*' Joined the—rubbish 1" came from jatnes, tremu¬ 
lously bud. " You can't see two yards before your nose. 
He—^e’U have to go out there, why I he’ll be fighting 
before lie knows where he is." 

Val saw Imogen’s eves admiring him* and his motlter 
still and fashionable with her tiandkerdiief before her lips, 

Suddenly his uncle spoke. 

" You're under age.^’ 

" 1 thought ol that," soniled Val; ** I gave my age as 
twenty-one," 

He oeard his grandmother’s admiring. *' Well* Val* that 
(MU plucky of you; '* was oonsdnus of Wannson de- 
icrentuUy filling his champagne glass j and of his grand¬ 
father’s voice moaning : " 1 don't inow wfaat’l] become 
of yon if you go on Uiw tiiis." 

Imogen was patting his shoulder* his ancle looking 
at him sidelong; only his moUier sat unmoving, tijr 
affected by her stillness* Val said : 

" It’s all right, you know; we shall soon have them on 
the run. I only h!^ frsball come in fbs something." 

He idl elated, sorry, tramoidously important all at 
■•noe.* ’This would show \Jncle Sotxnes* and all the Fony^ 
how to be sportsmen. He bad certainly done sometiiing 
herok: and exceptional In giving bis age as timity-oTie* 
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£^ly*6 voice brought him back to earth. 

You mustn't have a second j^taes, Jtmee. WaimaonJ** 
** Won't they be astonished at Timothy's I '* bunt out 
Imogen. *' I'd nve anything to see/heir locea. Do you 
have a sword,* vaJ. or only a popgun ? " • 

What made ^'ou > " , 

Kis uncle's voice pnxluced a Utght chill in the pit of 
Val's stomach, klade him ? How answer that ? He waa 
grateful for his (n'andmother's comforubie : 

'* Well, I think it's very plucky uf Vai. Vm sure he'll 
make a splendid soldier : he's just the hgure (or it. 
We slial) all be proud of him/' . 

" What had y^^ung Jolly Fonyle to do wjth it ? Wny 
did you go toirether ^ *' pursued Hornes, uncannily 
relentless. ” I thought you urcreu'c friendly with him ? 

Tm not,*' mumbled Val, "'but 1 wasn't gmiig Ia be 
beaten by Aim." He saw^bxs uncle Uk'Ic at him quite 
diHcrcntly. if at>p{xmng. Hiii grandfather was iJotlOmg 
too. his gnndmnther to«.>ing her liead They ah approved 
of hA not firing UMteri by tJia^diiiMii of bi^ Themnust 
be a reastm I VaJ was dimly c<»n!>cious of some diMurUng 
fx>int oiitsidr his range of vkstcai; as it nuglu be. the 
ijijloc.ib‘d rontre of a c>rlr>nc And. ^lUifing at J»s uncle's 
f.irc. hr tiad a quite unacvoiintable vision of a woman with 
d'«rk eyes, gold ll«tir, and a wiute neck, who nmelt nice, 
rkiid hud pretty silken clotheti which he had liked ferhng 
W'hen he was quite Knull. Hy Jove, ycN ! Aunt Irene * She 
used to kiss him, and he had hitten tier arm once. phiyhiUy, 
Iwcanse lie liked it—»o soft. I li.<i gratidialhcr waasfie^iliing : 
" Wliat’s his father doing ? *' 

He’s aw^y in Pans." Val said, sbmng at the very 
queer t^xpression cm his unciq's face, like- like Ihai of a 
snarling dos. 

ArttsbiV' said Jamen. The wf»rd coming frtim the 
very bottom of his soul, broke tip the dinner. 

dppmite his mother in ilir cab g<4ng home. Val tasted 
the aitor-fruiU of heroism, like mediam over npc. 

She only said, indeed, that he must go 1u hi» tailor'i 
it once and have his unifong properly mad**, and not just 
put uftwith wlut they gaw him. Dut he could M that 
ihe was very muok up^. It was cm hiK hps to console her 
Aith the spoken thought that he would be out of the way 
d that brainy divorce, but the prei«ence of tmogeof gnd 
he kaowled^ that bu mother wraild ao/ be out of the 
vay» Rstrained him. He felt aggrieved that she did not 
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eeem more proud of him. When Inu^en had gone to tied, 
he risked the emotional. 

" rm awfully sorry to have to leave you. Mother.*" 
Welt I must make the best of it. We must try and 
Bet you a commiasdoti as soon as we can ; then you won’t 
have to rough it 5<^ Do you know any drill, Val ? ** 

*' Not a Bcrep." 

I hope they won't worry you much. 1 must take 
you about to the things ^morrow. Cood-uight. kiss 
me." 

With that loss, soft and hot, between his eyes, and 
tjpse words, '* 1 hope tiicy won't worry you much/* in 
htf ears, he sat down to a cigarette, before a dying fire. 
The heat was out of him—the glow of cutting a da&b. It 
was oil a damned lieart-aching bore. " I'll m even witli 
that chap JoUy/' he thought, trailing up tJie stairs, past 
the room where his mother was^tmg her pilluw to smother 
a sense of desolation which was trying to make her sob. 

And soon only one of the diners at James' wumwake— 
Soames, in lye bedroom aoove his father’s. * 

So that fellow Jolyon was in I^s—wlut was be doing 
there ? Hanging round Irene I The last report fruni 
Fultced had hinted that there might be something soon. 
Could it be tills ? That fellow, with his beard and his 
cursed amused way of speaking —son of tlic old man whn 
had Riv'en him the nickname " Man of lYuperty," aud 
bought the fatal house Iroci him. Soames bad ever resented 
bavifig had to sell the house at Hobin Hil); never forgiven 
his uncle for having bought it, or his aiusin for living in it 
Reckless of tl\« cold, he threw his window up and gazed 
out across the Park. Bleak and dark the January* utght; 
UtUe sound of traffic; a frogt coming; bare trees: a star 
or two. " i'll see Ihjltccd to-morrow." he thought. By 
God 1 I’m mad, i think, to want her stUL That fellow I 
? Uml Noi" 


CHAPTER X 

HEATH or TUB DOC BAtTHA&AX 

Tolvou, who had crossed from Calais by tiight, arrived at 
-flobih Hill oa Sunday moroing. He had s«iit no word 
beloreband. so walked up <rom the station, eotering his 
the coppice gate. Coming to the log seat 
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fi^iioned out of an old fallen trunk, he Mt down, find 
Uytng^ hijt ovcrc<]jit cm it. '* LuniltAgo I he thvtuftiit; 

ihat'8 what love ends in at my time of life I " And 
suddenly Irene seemed very near. 4 ust as nbe had liven 
that day of samblhii^ at roiiUinefaj^u wlini they li*d sat 
on a Ic^ to eat tbeir luniih. lUunUn^ly nrarl IMoor 
drawn out uf fallen leaves^ bv the iiiue tijtenni; auiib^bl 
Aiakedhi»D<Kitn]!4 i'lngliditisn tspnng.' hclhougltt. 
With tJiesrenlof sap. and Ihesoogof hirchi. and the tpurat- 
inn of die blriSH.4ns. it wouU liivc been unU'4rabLet 
I hope i sliaU he over it by tlien, uid foul that I am * '* 
And picking up fais coal, he walked on into the held- lie 
pniewd the pcuid and miiunte<1 the hill slowly Ne.ir Dir 
tii]i a hoarse barking greeted Itim. t 'n op the Uwn jNivt 
the fernery he i*r>uld M*e bis old iUJdoMr The 
animal, wh<«e dim ryes tmikTiiN in.o>trr for a Stranger, 
was warning the wtrld jfgainst bioi- J«>lyoi> gave l)i< 
sjier ial whittle. Even at inat disuncs of a yaid'« 

and mote lie etniid see the cLiwtnng rscfigniuoii in the 
obe^ lirowii-wliite body. The Md dog ot|ln^ liannelies, 
Olid 1>K Uil. rinsc^urJed over Un Ixuk. Iwg^ui a feeble, 
excited dutternig; he came waUdlmg hirw.ird. gathered 
nirtfnrniiiTn. and disappeared over tlw edge irl the fernery'. 
lolv'Ui eapetted Iv* meet hun at the wulo’t gstv. Inil 
lldth.is.ir w.ui not there, Oicd. mther alartnrd. hr tutued 
inb> tJie fernery. On his fat »dc. booking up with eve^ 
already gLiriug. the old d 'g lay. 

“ What is it, my poor old man i *' cried Jdyon. Hid' 
thaw b curled ana ftnfiy tail just moved ; hb filming eyes 
seemed saying ; '* I can't get up, masicr, but I'm gUd tu 

«< VOlf." 

jolyon knelt down ; his^ eyes, verv dimmed, could 
hardly see the siowJv cex'dng b^ive i i the dug’s side, 
raised tbe head a little- very heavy 
"* Wliat is It. dea»niao f Wln^rc are y»#u hurt ? ” The 
tail duttered unce : the «yes lost the look of life, Jolyoo 
lies hands all over the inert warm bulk Tbm was 
iiothing~-ifae heart had simply failed in Uiut obase My 
from the emotion of his miiftef 's return. Jolyrni could feel 
the muzsk. where a few whitidi bristles grew, ci'mbng 
already agmnstelxis Ups. He suyed for Mjwe minuter 
kneehng. with his hana beocatb the stiffening head. The 
body was ^ery heavy vrihea he bore it to tbs b( the 
field; leaves iiad dnfted there, and be strewed it with a 
covering of them: there was no wind, and they would 
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keep htm from curious eyes until the afternoon. **’111 
bury him myself/* he thought Eighteen years had gem 
since he fust went into the St. Icmn'a Wood hoxisc with 
that tiny puppy in hie poc^t. Strange that the old dog 
should <ue just now 1 Was it an omen ? He turned at the 
gate to look back a| that ruaset mound, then went slowly 
towards the bouse, very choky in the throat. 

June was at home; she bad come down hot-foot on 
hearing the news of Jolly's enlistment. His patriotism 
had conquered her feeling for the Boers. The atmosphere 
of his house was strange and pocketty when Joly^ came 
in^d told them of the dog lialthasar's death. The news 
had a unifying effect. A link with the past had snapped— 
die dog Balthasar I Two of them could remember nothing 
before nisday : to June he reprinted the last years of her 
grandfatiier; to Jolyon that life of domestic stress and 
xsUietic struggle before he came again into the lungdom 
of his father's love and wealth I And he was gone I 

In the afternoon he and lotty took picks and spades 
and went outftu the held. They chose a spot close tb" the 
russet mound, so that they nera not carry him far, and. 
carefully cutting off the surtax turf, began to dig. Tliey 
dug in Hilence for^en minutes, and then reste<l. 

'* ^Vdl old man/' said Jc^yon. " so you tliought you 
ought ? ** 

*' Yes," answered Jolly; “ I don’t want to a Int, of 
course." 

How exactly those words represented Jdlyon's own 
stated mind I 

" I admire you for it, old boy. I don't believe 1 should 
have done it at your age—too mudi of a Forsyte, I'm 
afraid. Hut I suppuM the .type gets thinna* with each 
generaliun. Your son, if you have one, may be a pure 
utruist; who Imows ? " 

** He won't be like me, then, Dad ; <rm beastly selhah." 

** No, my dear, that you clearly are not.*' Juify shook 
hia head, and they dug ag^. 

** Strange life a ^e's/* said Jolyon luddenlyl; " the only 
four-footer with rudiments of, altruism ana a aenae of 
Godl" 

lolly looked at Ma fathtt. 

^ Do yon believe in God. Dad ? I've ntver known.*' 

"At'so searching a question from one to sgbotn it was 
impossible to a light reply. Jolyon stood for a 

moment iMliag hia back tried oy the digging. 
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” WTtat do you meao by God ? *’ he said j ” there «re 
l\w irreconctlable ideas of O^hJ. There's iJip IloknowaWe 
t'rcative ftindple—one beUeves in That And tliere’s the 
Sum of .iltniism in man—i>atvra](y belirveb m Tliat.’* 

" I 5ce‘. That h'aves out Christ. docAn't tl ? ** # 

Jolyoii stared. Chri<>t, the link betw^n thiese two ideA.s f 
C)t)t of the mouth <«( luhi*s I Here wu orthtAtoxv Rricirih 
hcally explained at List! Tlie »ubhme poem nf the Christ 
life M'as man's attempt to join those twu irre<-i>iH'iJabIr 
couccptioiis of (kjd. And since tile Sum of liimiiin altnjwm 
eras as much a }xirt of tlic riiknnwable Creative l^ncipiii 
as atiyOiinf^ vise in Nature and the I'nivme, a wome li^k 
mit^iit have iieen chosi'n after oil t l‘'utJhy—lumr one went 
tiiroiifirli life without secilif! it in that M>rt of way ! 

" Wiiat do YOU timik, (^Ul man } " he said. 

Jolly irou-iH'd. "Of course.'my hn»( year we talked a 
bit alxmt liiat v»n of Jlut in the MH:on(l year 

one gives it up; 1 don't know wJiy—it's awinlly in- 
icrosUufi*" 

jAty/in reruemiKTe<t that Ju’alvv hod lalk«l a g<xjrl den] 
aliout it his first ^var at (ambndge. and K«ven it up in 
?iis sciond. 

"1 sup|KAe." Huid Jolly, "it’s the^vroiid God. you 
mean, tfiat i.»ld Ikdth.wir hod a sen.'W! of." 

" Ves» <ir lu' would never have burst his poor uld iieurt 
becAUAe uf y>mc'thiin; ouiMrle JumHelf." 

*■ J.ji wiUiii't that j»Mt srihsh rtnoti*jn, rcoJly ^ " 
Jolwfi sho<ik his head " No. dogs are not pufi> J'ursytes, 
thev love horm thing uutaide themselves," • 

roily smiled. 

\SeU. 1 lliiiik Tm one/' he sair! " Von kmnv. ] uoly 
enfj.stcd ivt'Aiisc 1 dart'd Val^arlte to." 

" But why ? ■' 

** We lor each f»tb«r’‘ said J^>lly shv>rtly. 

" Ah i " muticrt'ib Joivsm. Ni ifie feud went on. unto 
the tliird giuierattcin—this modem feud whuh had no 
overt eapresjaoo ? 

" i^haJl 1 cell the boy alicmt it } " he thought Hut tn 
what Piid-^l he hod to short of his own part > 

And Jolly thought: " Ji's for Holly to let turn know 
about that clian If she d'le^n’t. it means fibv doesn't 
want him told. W I should be sneaking. Anyway. I’ve 
stopped It. J'd better leave well alone i * * • 

So they dug on in sUeocc. till jolyi4i said : 

" Now. idd man. I think it's big enough." AAd. resting 
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on their spades, they gazed down into the hole whm a 
lew leaves had driltra already on a sunset wind. 

I can't bear this part of iV' said Jolyon suddenly, 

" Let me du it, D%d. He never cared much lor me.'* 
Ji>||ron shook bis head. 

' We‘U Hit him yciy gently, leaves and all. Td rather 
not see him again. I'U take ^ head. Now I *’ 

With extreme care they raised the old dog’s body, 
whose faded tan and white showed here and there under 
the leaves stirred by the wind. They laid it. heavy, cold, 
and uorespwsivc, m the grave, and Jolly spread more 
leaves over it, while Jolycm, deeply afraid to show emotion 
b^ore his son, be^ quickly hovelling the earth on to 
that still shape. There went the past I If only there 
weie a joyful future to look forward tol It was like 
stamping down earth on One's own lile. They replaced 
the turf carefully oa the sipooth little mound, and, 
grateful that they had spared each other's feelings, 
relumed to the house ajm-in'arm. 


CHAPTIiR XI 


11MOTKY STAYS THE KOT 

Oti Forsyte's 'Citangc news of the eulistment spread fast, 
together with the rejrart that June, not to be outdone, 
WHS gidng to become a Red Cross nurse. These events 
were«ao extreme, so subversive of pure Forsyteism, as to 
have a binding edect upon the family, and Timothy’s was 
thronged next Sunday altemoon by members tr^g to 
find out what they tbou^^ about it all, and exoh^ge 
with each oilier a sense ol family credit. Giles and Jesse 
Kayman would no longer defend the coast but go to 
South Africa quite soon ; Jolly and woukl be following 
in April; as to June—well, you never knew what she 
would reiJly du 1 

The retirment from Spion Kop and the absence of any 
good news from the seat of whiT imparted an air of reality 
to all this, clinched in startting fashion by Timothy, The 
youngest of the old Forsytea ocaredy m^ty, in fact— 
popuuttty sappoaed to nseml^ their fathm. " Supeiw 
1>08S^" even u his best^known characteristk^of drinking 
Shetry—had been invisible for to many yfan that he 
was abnost tnythlcaJ. A tong generaboa had elapsed 
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since the risks of a publisher's business h.id on 

to nerves M the aj;e of forty, so that he h.id gnt t<nt witJi 
a mere tliiJty*five thousar.'d ptmuds in tiic woikl. and 
started to mike hU livmft by Ciireliii^vestraent. l\itUM|t 
by every ^-eaf. at comptitind iutoreAt, fae bad dotibU^d bts 
capita] in f(»rty >*ears without havin|t^nce known wbal 
it wa:> like t) shi'ikr in ln.> shoes over mcmev niiittm. He 
was now putlirg »^ide some two tbousand a mi. and. 
with the care he wan talane of himM'U. rx^wctnl, »» 
Aunt hnster Kiid. t>i double to ctpit.il aiCiUti U'hue be 
ditd. he ridutii do with it (ben. witli hi^i ustem dead 

and InriiKcii dead. n-io. often lUockinislv queried by 
spirits such as bruntie. Kufhenua. or vi'unK Nuh(«lis' 
Chnstopber. wbuse spini w^ts so Im* that he luid 
actually s.aii he was goin^ on Uie All .idmiKni. 

houever. that tliU' w.ui best kdown h> TiiiM iiiv hirii.se’JI, 
and posiiiblv to So^mu*.'.. never ctivul^rd sritn 
Thow few lofrsvtcs who nad wen turn re^nuud a man 
of thick aid T>>Uu»t Hfq^Mrance. n<A very tJl v»ttb a 
bn>w^i-red c^iinjrlcxitin, {^rry biflr, and the rrfiiie- 

mi'Mt of hMture wilJt mLh h nwwl of the hoCHyiCN ItriU Ixieti 
endowed hv “ tju]H‘nur Ikisscl's** wife, a wr.mao i-f mutm* 
iMT .uty 3j;d a p^entle trni}*rrament. it was known that he 
had taken sni^>ri.o:.g interest in the war, itiikiiiK 
into a iiuip i'\ cr since it beitati, and there was unco-tuevi *w 
to wh/Lt Would iuirtien if the Kuf;hsb were driven into (hr 
sea, when it wodti he almost Uopossiblr for him to pot 
the flails m the rutJit ploi'cs As ta hi.s kn« wl> dui; of family 
tuovemcntii, or hl^ views about them, lillic w.is known, 
sive that Aunt Hest^jr was always decjann({ th..t he was 
very upset, it was, thru, m the nature uf a portent when 
Fogles, amving on the Suj^^y afta die evartmUon of 
Spion Kop, became <xhiscmu8p out after the ftthcr. of a 
presence seated in the only really comfort.ihlc annaiair, 
tttik to tlir h|ilit. caRCiMhng the lower {lait *4 lua face 
with a Urge band, and were gmried by the awed vmcc uf 
Aunt Hester; 

'• Your Uncle Timothy, my dear.*' 

Timothy's greeting to tbevi all was samewhat identical; 
and rather, as it were, pa.«iaed over Iry him than exf^nsed. 
“ How de do ?e How de do ^ ’)uuse me gettiu' up 1 ” 
Fnuiue was oteaent, aod Eustace had come tn to car ; 
Winifred Iml nought Imogen, breaking the ice <a the 
rcstitutioQ proceedicgs with the warmth af family 
aati^ at VaJ's eniiatiBent; a&d Tweetyman with 
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the last news of Giles and Jesse. These with Aaot julev 
and Hester, youna Kicluw, Huphemia, and—of ap 
people!—George, who had come with Eustace in the car, 
constituted an asseaably worthy of the family's nalmiest 
days There was not one chair vacant in the whole of the 
Uttle drawing^roofn. and anxiety was felt lest some one 
else should a^ve. 

The constraint caused by Tinwthy's presence having 
worn oft a little, conversation took a military turn. George 
asked Aunt Juley when she was going out with the Red 
Cross, almost red^ucing her to a state of gaiety ; whereon 

turned to Nicholas and said : 

“ Young Nick's a warrior bold, isn't he ^ When's he 
going to don the wild khaki ? 

Young Nicholas, smiling with a sort of sweet depreca* 
tion, intimated that of course his mother was very 
anxious. , 

" The Dromioe are off, I hear." said George, turning to 
Marian Tweetyman ; *' we shall all be there t»»n. En 
avant, the IV>rsyte51 Roll, bowl, or pitch 1 Who's Ifor a 
cooler } ” 

Aunt Juley gurgled. George was so droll t Should Hester 
get Timothy's map ? Then he could show them all where 
they were. 

At a sound from Timothy, interpreted as assent. Aunt 
Hester left tlie room. 

George pursued his image of the Foi'svte advance, ad> 
dressing Timothy as Field Marshal:! and Imogen, whom 
he had noted at once for " a pretty filly,"—as Vivandi^ ; 
and bolding his top liut between his knees, he began to 
beat it with imaginary drumsticks. The rcceptioD accorded 
to Ills fantasy was mixec). All laugl^—George was 
licensed I but all feh that the family was being " rotted ; " 
and this seemed to them unnatural, now that it was going 
to give five of its members to the service of the ^een. 
George might go too far; and there was relief when ne got 
up. ofTercdiiis am to Aunt Juley, inarched up to Timothy, 
muted him, Idssed his aunt with mock passion, said, " Ob ! 
wliat a treat, dear papa I Come on, Eustace 1" and walked 
out. followed by the grave and fastidious Eustace, who 
Itad never smiled^ Aunt Juley's bewildered. " Fancy not 
waiting lor the map I You mustn’t mind'him, Timothy, 
He’a'm droll I broke the hush, and Timothy/emoved the 
band from his mouth, 

*' I don't know what things are cornin' to,** be was heard 
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to sav. " What’s a31 this about goin* out i!iw ? That's 
^ot the to beat those Boers." 

Francte uone bad the hardihood to observe: 

" What is, tlicn, Uncle Timothy ?»’ 

” All this new-fangled vt>hmteorin' and expcnse-^^leltin* 
Tnwiey out of tlw country.” . 

Ji»it then Aunt Hester brought in the mrip. handling 
it kike a baby with eruptions. With the A'lsisumc of 
Kuphemia it uvls laid on the piano, a small CoIwchvI 
grand, bht pinyed on. it was be]icv«l. the summer kiciore 
Aunt Ann ilie<k. thirteen ynirs «*igc» Timothy ii»ir He 
walked (»vcr to the pLino. and Kti^ kniji^ng at hu m.m 
while tliry alt gaUiered round. 

” There you are.” lie said : *' that’s the poutKm up to 
date : and very fxvjr it iii. I I’m 1 " 

*' Yw,” wild I'rancir. grr.ttiv daring. '* luit Jiow ;ifp you 
going to idler it. I’m ic Tin^»tliv. witiMnit nK«rr men ? '* 
’’Men!” said TinK'thr; "yiui «h*n‘t w‘.tnt men^ 
wastin' llie country’.s mcinry. \'ou w;w»t N.i|x>lvrjn. ht*'d 
settle^ it m a month.” * • 

” Jhn if vi'U luiven't got him. Unrle Tmioiliv * ” 

” Tliat's their biisnir'^s,'' replied Tjimhliy, ” Wh.il liave 
we kept the Army u|i for--lo oat their hiM<K "If m tiinr 
of pe.ire ! They ought It- lir ashame<l of thcniMrtvr«i, remun' 
on tile lounlry to help (iicm hkc thiii Ixi every man 
stick to lus liu^imss and we shall gri on ” 

And Irhjkinp r »urid him. hr added almost angiilv ; 

” Voluntecno . indridt Throuin’ good inomv after 
bad ! We must s.ivc ! t’onservr energy'* -tliat s tie’ only 
w'.av.” And witli a prolonged houmk, not ipiitr ,i Midi 
:uiO not quite a snort, he trod oti Ku|>firn)i.i’H tiK\ .iixl 
went out, leaving a sensation |iiid n faint &ient uf barley* 
sugar behind lum. 

The eflr<t of soroctiiing said witii cuiivifiion by one 
who has evidently mule a «acnAce to mv it is evrr con* 
siilerabkv And the eight Fomytrs IHt Irluml. ail women 
extern young NichoLkS, were silent for a pjuincnt r«)UJid 
the map. Tlicn Francie sairl: 

” Keaily, I tliink he's ngltf. y^nj bn^rw. Afur all, wh.it 
b the Anny for } They ought to have known ItV only 
eneouraging them” 

*' My dear I " tried Aunt jwlry, ” but they’ve bem so 
pre^ptssive. tTbink of their givuig up their ecariet They 
wmt alvayt lu proud of it. Asia now they aU look bke 
:onvktJ. Hcetcr and 1 wot only faying yetterday «e 
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were sure they must feel it very much. Fancy wh^i the 
Iron Duke would have said I ** 

The new colour's very smart,** said Winifred; '* Val 
looks quite nice in ])|s>'* 

A'*nt Juley sighed. 

*' 1 do so wond^ what Jolyon's boy is like. To thtuk 
we've never seen him I His father must be so proud of 
him.'* 

*' His father's in Pans," said Winifred. 

Aunt Hester’s shoulder was seen to mount suddenly, as 
if to ward r»n her sister's next remark^ for Juley's crumpled 
cheeks had fluaiked. 

'* We bad dear little Mrs. MacAnder here yesterday, 
just back from Paris. And whom d'you think she saw 
tbere in the street ? You'll never guetw.** 

'* We shan't try, Auntie," said Kuphemia. 

'* Irene! Imagine 1 After all this lime; walldng with 
a fair beard'—" 

" Auntie 1 you'll kill me I A fair beard ■ ■**^ 

1 was BQing to say/* said Aunt juicy severely. ** a 
fair-bcardea gentlemaQ, And not a day dder; she was 
always so pretty," sbe added, with a sort of lingering 
apol^. • 

" Oh I tell us about her, Auntie," cried Imogen: " I 
can just remember lier. Sbe'a the skeleton in tM family 
cttpUxircL isn't she ? And they're such fun.*' 

Aunt Hester sat down. Really, Juley' had done it 
now I 

"ibhe wasn't much of a skeleton as 1 remember her/' 
murmured Kuphemia. ** extremely well-covered/* 

** My dear 1 said Aunt J uley, " what a peculiar way of 
putting St—not very nice/^. 

" No. but what vfos slic like P *' persisted Imwen, 

** ru tell you, my child,” said Frande; " a kiud of 
modem Venus, very well dressed.*' 

Eunhemia said sharply : ** Venus was never dressed, 
and soe had blue eyes of meltbii sapphire." 

At tliis luncture'Nicholas took his leave. 

” Mrs. Nick is awfully strict" said Francie with a laugh. 
*' She has six children/' said Aunt juley; ** it^ very 
proper she should be careful/’ r 

" Was Unde Soames awfully fond of ber ?" parsued 
the inexorable Imofco, moving her dark luscious eyes 
from face to face. 

Anat Hester made a gesture of despair, jost aa Aunt 
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JuleV answered; "'Vcs. yuur Unde Soomes vris vety 
jnucJi attached her/' 

" I suppose ^he ran off with some one > *’ 

'* Ko, certainly not; that is—nottfrci bwly." 

** What did she do. tlwii. Auntn*”*' g 

" 0>iTJi? along. Imoifcn," said Wuu^mJ. we must he 
g. ttiii^ lui'L" 

Blit Aunt Julcv inh’Tietted rcMAutoly; " :^iie~~«hc 
didn't behave at all widi “ 

"Oh. liotJier! ' tried Iniojjcn; " llial's as far as I 
ever get/' 

" Well, ujy tlr.ir/' said Francic. " she had a hvr 
wliich ended with ttie young man s deaUi: and Uini vie 
left your unrtr. I alwavN rather hkeil her/' 

" Kiic u.ved to give me rtuxx^.ues/* muimured lfn<>gen. 
**antl smei) nicr." 

" <Jf roursc ! " remarked Mupliemi<i. 

"Not of Citkirsc at all!" rejilud Kramie. wh<i twed 
par{icula#lv cxjKNisive rKsieiirc or glhydiuivrr Jicrsrlf. 

ran t think wluit we ari^ amut." sai<4 Aunt Jntey, 
rai.'^kiiK luT Junds. " t.iiking of Mii.h things ! *' 

" Was she divofi^sJ ' ' avkril lti^L*gen tn-m tlw Oikit. 

" ('erlandy not." cned Aunt Jtiiry ; "•ifwl W»* <ertain1y 
iiot." 

A aoiiud W'<iA iirard over by the far door. TimotJiv had 
iv-<'ntered the Kuk <li'.iwiii(j r«fni. " fVe tome ftir my 
map/' he said " hern divnreect r " 

" No rjne. urn le, ‘ tepiied f-raiuie with pcriei i Intlh 
Timothy fui<k his map trU the fnanu, * 

" iXm't tet'.s have ativ'thing ni tiiat st^rt in the iamily,'' 
be said. *' All tins cnhvtin's tad en<mgb. The cotuitry's 
breakiJi' tip ; 1 duu't krinw^uhat ue'rr comm' to." nr 
shook a thick Dnger at tiic room ; " Too many wutncci 
no«'ada\>. and th^ don't know whet they want/' 

So sa^ng, he graiipcd tiie map hrmly witii both haods. 
oud went (Hit as il afraid of bong answered. 

The seven women whom he Iiim) addreiwrd broke hito 
a suldued murmur, out of whkh emt-rged I'nnde'v, 
" Itiially, the KoTBytea—-9I" and Aunt jutey's; " lie 
ii)iist«have his feet in miwurU and hot water tn^nxght. 
Hester; wdl you Udl Jane ^ The bkxid has gone to Jus 
bead again, rntafraid. . , 

That evening, a*boo she and Hester were aittiflg*aio»e 
after ^nner. she dropped a stitch ifi ber croch^ ftfld 
looked up : 
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“ Hester, 1 can't think where I’ve heard that 'dear 
Soames wants Irene to come back to him a^ain. 
was it told m that George made a lunov drawing of him 
with the words, ’ won't be happy till he gets it ’ ? 

" jj^ustace/' answered Aunt Hester from oehind The 
Times \ ** be had it in his pocket, but he wouldn't show 
it us.'* 

Aunt Juley was silent, mminating. The clock ticked, 
The Times crackled, the fire sent its rustling purr. 
Aunt Juley dropped another stitch. 

Hester," she said, " I have had such a dreadful 
t^ou^t." 

" Then don't tell me/' said Aunt Hester quickly. 

" OJ)! but 1 must. You can't think how dreadful t " 
Her voice sank to a whisper: 

" Jolyon—JulytHi, they aay, has a—hoa a fair beard, 
now." 


CHAPTER XII 
% 

1>ROGKESS OF T»£ CHASE 

Two days after the ^nner at James', Mr. Policed provided 
Soames wiUi food for thought. 

" A gentleman," he said, consulting the key concealed 
in bis left hand, " 4 ^ as we say, has been paying marked 
attention to 17 during the lart month in Paris. But at 
praent there seems to have been noticing very conclusive. 
Theaneetings have all been in public places, without con* 
cealment—restaurants, the Upira, the Comlque, tlie 
Louvre, Luxembourg Gardens, lounge of tJ>e hotel, and 
so forth. She had not yet been traora to his rooms, nor 
vies versa. They went to I^taineUeau—but notlung of 
value. In abort, the situation is promising, but requires 
patience." And, looking up suddenly, he added: 

" One rather curious pout —47 has the same name as 
—er— 311 " 

" The fellow knows I'm her huBband," thought Soames. 
*' Christian name^*an odd vit —^yon," continued Mr. 
Poiteed. " We know his addr^ in Faiis and his realdence 
here. We don't wish, of course, to betnuming a wrong 
han." * 

*' Go on with it, but be careful." said Scynya doggedly. 
iBfdBctive certainty that this detective feLkiw had 
fathomed his secret made him Ml the more reticent. 
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'• I'H juit sec if there's 


*' lExcuse me/’ said Mr. PoUeed. 

|nvthing fresh in." 

He returned witli some letters. Relorking liic dyor, 
tie Eknced at the eovelt»|«s. ^ 

Ves, herd's a persoual auc Xrum ty to ni'v^eN 
'• Well ? " said iwucsi. . ' 

** Um! said Mr. l^jltecd, ’* ahe wyw; ' 47 left fur 
England to*day. Addres-s <m his luggage: Koinn Hilt. 
Foiled fn)m 17 in Lcnivrv Gallon' at 3 30 ; Dolhing very 
striking. Thought it best li> stay and umtiniie oltsrrva- 
tirm of 17. You will deal 47 in l^ighiid if you liunk 
desirable, iht doubt.’” And ilr. Fiilteed lifted on iw- 
professionai gianee on Sivimes, ;i6 though lie might Ec 
siorhig matcn.i) tor a b(Mik m humaa nature after he had 
gone out of business. '* Very inteiligeot «YinkAii» iy, and 
a woiwlrrful make-up. Not cliiiap. but earns her moitry 
well. Tiiurc's no i^n j>f being shad'twed mi far flut 
after a time, os you kiu»w. scniulive ptH.ple air luble to 
get the fading of it, without anvlhlng detuutr to g«i on. 
1 shf)uH ratlu'T advtsc letiing'ljp on 17 . unel keeping an 
eye on 47. Wc can't get ut U'rrr>«ptmdrncr without gr*'>it 
nsk. 1 hardly advLV lliai at this stage, liut you can tell 
your client tl'iat it's l>x>kin]ipup very well.” And again hb 
narrowed eyis gleamed at hu tacUum customer. 

*' No,'* said Soames suddenly. ” I preht tluit you 
sliould keep the watch going disr.n'vtly m Farts, and 
uut concern viiuix'lf with this end ' 

” Very well.” replied Mr FoJtmi. ** wc caji do it.'* 

** Wliat—what is Uie manner hetw^ tlim ’ *' • 

** ril read yini wliat she says,” said Mr l^f](ef1b un* 
locking a bureau drawer and uking out a hW of fiapers; 

she sums it up srimcwhrre^onhdentialiy. Yes, iierc it 
is 1 ‘ 17 very attractive—amaude 47 . longer in the lotiih ' 

K g for age, you know)—* distinctly g<JOe —waiting his 
—17 perhaps hidditig ofl for terms, unpossildn to ny 
witiiout vuTwing more Hut incUnrid to tlnnk on th# 
wludr—doesn't know lier mind—likely to act on impulse 
some day. Holh luve style' ” 

*' Wliat does that mean i" said S^Munes iMtwevn clow 
bps. • 

*’ Well," muTtBUred Mr. IMieed with a snulc, showing 
many white teeth, " an exprenion we use. In other wordi« 
it’s not Ukdy to be a week-end busimss—they’ll * 
together seriously or not at all.” 

~ H’m t *’ mullered Soanws, " that's all. is it ? " 
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" Yea/' aaid Mr. Poitted, " but quite promisuw/^ 

*' Spider I '* thouglit Soames. " Good>^y 1 " 

He walked into the Green F^k that he n^ht cross iS 
Victoha Station and^take the Undei^round into the dty. 
For ^ late in January it was warm ; sunlight, through the 
hare, sparkled on ^the frosty grass—an illusdned cobweb 
of a day. 

little spiders—and great spiders I And the gmtest 
spinner oi ail, his own tenaciW, for ever wrapping its 
cocoon of tlireads round any clear way out. Wliat was 
that fellow hanging round Irene for ? Was it really as 
l^Ueed auggestra ? Or was Tolyon but taking compassion 
on her loneliness, as he would it—sentimental radical 

chap that be h^ always been ? If it were, indeed, as 
Pdteed hinted I Soames stood still, It could not be I 
The fellow was seven years older than himself, no tetter 
looking 1 No richer I What attraction had he 7 

" Besides, lie's come back," ne tliought : " that doesn't 
look. . . , i'll goandeeehimi *' And. taking out a card, 
he wrote: « ^ 

If you can spare half an hour some afternoon this 
week, 1 [^hall bq at the Connoisseurs any day bdween 
5.30 and 6 , or I could come to the HotcU Potch if you 
prefer it. I want to see you.—S. F." 

He walked up St. James's Street and confided it to the 
porter at the Hotch Potch. 

*' Give Mr. Joiyon Forsyte this as soon as he cmnes in,' 
he esid, and took one 0 / the new motor cabs into tiie 
cilv. . . . 

Joiyon received that card the same afternoon, and 
turned his face towards the Connoisseurs. What did 
Soaines want now* ? Had he got wind of Pahs ? And 
stepped across St. James's Stre^ he determined to make 
no secret of his visit. " But it won't do/' he tbou^t, " to 
jet him know she's there, unless he knows already." On 
this compHcaled state of mind he was conducted to where 
Soames was drinking tea in a email bay-window. 

'* Ho tea, tlianks." said Joiyon, '* but I'll go on smoking 
if I may." 

'The curtains were not yet drawn, though the bmps 
outside were lighted; the two cousins sat waiting on uv 
other. f 

*' You've been in l^ris. 1 hear/* said Soareas at last. 

" Y«; Just back." 
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he and )'uur boy art gouig ofl, 
It ap{>oan 


Young Val told me , 
tbea ? '* Jolyon nodUcil 
• " You didn't happen to nee Irene. I suppose 
she's abroad somewhere." 

Jol)rt>T5 wrcat.h»\l liiniwlf in smoke oelbre he anwK^ : 
“ Yes, I saw her." ^ 

" How was slie ? " 

Very well.* 

There was anntlier silence: then Soaiwes hicrj-ti-lf 
in his chair. 


” When F saw you iast. ’ lie sakl, *' 1 »'as in twe* iniajs. 
We talked, and you expreasoii yuur opuitun. I don t 
to rcojwi that discgssuuj, I ouiy w.iiintl to m.»v Dnr: 
My jiosition with her i» extrruielv diificult. 1 rlnn’t want 
you to Rc> iisnti» yuur induerice ^4U,^t me What hap{tere>l 
is a v<‘r>',lon^ time .igo. Tui to ask her to let by^onn 
be bv^ones." 

" Vou have asked her. yAi know." murmnrej Jolvoo. 

1 lie itk^a was new to lier then it came as a xhock. 
Uul the tnore bhe tliinkH of tt. tih* more nJie i^ust «e«' 
it's the only uay <iyl (or U>th ol us." 

" 1'hAt‘s iiot my impiivwspon <4 iier itI.Ue of said 

Joh'Y»ri with }j€iXtu.idar c..hn. " And. huip:i%e my 'uyni^. 
vou Jikivcoocetve the niatter if you thuiL U'avni comes into 
It at all." 

He saw Im cousin's hice ktow |i.<h‘T ->he luiil used, with* 
out knowing it, Irene's own wiirdii 

" Tha«ki,'*inutterrtl Slimes, ■ t>ut [ sertbin^n pertiafS 
more plainly tlckn y<m thmk. i ooly want Ut Ln: sure |h.it 
you won't try to influence her against me ' 

I don't linow' what mitkes ^vu dunk I have any in¬ 
fluence,’' i^Lid jolyon ; " but if 1 ii.ivc I'm }K>uiid to uw it 
in the direction ol what I Ihmk is iivi Ivappmest. i am 
wbat tliry call a ’ lemmut,' I belirtfe.’* 

" PenuiiLst"' rejmted Sasnirs. m U seekinK to gain 
time. " Does that mean that you re against ii>e ^ '* 

" Bluntly.’* Aitd Jo4)^)n. ‘ Vm ag;uust ariv wiimaii 
living With any nun whom she demiltrly didikrs. It 
appears to me rotten .'* , 

Ao^ 1 sup|Mjse each time you see her yiiu put your 
opihiocs into licrsmind" 

" I am not likely io be scmni; her.*’ 

’* Not going back to l^ihs ^ ” 

" Not so ur as I know." sjtd Jolyon. cousekma of the 
intent sratchlulcess in Soamn' Uce. 
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** Wellj that's all I l»d to say. Any one who comes 
between man and wile, yon Imow. incuts heavy re^ 
sponsibility/' 

JojyoD rose and njade him a sH^t bow. 

^*poo(l'bye/" he said. and. without ofierlng to shake 
hanos. moved away, leaving Soames staring after him. 
*' We Forsytes.** tn^ght Jotyon. hailing a cab, ** are very 
civilised. With simple folk that might have come to a 
row. If it weren't for my boy going to the wa r ■ ■” The 
war I A gu^ of his old aoubt swept over him. A precious 
war I D^ijiatian of peoples or of wcanen 1 Attempts 
to master and possess those who did not want you t The 
negation of gratis decency I Possession, vested rights; 
and any ooc^' agin *’ 'em—outcast I ** Thank Heaven I '* 
he thought. *' 1 s^iways fely' agin * 'em. anyway 1" Yes I 
Even before bis first disastrous marriage Iw could^remem- 
ber fuming over the bludgeoning of Ireland, or the 
matrimoniu suits of women t/ying to be free of men they 
loathed. Pamons would have it that freedom qi soul and 
body were guite differeril things 1 Pernicious doettine I 
Body and soul could not thus be separated. Free will was 
the strength of any tie, and not its weakness. '* I ouglit 
to have told Smmes." he thought, '* that 1 think &m 
comic. Ah I but he's tragic, too t " 

Was tliere anything inueed. more tragic in the world 
toan a man enslaved by his own possessive instinct 'who 
couldn’t see the sky for it. or even enter fully into what 
another person feiti " I must write and warn her," he 
thought; " he's going to have anmlier try." And all the 
way home to Robin Kill he rebelled at the strength of that 
du^ to his son which prevented him from posting back 
to Paris. . . . 

But Soames Sat long in fits chair, the prey of a no less 
gnawing ache—-a jealous ache, as if il had been revealed 
to Jiim that this fellow held precedence of himself, and 
had spun fr^ threads of resistance to his way out. 
** Does tliat mean that you're against me > " be had got 
notliiiig out of that di^ngenuous question. Feminist 1 
]^rasey fellow t " I mustii'|( rush things/' he thought. 
“ I have some breathing tpait; he's not going ^ck to 
Paris, unless he was lying. Ill let the spring come 1" 
Though how the spring could serve him, save by adding 
to his ache, be would not teli. And gariog down into the 
street whtn figures were passing from poAl to poed of 
the light fimm the high lamps, be thoo^t: " Nothing 
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teeitu any good^othtng seems worth while. I'm HmeJv 
‘^that’s liie trouble," ^ 

He closed his eyes; aiKl at ooce he seemed to see Imie 
in a dark street below a church—pas^ng. turiiuighcr ne^h 
so that he catight the gJeiim of licr eves and Inf white 
iorehead under a little cJ^rk lunt. whicial^d gxhl 
on it and a veil hanging down behind He np urd lU 9 eyu 
—so avidly he had .seen her \ A woman aw' f* '.s‘ing below, 
but oot slie I Ob, no, there was eotbing iheie I 


CHATTER XIII 

" Hr.HK WI AtiAIM I '* 

Imoctk's frocks for her firs^fie«i>on eaf-n isrd the fudgmimt 
of her uiotlicr and ilic purse of her ^r.uidfathrr all Uio<ui;h 
the month of March With horsytr tenacUv Uinifred 
qiiesflrd hir j>efffCt>on, It tCH*^ her mmd the 
•ip{>r<ac!jing ntc winch would her a findon} but 
d<»uhtfully dcttircO : t4K<k hrr rnukil. tnr^ fill her. hoy and 
his fast appr<xtchutK drpaiturr i>'r a wap from whuh the 
news reimuned diiquictwig l.ike lees hiwfv <nt suiiimet 
flowers, or bright gaclihes hoveniig ami dariuig over «jukv 
autumn blossonts sJie arid her “ httl^ daughter/' tall 
nearly as herself and with a buitt measurement rir»t far 
inferior, hovered in llte sln>pii of Ri’^eni Street, t)ie 
esl^iblishtnetiUoi Hanover Square and oi Jk/nd Streetp|i9<t 
in cemaideraUem ainl the feel of fabrics. l)o«en^ rd young 
women of stnldng dt^rtment and |tcculiar gait paraded 
before Winifred and Imogen, ^ped in " creati^n^ " Tlie 
tnodeb—" Very new, modem; quite the latest ihmg— * 
wludi those two itluciantlv turned down, wuuld have 
Ailed a rauaeura ; the modef* wluch tJiey were <*bligrd to 
have nearly emptied James' bank. It was oo gotn! doing 
things by natves, Winifred felt, in virw of the need for 
making this Ant and sole unUrnlthed smson a coo- 

3 >icuou.s Buccesa, 'nirir patigoce in trying the paUeooe of 
lose ipipcrsonal creatures who swam ao^t before tbcm 
could alone havediees displayed by such as were moved 
by faith. It wai W'intfred a l^g prostratvin tefore 
her dear goddess Fashion, fervent as a Catholic talght 
make beforeue Virgia; for Imogen an expeiicnoe by no 
meaiis too unpleasant—she cdten looked so nice, and 
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ftattery was implicit everywhere: in a word it' was 
" amusing.” 

On the afternoon <ji the aoth of March, having, as it 
were, gutted Slcyw^d’s, they had sought refrnhment 
over^toe way at Camel and Baker's, and, stored with 
cho(^ta frothed ,at the top with cream, turned home¬ 
wards through Berkeley Square of an evening touched 
with spring. Opening the ^r^fresbly painted a light 
olivc-neen ; nothing neglected that year to give Imogen 
a good send-oQ—^Winifrra passed towards the silver ba^et 
to see if any one had called, and suddenly her nostiilB 
twitched. V(^at was that scent ? 

*lznbgeo had taken up a novel sent horn the library, and 
stood absorbed. Rather sluu^ly, because of the queer 
feelinv in her breast, Win^fed said: 

” Take that up. dear, and have a rest before dinner.” 
Imogen, still reading, pass^ up the stairs. Winifred 
heard the door of her room slammed to, and drew a long 
savouring tauath. Was it spring tickling hep> senses— 
whipping ug nostalgia for her ” clown,” against all 
wisdom ana outraged virtue 7 A male scent I A faint 
reek of c^ars and lavender-water not smelt since that 
early autumn night six months ago, when she bad called 
him ” the limit.” Whence came it, or was it ghost of scent 
—sheer emanation from memory ? She looked round her. 
Nothing-^-oot a thing, no tiniest disturbance of her h^, 
D(^ of the dining-room. A little day-dream of a scent— 
illusory, saddening, silly ! In tiie silver basket were new 
cards, two with ” Mr. and Mrs. Polegate Thom,” and one 
with ” Mr. Polegate Thom ” thereon ; she sniffed them, 
but they smelled severe, ” I must be tired,” she thought, 
” rU go and lie down.” Uostain the drawmg-room was 
darkei^, waithig for some hand to give it evening light: 
and she passed on up to her bedroom. This, too, was half- 
curtained and dim, lor it was six o'clock. Winifred tltrew 
off her coat—that scent agmn I—then stood, as if shot, 
transfixed against the bed^rail Something dark had risen 
from the sou in the far comer. A word of horror—in her 
family escaped her : ” God ( ” 

” It's 1—Imty,” said a voice. 

Qutching the t^-mil. Winifred reached up and turned 
ttkc switch of Xbt h^t hanging above hdr dressing-table. 
He appeared )UBt on the run of the light's cii^uixiference, 
emblazoned from the absence of h» watch-chain down to 
boots neat and sooty brown, but—yes I—split at the toe- 
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cap. HU chc^t and (acc were ^hadiwy. Surely lie w 
or Mras it a tm' k o< ilie advatu etl. 

now {rooi t4>c-cap to the top <>i hix 4*wk hn-ut —fcairly a 
little ! His complexiim h.ul ^rk^'twil, : 

iiib buck niou^che had l<tst l>et i n>e virdt^c; 

there were lines whhh >.lie dul fua knwA .ilnmt hiji fire. 
There wa^ no ptn in his tu> lti« suit**' ah ! site knew ihnt 
—but hoH wiiprev.«ed. oagk^-^y ! Slie stafcil Afi:un at the 
hsC'Cap of lus IkMit. Something; biK ami relentlms lud 
been ‘'at iitin/' hod turTHnl .lad twivtrd. ralrd and 
•craped hirii. And s)ie staved, not sjicaUiiit. moti‘iiiew. 
stanjiu .ii that a.ii k aernss the tor. 

** \velJ I " he ftoid. *' 1 got Uie ord^'f. Toi hsM k " “ * 
WuufiL'd's IjKsom l»ej!.iii t<»hr,iVT The nmtalRia for Iw 
hnstKihd which iiail rushed up with that Ment Wiut 
stru(*i?liiij; With u dct*per ieahnisv th.u) any Jtlie liad felt 
vet. Thew* he was- -a datk .od ,w. if h,im<M )^hiid«>w of 
liiK Aleck and hra/en self *. sYhai fi*rce h.ul il-iue this to 
him-^mimt'il Imn like 4ii or,ii^e to il» <lry nnd \ Hut 
woman' * ^ 

” I'm tui k ' he said a^vun. “ i'vir had a trusUy tmie. 
By i«Kll 1 <an>r stes'ta^e I'vf got nothing but what 1 
atand UP in anti thiit Nt|’ " « 

" And who h.u! tiw fesl > '* cned Winifred, iuildenlv 
alive. ** How daicif vuii come * ^'nu knew it was iuaI for 
divorce Oiat you got iliat utdre to ionic baik iHm't 
tdiK'h me! " 

Tliry iicld each to the nul of the Ihk linl where they 
had Njient so nunv ye.urs nl nixiita tf^grllirr. Many titpnt, 
ves-' many umcti^Jir Iiad wanted him Imk })u( now dial 
iie had route she was ftilril witii this u4iJ ami deadly 
re»rntiiieRt. He put his land up in Ins rnouvULhe; h»l 
did nrjt frixK and it iii tJie old faiiuli«ir way, he juxt 

ptlUed It dowiiwanbi, 

*■ tkid ! *' he *siid :♦'* if you knew the tunc I've had I " 
** I'm ftlad I don't f '* 

Are Uic lads all hcht ? " 

Winifred nodfled. ’ Hl»w did you get in 
** VV’ilii ray key." « 

** Tl^ toe nvudA rton'i know'. You can't sUy here, 
ll«inty.” • 

He uttered a Rttic sardonic laugh. 

Wh^ 4*®" ' * 

** Anywhere," 

“ Weil, took at me I That—that daaoed- 
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** If you mention her** cried Winifred, ” I go sixught 
out to wk Lane and I don’t come back.” 

Su^oly he did a simple thiag, but so uncharacteTisuc 
that it moved her. ,He snut his eyes. It was as if be ^d 
wd : *’ AU right I Tm dead to the wcrldV^ 

^ You can htyve a room for the night/* she said ; 

your things are still here. Only Imomn is at home." 

He leanra back ai^ainst the bed^r^. " Well, it’s in 
your hasds." And Ins own made a writhing movement. 

Tvb been through it. Yon needn’t Jiit too bard—it 
isn’t worth wiiile. Tve been frightened; I’ve been 
frightened, Freddie.'* 

* iiiat old pet name, disused for years and years, sent a 
shiver through Winifred. 

*' What am I to do with him ? '* she thoiight. " Wliat 
in God’s name am I to db with him ? " «. 

*' Got a cigarette ? " 

She gave him ooe from a little box she kept up there 
for when she couldn’t sleep at night, and»lighted it. 
With that action the matter-of-fact ride of h^ nature 
came to life again. 

*' Go and have a hot bath. 1*11 put some clothes out for 
you in the dresring-TOom. We can talk later/* 

He nodded, and fixed Jns eyes on her—they looked 
half>dead, or was it that the folds in the lids Jiad become 
heavier ? 

’* He's not the same/* she thought. He would never be 
quite the same again I But what would ho be ? 

*VAU right I *' he said, and went towards the door. He 
even moved differently, like a man who has lost illusion 
and doubts whether it is worth while to move at alL 

When he w*a8 gone, an^ she heard the water in the 
bath running, she put out a complete set of garments on 
bed in his dresstng>room, then went downstairs and 
fetched up the biscuit box and wMsky, Putting on her 
coat again, and listening a moment at the bathroom door, 
she went down and out. In the street she hesitated. Past 
seven o'do^ 1 Would Soames be at his Cub or at Park 
ljute } turned towards the latter. Back! Soames 
bad always feared it—«be had sometiiaes hoped it.. Back J 
So like bun—clown that he was—with this: ** Here we 
are again 1 ** to make fools of them alh-of tiie Law, of 
Soames, herself I YH to have dime with ^e Law, not 
to have tlmt murky cloud baneiag over iier and the 
children 1 What a relief 1 Abl rot how to accept th's 
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rrtiifn ? Tlut " wom^n " tuv^m] him. tAltt^n fn>ni 
4 UI& pvnon such as he JwU ne\if on luTUlf. 

Aich as had not tiioncht hint capaUe of Thm 
Ihc stinij! That sclMi. HaUnt “ cl^wu *' i«i )«pn. whoni 
fiiic ]ien«rSf hxU never reahy stirred, tud 1 >cpn sw«'t'Unnd 
uncami^tcd Ivy anr>(her uonun) l^vultut^ ] T«* iri< 
suiting;! KfJt nijiu. ni»t dcifrit to lake l;u»j tMikt And 
ret ahe had /Ldf<*d Uff him ; ita* Ui«* j^i'ihjps ni.ik ■ 
Jjc^ Timv ! lie w«LS Ah inticli )icr hustuiii} iis rvrr>" 5 ) 4 r luit 
)MJt herself out <if i<Mirt! Aiu) aU he uaiUi^l. no vj niM. 
was money—lo k«t p Iwm iti iipjiN and J.<i»ijiicr-v»;ilrf ! 
That scent! ” Ahif aU, I'm not ofd." »hc thi^iiKhl. " i^t 
old yeti*’ Ihit that Moniun ii.‘<d irdiurtl hiWT< 
tln'M* wordn : Tve (iron thnnif'h it Tve ttern hiKliirnnl 
—frightened, KrediUe f " Slir nearud Ur Ullircs hi'iM*. 

driven yiM Wav and tfi.Lt, whl]^ >ijl tfir time tiro l^«rsvtr 

uiidrrtow wok dr.iwinii: Jwr ti» d^-rp <'‘ii<LiHVrts ih il after* 
ad lie w;ts Jn-f pfjicftv. t • tl* Jirhl .1 r>>UUiiic w<>rld. 

And so shtf i.iini' to jaintH 

" Mr. Srumes ? In (iis r^-tiof* 1 It no u\^, d'ni t say 
I'm here/' 

Her bfotlirr was dtWHitiir. Site foumi (dm ho^irr a 
mirror, J VTfjp a hl.u k Um- w'lih an air ol rkirpisMti; d* i tfdH 
Kalin ^ " lie Mid coutriiipUting lut m Uhj |(Us> . 

*' wbat's wff'ng f " 

“ Monty ! " s».’iu| Wniifri'*] st.*j;dy. 

SoaiAcs sjHifi round. *' ^\luL( I " 

^‘lUckf' 

" Hwi/’ miiitrred S>amos. ”«»th <»ur own pr^ird 
Why thu deuce ilidu't you \H me irv tfwrlly t \ always 
knew' It wM loo much n\k lUi w,u- ' 

•• <Jh t Don't talk ulxiui tlut t \\ hat hlwH I dw ( ” 
U^ames answered. W'ttii a Jetrp, doi'p aound. 

” Well ? " said Wini/rrd impatiently. 

*' What has he to nv fur liimscU ^' 

" Notliinf;;. One at liis Uiots m split ar/i«a the toe.*' 
SoaitMb, fatared at her. 

'• Ah I " he said. '* of course I On his b«wjn fiid.x. Uv- 
it lieciiu sfsin I Thb‘1) abrwt hni.sh Uiher." 

“ Can’t w-o keep it from wm / *’ 

*’ Impossible. Me has an uiKonny lUir i<.ir anythinji 
th.at 's woitytng "♦ ^ ^ 

And he blooded, with ftngem hoijkcd into his \M ilU 
braces. *' lliere oeght to be soiBe way in law,** he 
mattered, *’ to uiakr him safe " 

F.S. * 
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'* No/' cxM Witiifred, " I won't be imufe a foU of 
kgain; Td sooner put up with him/’ 

The two stared at each other. T2ietr hearts were full of 
eeUng. but they cc^ give it no expression—Forsytes 
ha.t|tbey were. ' 

*' Where did yoi^ leave him ? *' 

In the bath.*' And Winifred gave a little bitter laugh. 
* The oniy thing he's brought back is lavender-water,'^ 
Steady 1" said Soames^ " you're tharooghly upset. 
'II go back with you.'* 

A^t‘S the use ? '* 

, '* We ought to make terms with him." 

^'*lcrmsT It'll always be the same. When he recovers 

-cards and betting, ohnk hnd-1 " She wa# silent. 

emcmbeiing the Jo^ on her husband's face. burnt 

hild—the burnt child. Perhaps- • 

Recovers ? ” replied Soames. " Is be ill ? " 

"No; burnt out: that's 

Soames took his waistcoat from a chair aad*put it on. 
le took tusicoat and gu^ into it. he scented Ids hand- 
ceruluef with eau-de-Cologne, threaded bis watch-chain. 
Hid said; " We haven't any luck." 

And in the midst of her own trouble Winifred was Sony 
lor him, as if in that little saying ha hud revealed deep 
trouble of las own. 

*' I'd bke to see mother," she said. 

" She'll be with father in their room. Come down 
quietly to the study. I’ll get her/' 

Winifred stole down to the little dark study, chiefly 
remarkable for a Canaletto too doubtful to be placed else¬ 
where. and a fine collection of Law reports unopened lor 
many years. Here she sto^d, with her back to maroon- 
udoured curtains doee-drawn. staring at the empty grate, 
till her mother came in followed by Seames. 

'* Oh I my poor dear I " said Emity. " How miserable 
you look in h^ I This is too bad of him, really I " 

As a family they hod so warded themselves from the 
expression ul all unfashionable emotion that it was im- 
possible to go im and nve hei; daughter a good hug. But 
iliere was comfort in her cusluoora voice, and still 
d^pled shouldm uo^r seme rare black lace. Sommuning 
pride, and the desire not to ^(ress her hiother. Wiuiiied 
said in her roost ofi-haod voice ^ 

" It's all Mother: no good fussisg.*" 

" i don't see." said Emily, lookiflg at Soames, " why 
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WitiHred aboulda't tell lum tliat fbe'il pmsircutf him if h#* 
duetn’i kaep u 0 memutca. He ttjcu hrr p«ttr)\; and 
® oroegbi tn«m ba^k. tiut'ji q«uc emtuxh." 

Winifred smilird. T 3 iev wciuUl aU jnutigc tUiut with 
suggestions oithis and iKaI, but si>^ knew ahradv wh»t 
she wouJd svnd that •noihing. 'I'lu- I^Umk 

that, after 4JI, lud won a hoit of vfbtt>ry, rct.iinril lict 
property, was every momrti gaining gr>iMtrd in brr N‘i ‘ 
II .site wanted bt punish turn, sUe i«uld tlu tl at 
aitlnmt tbc witld knowing. 

*’ VVeU." said Kirul)'. ' corae into tJie diijiiM: riHU* 
comfortably'~yi<u must >Uy and have lUnner with ns 
I^A^avc It lu me to trit vour iither.*' And, as Wiin^il 
moved the di^ir, s)ie turiKd i>ut the h^bt Nf.'i 

till then dul Ihi'v see the di-v 5 \ter in (he (\irinl'<r 
Thvry atlr.it.tcd bv huht iTem u ro- m nrvi’f bs)d*’d 
James w’jxs standing with bis ciuiM<>!l<<niid ijitnenuir^ 
»hawl bilded ab.nt lam. s* tlwt Jus wru* tti.i it^-c 
and his Hivi'ii'd head loi^krd cut femn his 
trotisirrrd as if by an entim;-? of il«;rf rt He 
iiiiiijiiubJvMt rk-JiKc, 11*1 t)i an c.spJi\sMiiti .ts itnc siw brh.ti 
him a Ir^g lu^i Liri,^: to swi!>jvi, 

“ \V,jat s all this - •' jiti s*itl. “ Tell vgur ) yt.n 
never tell me afjythitig.'* 

The moment f</und Umdy without F<^plv It was 
Winifred who went up iti iuni. and, Uviiig une luunl iai 
eai.)i of Ins swathed, helple.vi arTn^, siud ; 

■' Monty's not gone bankrupt, I*atii«. He's only cotn^ 
batk.'* , 

They aU three expected stanHlung Mrioiui to Jupprn. 
and wear gktd she bad kept Ui.\t gnp of his aaiis. but 
tliey did.not know the depUi id r<H.t in tlut ?shAil#»wy old 
Fowyte* Something wrv dtcuaed aUmi h» tloivcn 
month and duo, s^miibing strateby between th<»tr lung 
sUvATv whiskcTi. lie said with h luirt of diKinty: 

*• He’ll be Uitf death «»f me. I knew hr.w 11 wvaiW U " 

** Y«Jii mustiri woay, F.iibcf,*’ said Winifred calmly 
" f mean to make ium beUave.*’ 

“ Ab ! " said Jami:s. Ilerc, take this thing r B. I m 
hot.'* They unwound the Juwb He lunicd. and walked 
lini\ly*iu the din^ig-roorn. 

'■ I dt*n't wank any soup/’ ho sanl lr> VV*,rtnw«n, ar^ sat 
down in his cU.air. They all »i d'lwn t*M*, WjmfrHl suii 
in h^>r hat. vftulc Wannson Lad the fourth fOarr. W)iw h- 
left the rooro. James «id: ** Wfiat's be brought lack ? 
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“ Nothing, Father,'' ' 

James concentrated his eyes on Ids own bnatt in a 
tablespoon. Divorce f " he muttered ; *' rubbiahl Whnt 
was I about ? I ou^t to l»ve paid him an allowance to 
stay out of EnglandT Soames 1 you go and propose it to 
hira.^ 

It seemed so ri^t and simple a suggestion that even 
Winifred waa surprised when she said: “ No, I'll keep 
him now he’s l»ck ; he must just behave—that's all" 
Ihey all looked at her. It had always been known that 
Winifred had pluck. 

*' Out there! " said James elliptically, " who knows 
wtAi. out-throats t You look for his revolver 1 Don't go to 
bed without. You ought to have Wamson to sleep in the 
house, ru see him myself to-morrow.'* 

They were touched by this declamtion, and Er^y said 
comfortably : " That's right, James, we won't have any 
nonsense." 

" Ah 1" muttered James darkly, " I can't te|l" 

Tlie advent of Warmsoa with bsh diverted conversation. 
When, dirrctly after dinner, Winifred went over to Idss 
her father good-night, he looked up with eyes so full of 
question and distress that sho put all the comfort she 
could into her voice. 

" It's all right. Daddy, dear; don't wuny. I shan't 
need any one—he's quite bland. I shall only be upset if 
you worry. Good-night, bless you 1'' 

James repeated tlw words, ’^llless you !" as if he did 
not quite Imuw what they meant, and his eyes followed 
her to the door. 

She reached home before nine, and went straight 
upstairs. 

Dartie was l^g on the bed in Ids dressing-room, fully 
redressed in a blue serge suit and puiqps : his arms were 
crossed behind his head, and an ea^ct cigarette drooped 
from bis mouth. 

Wiziifred remembered ridiculously the flowers ia her 
window-boxes after a biasing summer ^y; the way they 
lay, or rather stood-Hparched, yet rested by the sun^ 
rcT^t. It was as if a httle dew had come already on her 
bumt-up husband. ^ 

He sm apathetically; " I suppose*you've been to 
l^k Laneu How's the old man 
Inquired amid not help the bitter answer : Not dead." 
He winced, actually he winced. 
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t^ndmUnd. Modty/* &hQ saj3, ' I will <«•.* havf hmi 
warned. If you aren't gaing to Wtuvr yt^urj^Jf, um tnAv 
n»ay go ajiyw here. Haw you iuU diouer ' ‘ 

“ No." 

“ Would you like iiome ? '* 

He shrugged hi$ .shmilders. 

" Imogen ofleTcd me >^'Tne. 1 didn'f w&M ary " 
lm<igen! In Uic pictulude of enurtign Witinrrd had 
furgottcit her. 

*' So ynu'w jircn hn ’ What tUd ilie sav ^ ’* 

" Siie gave me ii kiv*. “ 

With m«)rtiii'atuiti Winifrrti mw hi> dark fare 

rcl.ixe<l. \‘es 1" site thought. ' he for iirr. nMUr 
mv a bit." 

D.!TUtf's rwi were muvtiig fnwj ■*idr Mde. 

" .she kuim- .iljiiut jm' •' •' hi* su»l 

It n.ivu'd tiirough 'iVinifti'd that here the wrapo»i« 
she needed. I ft m.ndtJ /Artbiraiug f 

’’No. knows The oUicfs don'ti tliey only 
V'li wmt away." r 

She hoard him Mgh with relief. 

" But they *fuii know.*' ahe Nud hrndv. " H yaii give 
me cause." , 

" All light 1 " he rmittfred. " hit me • I'm down • " 
Winifred u-ent up to the ^<1. " laM'k here. Mnntv ’ I 
d^m’t want til hit you. I don't want to hurt >x>it. I shan't 
allude to Anything. I'm not g<Hf>g to worry NVlut's thr 
use ? " She was silent a moinrni '* I faii'l itarwl any 
mote, thciugh. oud t won’t! ^'uw’d better kn<iw. Y>y've 
made me ^iU^icr. But I iised to be fund of yim I''(ir die 
sake of that—Slit met the Jieavydidded giiac u( hu 
brown e>*c9 with the downward state of her iween giev 
eyn; touched his liand suditeniy, turned iicr iut k. anti 
went into her rooro, 

^e sat there a time lielore her glass. Angering licr 
nnus, thinking of this subdued dark rnaji. almovt a stranger 
lo her. on the bed »n the uLhef room , rrv>lelr^ not 
** worryingi" but guawed by jraiou^y <rf whiit h** had been 
throu^ And now and ufiaio juit viiaUd by pity. 
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CHAPTER XIV 

OUTLANDISH NIGHT 

SoaAes doggedly let the spring come— no ea^ task for 
ooe conscious thai^time was flying, bis birds in the bush 
no nearer at hand, no issue from the web «ui/where 
visible. Mr. Polteed reported nothing, except t^t bis 
watch wen i on-«<osting a lot of mon ey. Val and his cousin 
were goi'je to the war, whence cane news more favourable ; 
Dartie wits behaving himself so far; J«*imcs bad retained 
bfln)Udtb ; business prospered almost terribly-^ere was 
nothing to worry Soames except that he was held up/* 
could make no step in any diction. 

He did [lOt exactly avoid Soho, for he could nqt afford 
vto let them tliink that ho had " piped off/* as James wouki 
have pul it—ho might want ta pipe on ** again at ary 
minute. But be had to be so restrained and captions tiiat 
he would oit^n pa.Ks the door of the Restaurant Bretagtre 
without going in, and wander out of the purlieus of that 
region which always gave him tlie feebng of having bccji 
pofiscsBively irro{;ular. 

He wandered thus one May night into R^ent Street 
and the most atnasing crowd he bad ever seen ; ashrickuig, 
whistling, dancing, jostling, grotesque and formidably 
jovial crowd, with bilse noses and mouth organs, penny 
whistles and long feathers, every appanage of idiocy, as it 
seetqed to him. Mafeking 1 Of course, it had b^n n> 
Uev^ f Ckiod I But was that an excuse ? Who were these 
people, what were they, where had they come from into 
the West End ? His face was tickled, his ears whistled 
into. Girls cried: "'Keep^your hair on, stucco!" A 
youth so knocked off his t^hat that he recm'cred it with 
oifllcttlty. Crackers were exploding beneath his nose, 
between his feet. He was bewildered, exasperated, 
offended. This stream of perale came from every quarter, 
as if impulse bad unLockra nood'gates, let flow waters of 
whose existence he had hear^d, perhaps, but believed in 
never. Tliis, then, was the po^lacc, the innumerable 
living negation of gentility and Forsytrism. This' was-- 
egad l—lXmiocracy 1 U stank, yelled, was hideous I In 
the East End, or even Soho, per^pe^but here in Regent 
Street, in IHccadilly ! Wliat were the polic2 about I In 
1000 , Soames, with his Forsyte tbousanas, had never seen 
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tbe'cauWmrj with the bd ofl: Lid now Wlon* mia *(. 
cnuld hariHy IwUcve tU8 scorchins em. The whtile thw* 
V« oMpoakahic 1 Thwe peopie bad no n»iruint. thrv- 
Memed U) think ium iamy ; such ynnus of ihem. fade, 
ooaise. lanRhJojf—and what lauphter I Nnihwif !i«^ i»\ 
them I He sh'^uldn't be surprtsra i( t^y 
windt/wa. In pjJi Mafl. post Uukm* august dwdUnjpi, to 
enter winch people yml awty jHwnds, this ahnetati^ 
whunluiK, dancmR derviidi of n criwd wn« AwartninK 
From thy I'lub windawa hlR own kind were h^ikiriK out ivi 
* them with rectuUied onmiwment. Tliey didn't rtolhe f 
Why. this was M-rir^us iotf;Ut Lome to any1hin« "^u- 
crowd w,u iln-trfiil. but some day they would 
difT<'Tcitt nikud \ He rtntcfXltarred there l^d bn^n .1 nWfb 
in the late rij;hhes. when he w.ts at linijlilun ; they hatl 
siiuxdidd thir.^^-' and made >{H’e< Ihw. Jtui mui'e than tlr«*4d. 
lie h’H :i dorp Tlwy were hv?-lenr.Ll -U w.tviw 

Kn^hdH And oil aUiUt the relief ot a htUr town as Uk 
ajh^Walfvrd. mx thuUKind niilra aw.iy de^araiiit. te 
ftcrv^! Th<«sc qualities to him fftc're d'Mf thin hfe, 

tliCMC ^ndl^]H'n.sable ailnbiilcs of in-oiictty and culture 
where were they > It wasn't KnitUsh! No. it w.mn't 
English 1 So S>aror« brijoded, tiiriMilinK his way tm. li 
was as if he liad Muibleiily caught wKht 0/ w me mir 
Lutlii.g the covciunt " for quiet pi>>srs*<rin '* out of his 
legal (locuiiiciits ; <'r of a minister lurking and stalkirijr out 
in tile future, casting ita sludow befure. 'Hieir want id 
stolidity, tbnr w'mit »»f reverence I It WiUi like diwy'vmng 
tfiai iiiii" tciiUis of the peiqde of Knglaiid wne hirejuncm 
And if tli^t utTe fk> "then, anything niight happen 1 
At Hvife l*ATk Omier he ran uil<> Ciet^rge h<4»ytr, very 
sunburnt from racing. boUbi^ a faUe nose ui Hlh band. 

'* HttiUi. Soarow T' be awo. " luivc a ocae 1 ' 

Soames responded with a pole smile 
" Ci>l this fmmeont of these sportsinen.’* went on 
George, wiio had evidentiv been dinuig; " had to lay 
him out—I'T lining to bai^ my bat I aay. one rjf lhe«* 
days wc tdiall have to fight these chap*, they're getiijig ao 
damned cheeky—all ramcj^s and wxialista Tory went 
our R{KXl5. Vou teU Uncle Junca that. A ll nulte him 


" In fine wnlto.” thought Soamts. but he only nij^e<r 
and flaw'd im up Hamiltoti EUce There was liut« fnak^ 
d r-A-stereft id l»ark Lane, aert very omsy. And looking 
op at the h ^i ffn he thought; After all. were the baik- 
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bone of the country. They won't upeet us easily. FdSses- 
sioti's nine points of the law/' 

Bat, as he dosed the door of his father’s house behind 
him, dl that ^ueer putlandish n^tmare in the streets 
pass^ out of his mind almost as completely as if, having 
dreamed it, he had awakened in the warm dean morning 
comfort of his spriT^-mattiessed bed. 

Walking into the centre of the great empty drawing** 
room, he stood still. 

A wife) Somebody to talk things over with. One had 
a right 1 Damn it I One had a right I 



PART III 

CHAPTER I 

r 

SOAMCS IN PARIS 

SoAMES had travelled little. Aged nineteen he had made 
the ’* petty tour " with his father, mother, and Winifred 
—^niseis, the Rhine, SwiUeriand, and home by way of 
Xi^aris. Aged twenty'Seven, just when he began to take 
interest in pictures, he had spent five hot weeks in Italy, 
looking into the Renaissance—not so much in it as he held 
been led <u expect—and a lortnisht in Paris on his way 
back, looking into himself, as oecame a Forsyte sur¬ 
rounded by people so strongly self-centred and foreign *' 
as the Ft^ch. His Imow'To^e of their language being 
tlerived from his public school, he did not understand them 
when they spoke. Silence he had found better for all 
parte I one did not mak& a foot of oneself. He had 
disliked the look of the men's clothes^the closed-in cabs, 
the theatres which looked like beeihives, the Galleries 
which smelled of beeswax. He was too cautious and too 
shy to explore that side of Paris supposed by Forsytes 
to constitute ite attraction under the rose; and as for a 
coUector'a banain—iiotooetqbehadl As Kicholas might 
have put it—-th^ were a grasping lot. He had come back 
unvuy, saying Paris was overrate. 

Wte, tnerefore. la June of 1900 he went to Paris, it 
^^'as bat his third attempt on te centre of civilisation. 
This time, however, the mountain was goose tb Mahomet; 
lor he felt by now more deeply dvitisM than Pahs, and 
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wAip* hpT^Iy was. Mot^'Vtfr. Iw tiad a dHinttr 
^iccbvf. This was Do tncre f^nutlrxiun to a fthrimr of 
taste and immuraiity. but thr |'r<>secutk«i oI 

affaitv. Ht* Went, iiMln‘0. brt'jusf thine^ wrre ct'tttnip 
past a joke. Tlio walcK went tm and on, ;«jd 
niptliing! hii<t never ivtuTnnt,to I*,iriv no 

one else was "susjwit!*’ Ih«v with new ai.x\ vrrv 
confidential! mati<’ni. S>janu^ was rctdisMiff morr Umu evri 
how essentia! n^)iiUati<'n is ton Miliritnr Itut at in^Ut nnd 
in Juh leisure roomenl^ he was ravaj;(sl hv i1h- lhnnnjjt lliat 
AItrc was ftiwavs living arul nnuu'v lliiwing in. and lu\ own 
future as iimrh *’ m ironN *’ as ever, Siiire >titrking mukt 
he had become aw.ifr that a ’* viitififi f'»>i of jt 
was hannnj' rf>u«tl Annette' Twin' hr Jud lomr «rrws 
hun--<icheerful vohipk f'»d. not nino- than tinriy Noihrng 
nnnoyed Sn.imirs x* much .t*. chri rMiir’* -an fnijHcal. 
e^trav^agant sort of muliiy. whi< U hM) no reliiiufi |o f^rts 
The mixture of Ins (Wires Xtid li<‘pes w«is. in a w^nd Ir 
romlnj: todnrr ; and litriv tJie UHiUghi luul amir to him 
that pt'fluips Item' knew she w^iJlieaig sUj4l(4|xe«l It W4> 
this which fiiudly df'cnlvd iinn to and see Iiit hniMiell, 
to go and oace more try to break down her refiuvo tmr. 
tier refusal to make her ow‘n and Ill^ dsiijur-LUvrly 
smooth once mon*. If he faihif ag.'an -^wet), he would 
ju'e what she dtd wJlIi hei^elf. arii-way ! 

He went to an hotel m the Une rauourijn hiiihly 
rit;ontrneDdvd to l‘<»rsylt‘<. whcii* |*raeiicallv nobxiy s}M>kc 
Frendi. He liad formed no pLin He did not waul lo 
startle her ; y-ct must c<mlnve lUui she hid no <hanor ti> 
«vade him by Hight. And next inonilnK lie twi out i\ 
bright w’cathrr. 

Vans had an wr of puety. ^sparkle over itn star shape 
which almost annoyed S<»ame*. He jirpppd giavrly, his 
nose lifted a little •deways in real cun^isity He deMied 
now to undeixtandethinp Frejich, ^Was nut Annette 
Frencii ? There was mucli to l^e pit o»l of )us wwl. if be 
vckuid only get it. In this laiidaidr nuod awl the Ware 
lie U DjDcorde be was wearlv run dow n Hire* times He 
came «n the *’ Cours la Rciue/* where Irene s hotel was 
situatttl. almost Icnj suddenly, for he lud wA yet hard 
on his procedure. ^Crossing over to the nvvr side hr w<M 
the building. wWte and cheerful-looking, with grten^H' 
Winds, seen through a tcreen of pUrwiree kaves. And 
conwifma thSt if would be far better lo meet her castoHv 
in some open fdace than to r»k a call, he sat down on a 
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bench whence be coaid wetcb the entrance. It wtEa not 
qaite eleven o'clock, and imprabable that ^ had yet gone 
ouL Some pigeons were stratting and preening th^ 
i^tbers in the poo^ of sunlight bdween me shadows of 
the j>lane-tTees. A workman m a blue bkihse passed and 
thr^ them crumbs from the paptf which contained his 
dinner. A " bonne '* coifled with ribbon shepherded two 
little girls with pig'tails and trilled drawers. A cab 
meandered ^ whose cocker wore a blue coat and a black- 
glacedhat. To Soames a kind of afiectation seemed to cling 
about it all. a sort of picture^uenesa which was out 

A thMtrical people the French 1 He lit one of his 
rm^cigarettes. with a sense of injury that Fate should be 
casting his life into outlaftdish waters. He shouldn't 
wonder if Irene quite enjoyed this foreign life; she had 
never been properly English—even to look ail •And he 
began conaioering whkli of those windows could be hers 
under the green sun-blinds. How could he word what he 
had come to say so that it might pierce the defence of iier 
proud obstira^ ^ He tnrew the fag«end of his cigarette 
at a pigemi with the thought: " 1 can't stay here for ever 
twidming my thumbs. &tter give it up and call on her 
in the late aftetnoon." But he still sat On, heard twelve 
strike, and tlren half-past *' i'U wait till one.*' he thought, 
while I'lTi about it" But just then he started up and 
^rinldngly sat down again. A woman had come out in a 
cream-coloured frock, and was moving away under a 
fawn-coloured parasol. Irene herself 1 He waited till she 
wawtoo far away to recoauise him. then set out after her. 
She was strolling as thou^ she had no particular objective^ 
moving, if lie remembered rightly, toward the Bois de 
Boulogne. For half an hour at least he kept his distance 
on the far side of the way ml she had passed into the Bois 
Was she going to meet some ane after all ? Some 
confounded Frenchman—one of thove " Bel Ami " chaps, 
perhaps, who had nothing to do but bang alxnit wemeu— 
for he had read that bcwlc wirii difficulty'and a sort of 
ffisgusted fascinatioii. He followed doggedly along a ^lady 
aU^, losing ^ht of ber nop and riim when the path 
curv^. And it came back to him how, long ago. oi^e night 
iiTfiyde I^k he had slid and sneaked from tree to tree, 
fram seat to seat, hunting blindly, ridiculously, in burning 
jealousy lor her and young Bosinney. The path bent 
sharply, sad. hunying, be came on her sitting in front of 
a small fountain-^ little g rae n -btonge NioM veiled in 
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to her slwder hi[w. g^rtf^ sX the puol ihr h-ttl mt. 
He ume on her eo suJdeoly thAt be »%*,** put heforr tc 
<*)uid tum and Ube ott lits hat. She did not utirl up 
She atwu>'a tud griat 8eU*€OKntnaDd- -it ir.i» i»»e at 
the ilungs he* xno!<t admired m her* oue ol hin 
^riewmccs her, breause he h^l im-M tin*;#.ahh' 

to tell \kkii she was thsnkini; Had Ac re.disfd uuit [«* 
WM ^oUcw^ 1 g f jJer nudi' him onijty. 

and. <Usd.iin»,K to exf»I..m biH ]»reseiice. hr to ll.<* 

mourafui little Niobe. and . 

4^ " Tlutt's rather u ^<mii tliur^.“ 

He c«tu!»J sre, then, lh.it sJje wm stru/jjlllrt#* t<r j*fp^v»' 
lier C(ini}o.4Mre. 4Npe 

'* F didn't w.inC to sttrtie )’ou: u th^^ t»ne oi yirur 

haunts f " 

'• 

A littie lonely." lir ‘•juiLe. .i Udy. vtxotlmit b)W 
pauaed to look «tt Ihi' ami lw>v^l «>n. 

Irene's cve.< toJWwciJ her 

** ^fo,'* sm' proiliim^ thc^f<nitjci wHd hn lurawil, 
"never lonely, (hie bci aJw.iy^ nur\ 

Sc»mc.v urulerstoii.l. and. h<oki;iK *d her hanl. lie 
cxd.<mmi. « 

'* Weil, it’s yuiw ovm fault. Yog t.a; Iw tri-r of it at .itiy 
moment, ireoe. come luich to me. ant) tie friT *' 

Irene Lui*lied. 

*■ Lmn't 1 ’* crii’il S>.iine*. stimpinfl hi'» hwt, ' it'ji 
tnbunviR. i.iKten? Is tlicre aav umdilxon 1 c-ih make 
wbicit will hnng you to me * I( J jifinniv >^mi a 
se|hirAte house-'-iUid a visit now an<l thrn * 

Irene rose, hometlimg »ikl sudriciiJy m her I.u;p and 
tigure. 

"None! None! N'onel *V'o» may hwit »' txx tlie 
grave. I will not ctome." 

Outraged .uid un^*dge> Saiinee rtx'inled. 

‘'ihm't make a scene i" be uid sluriily. And they 
both stood motioidcss. staring at tl»e Uttw* Niohe, whoee 
greenish tla&h the sunhgbt was bumislonx 

" That's your kst wwT|f. lUen.'* muthted Sa4nos. 
clenching his hands , " you comlcnm us both " 

irenV lient her bead, ’* Itm tconieUick. Uit^l.bjipd 
\ twUnc of fMTistroQs injusux’ tbred up in S»vim« 

*’ Stop ! ■' lie Sikid, " and listen to me .t moment, Tim . 
ave me ft slcred vmr->yini osme to m« witbmil a i«mny. 
You hail ail I conU give you You U^olte tka vow 
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without cause, you made me » by-word; you refused me 
a child: you've left me m prison; you—you still move 
me BO that I wajat you—I want you. Well, what do yofc 
think of yourself ? 

Irene turned, her fkce was deadly pale, her eyes burning 
darld 

*' God made me fis I am, she said: wicked if you like 
—but not 80 wicked that TU give myself again to a mao 
I hate." 

The sunlight gleamed on her hair as she moved away, 
and seemed to lay a caress all down her clinging creauMi 
coloured frock. 

^OLmcs could neither speak nor move. The word 
'* hate "—so extreme, so pnmitive—made all the Forsyte 
in him tremble. With a oeep imprecation he strode away 
from wh^ she Imd vanislied, and ran almost (pto the 
of the lady sauntering back—the fool, the sh^owing 
fool I ^ 

He was soon dripping with perspiration in thg depths of 
the Bois. n ' • 

" Well," ne thought; " 1 need have no consideratiofi 
for her now ; she w not a grain of it for me. TU show 
her this very day that she's my wife still." 

But on the way home to his hotel, he was forced to the 
coDcluiiion that he did not know what he meant. One 
could not make scenes in public, and short oi scenes 
in public what was there he could do ? He almost cursed 
liis own thin-skinnedness. She might deserve no con- 
sidcation: but he—alas I deserved some at bis own 
luinu. And sitting lunchless in the hall of his hotel, with 
tourists passing every moment, Baedeker in hand, he was 
visited by biaca dejection. In irons ! His whole Uie, with 
every natural instinct and dvery decent yearning gagg^ 
and fettered, and all because Fate had driven him seven¬ 
teen years ago to set his heart this woman—eo 
utterly, that even now he had no reu heart to set on any 
other! Cursed was the day he had met her, and his eyes 
for seeing in her anything but the cruel Venus she was ! 
And yet, still seeing her with sunlight on tlie dingiitg 
China cr€pe of her ^wn, he uttered a little groan, m that 
a ermrist who was passing, thought: «i" Blan in *pain I 
Let's sec 1 what did 1 have for lunch ? 

later, in front of a cafi near the Opdra, over a oi 
cold tea with lemon and astrawiait, hetookttaemalicioxu 
reaolutian to go and dine at her hotel If she were there 
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he would speak to her ; if she were not, he would if4\T a 
pote. He dn-ssed carefuUy, ant) wrote as follow ^ ; 

“ Your idyll with that fellow Foiwte t\ kcrwn 

to roe at all ivents. If you por'^ue it. itrid''r^{atiU ii;a! I 
«iU leave no stone unturned to oi.ike lhir.v:> uia^.iMe 
for hiin. 

*'h l■^*■ 

^ H e ^c.*led this note hut < 1 ul not lUttlrt'^s u, refi;>niR v> 
^wntc the tnaideii name wlui h idie had tm{iiiilent1vrrMkO:efi 
nr to put tlie word I'nrsyte on the ertveirfw Jest eliUlj^UJ 
tear it up unread. Then he wmt out, and lu.uleltfNRiy 
through ihegVfwniftsirerts, ^U»nd<nird tnrveusn^prvsurr* 
seekers. Ejitmn}; her hv^frl, he VkiI{ hfi seat m a tat 
comerthe wJimtr hr < ouid >er .dl eiitrAn* e* 

and exits. SJic was not there, lie ate littir i|Uh-kltft 
watclifully she did not He IniKrtfd in the lotthife 

over his ^>due, drank two iu^ueurs uf hraiidy Hut -.till 
slic dul not comeji He went tA/rr tn tlic krvU'.od and 
exammod the ii.imes. Nuniher twelve, on tae nivt iIchu ' 
And iie deWTimnnd to t4kr the mate u]i hmi •dj Hr 
mounted rixl<aip(*tetl »UirN. just a httle salon*. «-ik1i 1 
ten — tw'elve ! Should he tunnk. pn-^b Ihe in.tr tii.drf. 

or- f Hclookisl turtivelv round and tumeil the iun>de 

Tlie door opened, hut inhi a htllc space leading to aj.<4i.re 
door ; he km^clOHl un th.it'-Hn> answer. The d'eu was 
IfH'ked. It fitted very c kiv»ly to llif rt'fcir , the n»rt»-woukt 
ngt go under. Ilv thrust it lia* k rnt»liis ]«>• krt. anJ^tcai <1 
a moment listening. He felt v«niehow certain that she 
was not liicrr. And suddenly he i.ime away, fsisrang tlw 
little ^lon down tlie sUirs Me M/>pprd at tiie hnreau 
and said : 

'* Will you kindly &ee that Mrs. Meriao has dux note * 

" kladame Hrrop Ht Pi-dav. Moom-iu sknl.|'*i»|y, 
aba>ut tliree o'cltn k Tlirre was il’ties^ m hrr fanuiv ’* 
t>iaxnes compre.ss^d Ins hpa, “ Oii! ’he »td . *' du you 
know her aildresi * " 

Son, MoH>t<ur. KrgUrd, I think ’ 

Ses^esa put the note tmk into hw U/^krt and went 
out. He hjided «n open liorw-cub wJuch wa* pa«uiifr 
" Drive mu iJiywhere * " , 

The man. who. ohvtot&lv. did not umlmtand, 
and wavoThis wlup. And Siamea w» Uirne alc/ng in 
tiat little yellow-wheeled Victona all over aUr-shaped 
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Palis, with here and there a Muse, and the que^on, 
** Ctst pur id, Monsieurf** No, go on/’ till the man 
gave it up in despair, and the yeOow-wheeled chariot 
continaed to roll be^een the taU, flat^fronted shuttered 
bouses and plane-tree avenues*^ little Flyihg Dutchman 
of a 

*' Like my life/'thought Soames« ** without objeot, on 
and 00 I *’ 


CHAPTER 11 

IK TBB WEB 

SOAMES returned to England the following day, and on 
the third monung received a visit from Mr. Polteed, who 
)^»re a flower and carried a brown billycoL'k hat. Soamea 
motioned lutn u» a scut. ' 

Hie news from the war is not so bad, is ,it ? ” said 
Hr. Rilteed. /' 1 hope 1 4 be you w%ll, cir/’ ' 

’* Thanks I quile.^' 

Mr. Policed leaned forward, smiled, opened his hand, 
looked loin it, and said softly: 

” 1 think we’ye done wur bu^ess for you at last.'* 

“ What ? '* ejaculated Soames. 

* Nineteen reports quite suddenly wUat 1 think we shall 
be justified in calling conclusive evidence.” And Mr. 
Polteed paused. 

- V^cll ? ” 

** Oq the loth instant, after witnesung an interview 
between 37 and a party, earlier in the day, 39 can swear 
to halving seen him coming out of her bedroom iu the hotel 
about ten o’clock in the eveding. With a httlo care in tlie 
giving of the evidence that will be enough, especially as 
17 h» left Paris—no doubt with the ^rty in question. 
In fact, they both slipped ofi, and we uven't got on to 
them again, yet; but we shaD-^we shall She’s worked 
hard under very difhcult circumstances, and I’m glad she's 
brought it ofl at last/' Mr. P^lteed took out a cigarette, 
Uppj^ its end against the table, looked at Soaim^. and 
pubdt back. The expression on bis cheat’s face was not 
encouraging. * 

” Who is this new persoh ? " said Soames abruptly. 

" That wc don't know. She'll swear to tift and 
she’s got his appearance pat.*’ 
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ik. Pbitccd took out a letter, and begui rv^ia|r: 

^ ' Mulillc^ed, meditim bitie dixu^ in a/ier- 

noon, cvemne dross at niyht. |vile, djik sm^UI dark 
rsousta(i)0. lUt cheeks gtnx} chm.^'roy ryes, feet 
guilty look— 

S<^mo.‘& rose uud wc«{ to the windfcfw. lit mxttftimr 
in sanlnnic fury. Con^rnitA! uliul-^wileTy c/nm^nit.il 
idiot I Seven m<Miths at fifteen poniuli a W6ek~;;tt) t*r 
tracked down to lii5 *»wn wife's bv\f 1 (kulty kwkf Hr 
_lhrew llic wtiiduw open. 

'* It's )iol," ho said, und tame baik to his jteat. fr^issing 
UiS knees, be b-nt a pl.tiwr »m Mr 

'* i duiibt if that'b quite soad enough.'’ hr >aid. itnl^oK 
the wtirils, “ with no jumc'or address 1 llonk v»u may 
Jet that Jidv has'f a rc^^t. and takr up our fneral 47 .vt 
tills ciid.” \VhelJirr ISdtinl had q'ottrtl Jnni he uaihl 
not U’l); but he luni a mentaJ vL-jon of hitn in the nndi': 
of huv crone.'^ d;vv'lved*in inrxtiuguiidlahlr laughter 

*' Gk^div knk ! l»amflfttl<^n I « 

Mr l\j)ie(*d ^ialiH)l a t-Jfie of nrgeney, ulnf^nt of pat}i«>'> 

'* I assure you we have pat it thriJiigh ^omcUinett on |r^^ 
than that ft ;• Viai ks.^'W Atitai tivr wotirui b\'ina 

alocie. Why not n>k it , sir * Wo nii,^ht it up a peg “ 

StKiiiirs ii^id viiildm iuai:h( Tlo' frilow's prr>Cc^i(ua] 
ttr.xi wto atirrtsl: " lireaian trnimph ul mv tarerr, gr.i 
a man his divorce thrmgJi a visit to hi> own wife's Utl* 
OKitit! S»mclfurig to talk of tlien*. when i letirel " Ai>d 
ff'f onu wiJd m<#nicnt he tJigught; “ >S‘hy not ^ " Aft'-t 
aU. hundmls of nirti ol medium height ku! snuil fret and 
a guiJtv look I 

" I ‘m mil authonseii ti) t.ikr any risk! " be jauI dHutly. 

Mt. i'ljfeed hi-'ked up. ^ 

“ Pily," be liuid, " 4 "'^ ^ either attaii 

seemi'il vriy costife." 

S<iamc« mse. ■ 

Never iniiid that. PIcaM watch 4 y. uA take care not 
to find a nurc's nest. rf*a«il n»ijrmftg 1'' 

Mr. Pollut'd ’s ew glinrrd at the words " mare's nest I " 

“ Very g‘*id. Vou shalk lie k*^pt mforniwl " 

Arid Suirncn was adiww Ihe ipuhry, diny. 

ridicidoits buMit%ss 1 lAying b» Arms ^1l1 the tal#; M 
leaned J»i.s lorcflcAd on wm. hull ten minutes lw.rMUd 
thus, ull I managing clerk roused him wiiJi the draf^ 
pit«^|su:tuii of a new issue of sharrt. very deiarabie, in 
fi^fold and ToppmR s- That aherenon be left work 




Somefi bowed. t 

W}ten they were seated at ni;ht angles to*cacU other in 
tlic little room, he ^id abruptly : 

1 want a talk with you, Af Marne.** 

Tlie quick lift ol her dear brown eyes told him that she 
bad long expected such words. 

I have to ask you something first: Tliat youn^ doctor 
—what*s his name ? 1$ there anything between him antf 
Aimcttc f ** 

ffilTwholo persKmali^ had become, as it were, like jet 
—clear-cut. black, hard, shining. 

** Annette is young," she said: " so is monsieur le dockur. 
Between young people things move quickly ; but Annette 
good daughter. Ah I what a jewel of a nature t " 

The least little smile twisted'Soles' lips. 

" Nothing definite, then ? " * 

" But dmiyto—no, inoecd 1 The yvung man is ^erce 
nice, but—what would you ? There is no money at 
present." 

She routed hef^wiliow>pattcrncd tea-cup; Soames did 
tiic same. Their eyes met. 

" 1 am a married man," he said, " living apart from my 
Wife for many years. I am seeking to divorce her." 

Modame Uunotte pul down her cup. Indeed 1 What 
tragic tilings there were I The entire a^nce of sentiment 
in he» inspu^ a queer species of contempt in Soames. 

" I am a rich man." he added, fully conscious that the 
remark was not in good taste. " It is useless to say more 
at present, but 1 itunk you understand." 

Madame’s eyes, so open that the whites showed above 
them, looked at him v<^ straight. • 

" Ahf M—mufs nous (wons U was all she 

said. " Another little cup P " Soames refused, and, taking 
his leave, walked westward. 


He had got that ofi his mind ; she would not let Annette 

commit hcncif witli that ciie^ul young ass until-1 

But what chance of bis ever being able to say i " Tin 
fretf.* Wliat chance P The future had kftt all semblance 
of reality. He felt like a fly, entangled ^in cobweb fila¬ 
ments, watching the desirame freedom of air with 
pitiful eyes. 

Ha was sJiurt of exerdse, and wandered on to Kensing- 
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'Dari^ and dou-n Queen's Dale ti.waris Chelsea 
she had gwe ^rk to her flat, Tlut al all events 
Tie could nnd out. h«r s«u*e that List -uicl ^U1^l tcuc^tiunkms 
r^lsc his woiiRdcd sciiTeft|»« t had i4lu'n ii h:i;i- aeahi in 
the feeling thftt jihe must have a krt'tL He arrivnj licforr 
thehtllc>ianMtins at theiUiuu'f-huuf. Nn itnni Ujinfuire ! 
A grey-hairerl lady was HatrrmR theilouTr-lxAf s «i hef 
window. It xviLS evidentJy let. And lu« walkrd slmly fs%st 
Again, al<fng the riv<T-—an evening i»f liiMf. ijun I li^uty 
harmony and comloit, csii jd wuhm Ju& hu.rt. 


cii\rn:K jii 

RtCIIUONU fAVK 

« 

On the aftenu»nn that Spam*"* w<»*k''e»l *o Fr.infen rah]^ 
gram waJi mvived liv at Ui.Uin Hit) 

" Tour wm down with enirrff, nt* imnii^Lite dangrr, 
will catde again.'* 

It reached a iimisehiild alreadv ai^iuilid hv the ini 
mmcnl ilrp:irti?ri't i jnnr, «h>i2»e Iw-rth sia.s L^d f^i tin' 
following dav. Site indi'ct), in the a<t 4ii <i<iduiing 
Kric ('iihbicy and liiv family to her latJirzV urr when th'-> 
arrived. 

The rcMjIntnin to U'^aiine a Krd i>i^ nurw, taken nndei 
stimulus of JoJly\ eniLstTnrtit, liad ttern loyally fuiiJlctl 
with (hr imUtum and rrgret whuh all I'oiMlm krl at 
whAt curtails Uieir itidivKliMl litieities. ^adhtlMa*^liK hI 
tlrst atxait tlw '* wonderlidnrss ** ol the wxirlc. she had 
begun After a month to iecrthst she enuk) tram Iv'iw-il 
so much bcttiT tlian otbcneoukl tram tier. And il IU»Uv 
tiad not insisted 09 fgliuwmg her e]uni]>)e. and iM'mg 
trained t<Jo, she must ineviiaUy liave *' enrd oft '* Tlw 
depaniiTV of j<dly and Val wiili thnr trcMJp in April tiad 
hinlier sliflencd her lailmg fcfcdve. flui o-nr. rio the 
point of departure, the tli^jught of leaving I-.nn Cohtdry. 
wilii 4 wife and two chiklren. adrtft m the a>kl waters of 
;iQ unappreCL'itiv% world, wciglmt on her so Uat s)t»wu 
sdit in dangiM <if Ixickxng out The reading of tiail ^Ue- 
gnm wiiJj its liisquicling rriditv. climiicd the toafter m- 
She taw hc^lf already numrig Jolly'-*i«r of (ounr Ifiey 
would let iicf uuTbe Irer own brollicr I Joiyoti—ever wtae 
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and doubtful—^had no &u^ hope, Poor Tune I Could*any 
Fora^ of her generation grasp how rude and brutal life 
was r Ever since he knew of his boy’s arrival at Cap^ 
Town the thought ol him had been a kind of recurrent 
sickness in lolyon. He could not get recdsciled to the 
feellji| that JoUy wu in danger all the time. Tttt cable> 
gTaxn> grave though it was, was almost a relief. He was 
now jue from bullets, anyway. And yet^this enteric 
was a virulent disease I TAs Times was full of deaths 
therefrom. Why could As not be lying out there in that 
^-country hospital, and his boy safe at home ? The uiM 
Forsytaan self-^crilice of his t^e children, indeed, 
quite bewildered Jolyoo. He would eagerly change places 
with Jolly, because he loved his boy; but no such personal 
motive was inhuencuiE fA^m. He could only think that it 
marked the decline oi the Forsyte type. „ 

••Late that afternoon Holly came out to him under the 
old oak-tree. She had grown hp very much during these 
last months of horoltal training away from home. And, 
fleeing her approadb, he\hought: She has more'sense 
than June, ^Id though she is; more wisdom. Thank 
God SM isn’t ^ng out." She liad seated liersclf in the 
swing, very sileat and still. " She feels this," thought 
Tolyon, as much as I." And, seeing her eyes iixed on 
him, be said : " l>on’t talm it to heart too mu^, my child. 
*lf he weren't ill, he mi^t be in much greater danger." 

Holly got out of the swing. 

*' I want to tell you something, Dad. It was through 
me that Jolly enlisted and went out." 

" Ht>wa that ? ** 

" When you were away in Paris, Val Darfcie and I fell in 
love. We used to ride in Richmond Park; wc got engaged. 
Jolly found it out. and thought he ought to stop it; so he 
dared Val to enlist. It was sUi my fault. Dad i and I want 
to go out tuo. llecausa if anj^ng happens to either of 
them I should feel awful Beaidw. I'm just as much 
trained as Jtme." 

Jolyon gazed at her la a stupefoction that was tinged 
with irony. So this wu the answer to the riddle he had 
been a^diig himself; and 1 ^ three childreQ were Forsytes 
after all. Surely Holly might have told liim all thi* before 1 
But he smothered the sarcastic sayings ondiis lips. Tender* 
nem to the wung was perhaps the most sacred article of 
his belief. He had got. no doubt, what he deserved. 
Engaged f So this was why lie had eo ket toudi with her I 
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Afidtoynuiif Val Difcu^—orphew of SoAmfd^in theothiY 
camp I It wasoll tt^rnbi^dikUste/ol. lie closed itu «iarl. 
uAd set his drav(i*ing ogaiast the true. 

“ Have yuu tokj June ? *' 

'* Yes; shesavs wie'H get me intS her rjlrni »«fn^Kei* 
It’s a single cal«n : hut one of us coa\d >lr^p i’« . 

If fou consent. s4eil go up n^ne and prrtuiviiin *’ 

*' Consent ? '* ktthrr m tlw iUy 

to ask fur that!liut again h« difv.kt^ hi;» * 

*' You’re too young. n»y dfnr ; tiiev wt.ii t Jet y^m '* 
June knows siMue |>r>>p{e that viio hel^N^l |.i g> 
Oipe Town. If thev wmi't Irt tnr nurse tet J 
^ith them and go un tr*«iotng there lai itie g<\ W,vi f 
Jolyon smil'd h>'Cntisc ho'Could Iulvp mnt 
1 never st 'p any oxie Ir m d-nrg iuiythii " he mmI 
dung her ikTins r.<u^<l M xutk 
"02;, O.id. i*gu «ii’c tlir lir ,t in the w.>rhJ - 
"Tiwt nr.wi'- th'* wursif thought Jolv-<« U he luU 
ever douh^ciJ \n» tri'fd of tdrr.inic he did V‘ 

*' I*m not frk-r.» with V'.dV^trruiv.' Jir^Nod. " and f 
don't knuw V;d. hut Jollv Uidn'l like foni.*' 

Holly Ksjk'd at the ui&tonce iuid s.iid : 

" i iove Juni " » 

*' Tliat 8Cttl*“i It,*' Mid Joly<m drvlv, iJirn cal» liirR t!i 
exjireji^'m oo lirr face, he kitted her. with ihr tli^iugot 
" isonyihing mote p.itlnMi- tii-ui ihr fiilh ufitir voung * "• 
rnh'Ss'he ai.!iiajlv furb4<le lier g ‘Uig If wo* ohviuu) th.it 
lie oiust make tlio first of d. v» ne w'ent up to town wiUi 
June. Whether due tn her Jat ..MetKe. or l/i»* f.o t th.^ the 
ofi'uiat tJicy Huw w.m on old .viiusd fn;r.d of Joivon's, they 
obtained permistuun for Htdfy to share the lurigk <.itiin 
He t 0 f>k them to Surbiton sufion the hfll 'Wiog evrnirrg. 
and they duly biuJ away frotfl Jum. pms'kled with monev. 
invalid (<'<<>dis unUdhr>sc letters of credit wiihovt wlutii 
Forsytes do not tr.iyei. 

He an>ve bock i>> Kobin Ibl) under a bnlhant nky to 
his Utc diniM‘r. wived with ou :iddiJ raf« hy Mrrvwtttfl 
trying to show Jum liiat they svirij^^tinwl. ealtn with 
ait added scrupulousness tu^liow llirm that lie appiei lated 
their s\-mpalJiy, Hul it was a real relief i > get hw u«ar 
on tb'Tlcirticc ofdiig stfirics—cunujfiglv bt yvuiig 

liisinnev fwf slatpe and oohwr—wiUi oifilit »:b«pK lo 
around him, so beautifuJ a night, hardly whiswnig Jii« 
the trees, ahd smclhrig so sweet that it ni.;dr lum ache 
The gra» was dfroched with dew. ar.d he krpl to tlwai 
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flag-rtones. np and down, till presently it be^ to sbm 
to mm that he was of three, not wheeling, out tumiag 
right about at each end, so that his fatto was alwa^ 
neareat to the house, and his son always nearest to the 
terrace edge. Each liad an arm tightly within his arm; 
he dni*ed not lift his hand to his cigar lest he should 
disturb them, and it burned away, dhpmng ash on them, 
till it dropped from his tips, at last, which were getting 
hot. Vh^ left him then, and his arms felt chilly. Three 
Jolyons in one Jolyon they had walked i 

He stood still, counting the sounds—a carriage passi])|l 
on the highrnnd, a distant train, the dog at Gage's fann, 
the wtrisp^ng trees, the groom playing on his penny 
whistle, A midtitude of stars^up there—l^ght and silent, 
so ^ off 1 Ko moon aa yet I Just enougii tight to show 
lum the dark flags and swords of the iris flowers along the 
tsimee edge—his favourite flower tliat had the*night's 
own colour on its curving crumpled petals. He turned 
round to the house. Big, unlighted, not a tcuI beside 
himself to live in all tliafl^rt of it S^prk loncmneas-i He 
could not TO^on living here alone. And 3 ^ so Icmg as 
there was oeauty, why should a man foci lonely } ^e 
answer—as to some idiot's riddle—was: Because he did. 
The greater the beauty, the greater the loneliness, for at 
the back of beauty was harmony, and at the back of 
harmony was—union. Beauty could not comfort if the 
soul were out of iL The night, maddeningly lovely, with 
bloom of grapes on it in starshine, and the breatli of grass 
and ^oney coming from it, he could not enjoy, while she 
who was to him the life of beauty, its embodime&t and 
essence, was cut ofi from hiai, utterly cut off now, he 
felt, by hnaouiubte decency. 

He made a poor flst of wiping, striving too hard after 
that resignation which Forsytes find di^ult to reach, 
bred to tlieir own way and left so con^crUbiy off by their 
fathers. But after dawn he dozed off, and soon was 
dreaming a strange dream. 

He was on a at^c with immensely high rich curtaina^ 
lugh as the very sUra—stret^iing in a semi-circle from 
footlights to footlights. He himself was very small, a little 
iflack restless figure roaming up and down : and the odd 
thing was that he was not altogether himself, but Soames 
.M v^, BO that he was not only expeneodiig Iwt watching. 
This figure of himself and Soames was tryii^ to find a 
way out throu^ the enrtama^ which, heavy and dark. 
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kpptltim in. Scvend limes hf bad cronrd in fmot M tbem 
^ion he saw with fii'hghl a suddrn nam^w nfi ^ tall 
Jlimk of beauty tlie rAil-oir nf in« lik^ a ^.’lunrw* t»f 

l^iradise, remule, Stepping ipnikiy J-'iw ird to 

pasis into it, he fuiiud the cuitainN closing* hiio 

Uutcrly disappriintwl Ji*j- H>f w.iit u Sumes - tu ia». 
and there was i!ie clunk «i|;ain thrnu^h ^br oitsi * t.< 
which aftaifi drtitxl tto .vnm. This unit <«! a: d and hr 


never got tlir-nigh bU he wnkc wjih tJie u- tej " \i^f ‘ 
on hns lips. Hie dre^mi <|isturlicd him Knlly, t^pciullv 
|bi^t iduntihc.itioti of luitix>|f with Smoicn 
^ ext morning, findtrig il im])(is>>ildr t>» u^rk, hr 
hours riding Jolly's hnrse in se.trih of fatuor .>m\\ >'U 
till* second (Uiy he inade up his rnind to nn vr to ha.ih'O 
and see if he eould not get fH'ni'nnu.io to f>dl;»w his 
dai!ghti;p« to Suilb Afnra. jtist U , mi to |vit k 

tlic fuUovvaig Tn.»rnini; when lu* rou'ivcil ts-w htuf: ^ 


iita.i s 


llorKt, 


. 9 * jf ‘ ^***'’* 

' ^^v nFAR Jnj vtiv,—Yon uilT tv mir^irw#! to see ?.r»w 

firnr t ;un l<t v«ni. i'aiis l)r< .\nie inifvf<,sihre Aud I ih o«* 
Iicre to iit* within Ii vl ycuir adv.*^ I would »■< 
love to see yuii again Since yon Ir(f r.rnif J il «*t think I 
have met any ime 1 timid r>‘ illv talk to. U all well oth 
you and uiih v* nr l>jy / N*» < nr knows, f llin.k, lliat I 
iuu here at | fcaeut. 

Ali^ays your fii-'nd. 

“ UuMt.'* 


r 

Irene within three miltw of him *—and .si o'? in thghi * 
He sbXiil with a very cjnerr snidr r.u his h{>« Tins wa^ 
more tlian he hr.d Uirg niud f>r! 

AUiut aocm he set out armss Hi« hmond Park 

and as be went al«ng. h^ thought : ” Kiil'tomd 1‘ark' 
By Ji've, it taitn ^ls^•u^^vlea! ** H-'i that J'sf*vu> livH 
tiicfc—nnlaxlv hved tii're sive r(*yaity. r.iru^'t’*, and tlii* 
dier —but in hicbmoriJ l*Atk Naluie wim air^urd tu K.ff 
so far and no furtlicr. puttmg up m lirave sIupw of being 
natural, seemit.g lo iay: ai my n^ii{.tt'****they 

arc al|pi*»-t pix'aon*, verv nr.^rlv out of lu?.*l h^it not 
quitc/of o^nrsc :«tbe verv huh ri pr. irs^on is lo \» 9 a^ 
oneself.^' Ycti I dtwUmoiid l^^rk powttta itjwll. even on 
»Ka» briglit day of June, with artswy futluio* 
the tree-polhis of tonr caK^. and Uie wood dove* 
aonouflcing Kigu sumiaer. 

/ • 
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The Green Hotel, which Jolyon entered at one o'clock, 
stood nearly opposite that more ianous hostelry, the 
Crown and Sceptre; it was modest, highly respectabld( 
never out of cold bc^, gooseberry tart, and a dowager or 
two, so that a carH^e and pair was almost always 
standing before the door. 

In a room draped in chintz so slippery as to forbid 
all emotion, Irene was sitting on a piano stood covered 
witirorewel work, pla3dng " Hansel and Gretel out of an 
old score. Above her on a wall, not yet Morris-papered, 
was a print of Uic Queen on a pony, amongst deer-houndM 
Scotch caps, and slain stags; beside her in a pot on tne 
windtf W'siu was a white and rosy fuchsia. The Victohanism 
of the room almost talked { and in her clinging frork 
Irene seemed to Jolyon like Venus emerging from tiie 
sliell of the past centuryv 

11 tlie proprietor had eyes,** he said. '* he would sliow 
jrau the door; you have brokm through his decorations." 
^us lightly he smothered up au emotional moment. 
Having eaten cold beef,gelded walnut, guosebc^ tart, 
and drunk stone-bottle ginger-beer, tliey walked into the 
^rk. and light talk was succeeded by the silciice Jolyon 
had dreaded. 

*' You haven't told me about Paris,'* he said at 
last. 

« '* No. I've been sbadow'cd for a long time; one gets 
used to tliat. Hut then Soames came. Bv tiie little 


Niobe—tlie same story; would 1 go back to him ? ** 

" Jncredible ! 

She had spoken without raki^ her eyes, but she looked 
up now. Those dark eyes clinging to Imt said as uu words 
could have : '* 1 luive come to aa end; if you want me, 
here 1 am." ^ 

For sheer emotional intensity had he ever—old aa he 
wa&~passed through such a moment ? 

The words : '* Irene, 1 adore you I ** almost escaped 
him. TJ)en, witli a clearness ol wmch he would not have 
believed mental vision capable, he saw JoUy tying with a 
white face turned to a white wall. 

*' My boy is very ill out there,*' he said quietly. 

Ifi^ne slipped her arm through his. t 
** Let's walk on ; 1 understand." • 

^ No miserable explanation to attempt t She had under- 
itDod I And tliey walked on among the bracken, knee* 
high already, between the rabbit-hol» and the oak-trees, 
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He Wt her two hojiftf latrr at the 
Hraniond HilJ Gate, and tuninl tow^nb hnine 

She knows of my for her, tfifn." hr Lhuught 

Of course! One oouU not keep kaowicOge ul that fyyiw 
inch a womali [ 


CHAlTkR !V 
ovuR tlit kivsa 

JOLtY wM tired to death of dream*. TIjev had Ifft him 
now l«i wan and we..k to tlfKim agvius. k*lt Him to b«* 
torpid, rrinrinlrnr? Ihni^n ; )mX aMr tv> turn his 

eyes .uai thrHi::>H UiO wihJi«w ne.u hiAC»»t at thr 
uf nvrr running i>v in the Mrd-. .11 (Ijc niM^c^iing riwdi 
hush of the Kar*! ficyoud* He k rw wtuit t)ie w*> 

now', eveiwif )ie fMii nut wto a )1-t t -h -'Vej hki- ,1 t.ihtiit, 
or Jiif.ird tile whiiiie of /Iving hAk’t^ ThinifeHtiJrskie hail 
sne^ik d on turn hc'forr tie h’.i! ^rnellnt liitrittv 

day and a r^mh dnnk or jicrhapa a l.ontnt fnot who 
Imew !< ^‘ot Ilf, uiio luid Hot iscr* stmiiftli le/n • gruditr 
tiic evit thing Its victorv — |URt enough V> know tikat theu* 
were manv l>ing here wuh him. tiut he y^,v^ \-ff with 
fpenEted di'^aiiung ; pist trniuigh to H-.i4th lhal fhrr.td ^<f 
hwr and lx‘ able to rc-meuihfr faluUy t>Kr.ie f.s( aw4V 
tilings, , , . 

The snn was loatriy dowru. Jt woukj be 
Ue would tMVC likd to know thr tone lu his . M 
watch, S'"! buttcf'SiiKioth, to hear liie rie}w..t»rr tirike 
It would Jhtvc beca frieiidlv. JkiHic like. Hr lud md even 
atrnigth Vt remeraljer th.U Air '>id watch was |a>t xounit 
the d.iv he began »o he here. Tiie putw nf Kin tif-un br*J 
BO fecblv that furen a Jneh came and went. nufr«e\. d 
orderlv’ji, were iriili^tiijgufshahlc. ii»t on* indilfrmit face, 
«ind tiir Words spikrn ab^ut him meant oil the nme 
tiuug. and that aiRii«c nothing- Tho>^ things he u%ed to 
do, tiiou^li far and faint# were m«ife lUnoKl—w..ikin« 
past tlie Toot <f( the old steps at Harrow “ tetl Here, 
Here, sir !r —wrapping in thr 

Ooutie, grcejd.Nlfp«iiier, tfuiung bi«jtfr--gr4r?dfathcf a ounn 
iTom aumewhere d/irk—a smell of eanh - the muumxM 
house I HiJbin HiJl I Burying poor oW HaUhaMr hii the 
leaves I Dad I Home.^ . . 
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CoQfCiousness came again with noticing that tiie tivei 
Iiad no water in it—some one was speakmg too. Want 
anythinc } Ho. What ooald one want f Too weak to want^ 
oow to near his wat<jb strike. . . » 

Holly I She wouldn't bowl properly. Oh 1 Pitch them 
up I Wot sneaks I . . « "Back her. Two and Bowl" 
He was Two I . . « ConsdouEness came once more with 
a sense of the violet dusk outside, and a rising bLood>red 
crescSnt moon. His ^res rested on it fascinated : in the 
long QCkbutes of bram-nothingness It went moving up 
ana up, .. . ^' 

*' He's going, doctor I" Not pack boots again } Never ? 
" Mind''your form. Two I " Don't cry I Go quietly—over 
the river^leep t . • , Dark I If somebody would— 
strike—his—watch J , . • 


CHAPTER V 

BOAMSS ACTS 

A SEALED letter in the band writing of Mr.Mieed remained 
unop^ed in Soames' pocket throughout two hours of 
oustained attention to ttw affairs of the ** New Gslliery 
Company." which, dedining almost from the moment 
of old Joiyon’s r^lrement bam the Chairmanship, bad 
lately run down so fast that there was now nothing for 
it but a " winding'Up." He took the letter out to Lunch 
at his Qty Club, eaci^ to him for the meals he had eaten 
there with bis father in the early seventies, when James 
used to like him to coma anld see (ok himsftlf nature 
of his future life. » 

Here in a remote comer before a pl^te of roast mutton 
isd mashed potato, he read: 

"Dsae Sir.— lu accordance with tout soggestion we 
have duly taken the matter op at me other end with 
gratifying results. Obaervations of 47 has enabled .us to 
locata 17 at the Green Hotel, Richmond. The two have 
bm pbwrved to meet daily during thu past week in 
Sichzsond l^k. Nothinji ansolutely cnioal has so far 
been notified. But in conjunction with what idt had from 
I^uis at the begitmifig m the ymt, 1 am confident we 
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TOUU tiOT ttUsfy the (:>.urt We .loll, o( rourae, owtoiiw • 
TO waun the matter unui wr hcAr hoit* y«'u. 

*■ Vtry UiiUfiilK vnun. 

, ’',CLAia> 


Soames reeid it through twice aid n-d » tJ,r 
waiter. ■ 

*’ Tiikc' lhi'‘ uwav ; il‘> tvikl 
" J bnnp vini 5K«nt‘ mt>rr. sir ’ ” * 

“ No. Ch't mr ii«/jnc ci>lhr m tiie <>lh»T n>»rtn " 

%And. pAj’Uii* for wh^t h<* h.id nut e.it'*5i. tu* «<‘nt *uil 
passing; two ac<]iLiii]tanrfs without sign (p{ ll^.-cnit^'li 
" S.ltl'dy Uu* (.‘oi.ri I “ be ihnug^i,^. slUn j' at liftf-i 
round marMi- taiilr with tJir Cojfrr U-f sn* him i '% 
Johiin ! He |'■nlTc^i out lu» <.->apc, Nwreteurd *oni itrA.‘ik 
it. He ift'uuM ih*gr.m> him in the cyrs u1 l.t.vi>wri elnhlrm ^ 
And rising, wiili tiut h<4 vrithin huu. Ik- f *mni 

lor the lir^t tiint' the LnAmvc-t:i"t:t«‘ of lN‘u;g ion 
9(duitor liv Could not trvMt this mu; il,il< ii> luaitot m 
own dUu'p. lie muak ivmnnit (hehi^ miv.itr ilig: \t\ 
to a stranger, vmie other i>rojrsM<m.il <lc.d«-T in 'A.'tih 
dishnnour. \\'hi> iv;vs there he (ould )'>• to ■ l.i: khuip and 
l.avrr in Ihidgc U'^w. jK’tiups -leiDihle n -1 <>)•■ tx»ti 
spicuous, only iiodiUng ii<<puuiiunces. iiut le'h're hr suw 
them lu‘ mu.st we again. Uut at imn though! 

Suames liad a moment «>f slierr weaknrav To {sor w-Mii* 
his secret ? How imd the w<.tcU ' How s..lijri.( JuniM'll 
to contented and m-tret Liughter ' Vet, .dt*‘r all. ih« 
fellow kotw alriMilv -(di yv.^. he knew * .Nnd h'^ln i^ihat 
he must (iriisU with it now. h< t>'4rk a cuh Liie West 
End. 

In Una hot wo«*lhcr the window rd Mr h*lfewdV 
W 4 S (Kisitively open, and till only orecauti •» was a win 
gauic, pfveentmg 4hD intruMi'n <ii ili^s Two %it TOrrr 
tried TO come«in, and lircn ca:ight, btt Uul th<*>* 
«cmcd to t» cliiigiiig there witii the inlenUon of Iwtog 
dcviiurcd presenUy, Mr Tolle*^!, foil-wifjc lh** dirrcTOai 
of his client'll eye, row apulogetitally ojid <|i*srd tlw 
window. • * . . . 

I^)Stng aiw I " thought Somes Lake all wlio luadA- 
menUUy beltei-tf in TOcmscK-es lie wita nvng tw tiw 
occasion, and, wiUi bw Uuk aidcway smiir, Iw uid , ” I've 
had your Irlter. Tni gning pt act. f wppoite you lGn<e»> 
wlwj the ladv you've bctti watching rctvJlv w f ’* 

Mr. Pdteod'i expreiuon at that inoiucal wok a mailer 
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piece. It so dearly said ; ** Well, what do yon tbiitk f But 
mere professional knowledge, I assure you—pray foi^ve 
it r* He made a little bali-airy movcmect with hU buid 
as who should say; Such thing8^-«uch things will 
happen to os all I 

Ttry well, thep/' said Soames. mmsteniog his Upa; 
** there’s no need to say more. Vm instructing Linkman 
and ^ver ol Budge How to act for me. 1 don’t want to 
hear your evidence, but kindly make your report to them 
at five o’clock, and continue to observe the utmost 
secrecy/' 

Mr. Polteed half dosed his eyes, as if to comply at once. 
" My\lear sir," he said. 

*' Are you convinced," dsked Soamea with sudden 
energy, " that there is enough ? 

The faintest movement occurred to Bir. Bolteed's 
shoulders. 

** You can risk it/' he mirmured; *' with what we 
have, and human natu 2 |e, yon can risk it.” 

Soames ro^. " You vail ask for Mr.sLinkman. Thanks; 
don't ^t up.” He could not bear Mr. Polteed to slide as 
usual o^ween him and the door. In the sunlight of 
I^cc^iliy he wiped bis forehead. This had bera the 
worst of it—he could stand the straog^ better. And he 
went back into the city to do what still lay before him. 

* Tliat evening in Park Lane, watdiing his father dine, 
be was overwhelmed by his old longing for a son—a sun, 
to watch Ai’m eat as he went down the 3 ^ears, to be taken 
on kfs knee as James oo a time had been wont to take liim ; 
a son of his own begetting, who could understand him 
because he was the same fiesh and blood'-^understand, 
and comfort him, and become more rich and cultured than 
himself because be would stirt even better ofi. To get old 
•^like that thin, grey wiry-frail figure sitting tbere^-and 
be quite alone with possessions heapibg up around him; 
to lake no interest in anytliing because it bad no future 
and must pass away from him to hands and mouths and 
^es lor wnom he cared no jot I No 1 He would force it 
through now, and be free to mar^, and have a son to care 
for him before he grew to be iiw the old, old man his 
fatlicr, wistfully watching now his sweetlread. now his son. 

In that mood he went up to bed. But, lying warm be- 
those fine linen sheets ol Emily's provi^ig he was 
visited by memories and toitnre. Visions of Irene, almost 
the solid feeling of her body, beset him. Why had he ever 
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been loo! cnoinEh to mo hci apu«t aJd lot tl.t> flood bark 
ca him so tMi it u m paiji lu tkiiuk ui her with UmI kUvw 
^Uiat stealing {(UuW t 


aiAFTHR V! 
A Sl'MMhk I>aY 


11^ boy ^ui srMom absent lr>»in J.jJvonS mb^d b Ibo 
days winch f rU^wed the hist u.ilk uuh Itf*? c in on! 

Park No furthef news had «{'>tn-*. iii WiiT 

Ofliee cJicUed nolhuiq : imr (.• ull Jio t(» lir.>r It «m 

lime Ahii llullv lor i<ifi'r wn-ks ,it Ir.Kl In Ihrse d iir 
lelt how irksumrit'Ot w< rr In’- rn*mont*^ cil jMlly, .v. tl wrL.it 
an aiTia^ur ol a ho lk.id limi Ti^fir* wa*' n<rLa 

sinj'h- numory in which aiAC'r )jli\rd a fs^rt; iw<l erne 
rt‘CiiJici]iatMn. Imiiium* ih'M*' Itail nrviT )*rrtj a nii/Uirr ; 
nor one hoirl-to c<>ntKkm4^ md rvrn when ndly'i 
mother dmi. N dhin^ bat tiall irmaal Rnn lie luid 
boon hx) alraid of ciifinnittn.g hm.sell in any 
lor fear of Lism^ )ils hiort)’. or mtetioruiK witii U^t rd 
his boy. 

Only in Irene's presence hail herrlud. hti^hlv o^ntphratrd 
by the evcr*|iTawnig j^Tccption i*f Ikjw iIivmHI hr wma , 
between her and his iiun. Vith U>hv w.u In^ujtd up oil 
that sense of coiiuiuiity and so'.ul irrctl of mhnii hr had 
drunk deeply in lus yontii ajjd ibiruif; la« 

public sdiixif and varsity hfo'-iill that seiiM not ^'Uig 
back on what father and son exjwtrtl of r,Mh othet. 
With Irene was Unmd up all liis drlii;ht in Ix-acriv arid in 
Nature. And lir scT.tned to kni^w less and Im uhuh was 
the stronger witiiin Irnm auih MuiimmUl p.iraiyfus 
he was rudely awakened. L >wcvcr. owe foia as 

he was starting ofl td Kn liim'i^ij. by a youni; man with a 
biC)Yle and a face oddly fannli«^. who uanr ftvrwafd 
fouitly smiling. 

'iMr. Kilyun Frusytc ^ Thank you! “ Haung an 
envelope in JoKvwi'b n?4iid%c whr«l-il *id (be juth and 
rode awav. {k'Wt^ertd. Jclyon o|<ujid il. ^ 

"Admiralty I^oiiaU* and luvrTce. Im !>yt« v Foriyle 
and Forsyte!'* A «nsAti«m »d .shame aiul disifuiPwii|^ 
foUowed oy dbe insUixit reatljoti: *’ Why,^ her* a the v^iy 
tiling you want, and you^ don't like it 1 *' Hut ehe must 
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Itave had on« (do ; aiitf he mxist go to her ai once: He 
turned thinp over as he went along. It was an iiodiical 
business* For, whatever the Scriptareg said about the 
hcartj it took more than mere longmgs v> satisfy the law. 
Thev coold periectl^ well defend this suit,> or at least in 
sood^itb to try. But the idea of doing so revolted Jolycn. 
If not her lover in deed he was in desire, and he Imew that 
she was ready to come to him. Her face had told him so. 
No^that he exaggerated her feeling for him. Slie had had 
her grand passion, and he could not expect another from 
her at his in. But she had trust in him, afiection for him, 
and must Teel that he would be a refuge. Surely Sie 
woul^ not ask him to defend tlie suit, knowing tliat he 
adored herl Thank Heaven, she had not that maddening 
British conscientiousness which refused happiness for the 
sake of refusing I She must rejoice at this d^ce of being 
fT^gO'^ter seventeen years of death in life I* As to 
publicity, the fat was in the his ! To defend the suit would 
not take away the slur. Jolyon had all the proper feeling 
of a Forsyte whose pri^^acy is threatened ; li he was to 
be hung by^die Law, by all means Ut it be for a sheep. 
Moreover the notion or standing in a witness box and 
swearing to th^ truth that no gesture, not even a word of 
love had passed between them seemed to him more 
degrading than to take the tacit stigma of being an 
^ adulterer—more truly degrading, conridering the feeling 
in his heart, and just as bad and painful for his children. 
The thought of explaining away, if he could, before a 
tod^ and twelve averse Englishmen, their meetinss in 
raa, and the walks in Riclunond Park, honihed mm. 
The brutality and hypocritical censoriousness of the whole 
precess I the probabiiity that they would not be believed 
—the mere vision of her, whom he looked on as the em* 
bodiment of Nature and of Beauty, e|anding there before 
ail those suspicious, gloating eyes was hideous to him. 
No, no 1 To defend a suit only made a London holiday, 
and sold the newspapers. A thousand times better acce^ 
what Soames and the gods bad sent! 

'* Besides,'* he thought honesUy, who knows whetjier 
even for my boy's sake, I cofild nave stood this state of 
thing much longer i Anyway, her ne^ will be ‘out of 
chancery at last I ** Thus abwrbed. he was hardly con- 
jyaoiA of the heavy heat. The sky had become overcast, 
purplish with little streaks of white. A hea^ heat-drop 
plashed a little star pattern in the dust of the road as he 
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Xht Ihtk. ■* Phew! " be’ thought. *' Ihumrer I I 
8^8 not come to meet me. there'* a ducking op 
'‘•^y fniniitc lie 8 . 1 W Irene c*Hnit\e 
towardsi the Gate. ” WV mnbi sculttr Uick iu K»bm Hiil 
be thought • • 

The stonn had possetl o\w the IH.uHrv at fimr 
bringing Hclcome dmtr.ictiun to the fleck* m ^^f•rv -tUr 
So£im« was <lriiikmjf a cup oj le:k Hlini a 
brought id to hun; 

*' ftiiAR Sir, 

PV»r,'l* D. fATtyU nHji f'.'tiyif 

'* 111 «iccorci.t[ice uith your itfSiruciion^ li**^ to 
intomi you tliat \ws pef^on.illy ihi* .imt 

co>re!$pfwident in tins »u»t tcnhiy. .it lb«: ^oul 

Jtobiji lliJl fespectivcly. • 

" I'aitWuJJv yours. 

. “l-iNKM-SR AM« I.AVCU ' 

For uotne nnnutrs Satmrs st.iiM at tht^noLr i'Srr 
&jnce be had given thmi; mstiucUifirs hv h..(l leiii{>li<Tl 
to annul them. It was so y. o. taints, >ui.h a 
disgrace 1 Tlic evidence, too. u)i.4 hv hVsuA i>l it. 
liad never Boemed tn him conriusixa^ vKurhkiu. iw 
tolicved less and less^ tUtt tl>osc but lune .dl 
But this, oi course, would dm'c Uk'iu to il, and l*e 
BUilrred from the tluiught. 1 hat (clhjw to have liri htve, 
where he had tailed ) Was U Ujo 1.jU* * Now th.it jhey 
had been brought up sb.irj> by actvKc<»J ili» i^'caiori. had 
be not a lever with which ne coiiM iorev Unm .iptrt^ 
*' But if 1 don't act at he thought, ’ it will Iw Um 

kte» now they've liod this Hiiiui. 1 li go lUiU >>si hire; 
Til go down ! ” , 

A^d, eiich with nervous anxu-ty, hr sent out lor una cd 
tlie “ new'fangtcd ''*iaohir-<iilis. It might uke a Jong 
time to run th:it fellow to ground, and t.wrinirw knew 
wliat decision tliev might come ti* 'diet siich a sbc^ck! ii 
1 were a theatrical ass.'* bo^lhoughi, “ 1 suppose 1 should 
be taking a horse whip or a nf sometJunu I ‘ He 
took iftutead a bupdJe ol papers in the pi** of Maaputie 
versus Wake/' iiOeoding to re*d them on the way dwwm 
He did not ci-en open them, but siit •|uite sulk 
iairedp uucciiscious of tlic draushl chwi Uic back of li» 
oeck. or the smell of petrol. He must be guided by Iho 
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i^w^s attitude ; th^ thin^ was to keep bis kead I 
Loudoa had alrea^^y begun to disgorge its workers as 
be neared Putney Bridge : the ant-heap fffaa on the move 
outwards. What a lot of ants^ all with a living to get» 
holding on by their c^Telids in the great scramble 1 Perhaps 
for t^^ first time in his life Soames thought; ** I coaid 
let go if I liked I Ifothing could touch me; I could snap 
my fingers, live as I wished—enioy myself No ! One 
could not live aa he bad and just drop it all---9ettle down 
in Capua, to spend the money and reputation he had 
made. A man's life w<is what be possessed and sou^t 
to possess. Only fools thought otherwise—fools and 
sociuUpts, and libertines 1 

llic cab was passing villas now, g^g a gyeat pace. 
*’ Fifteen miles an hour, I should ^iok I ^ mu&ed; 

this'll take people out of town to live 1 " and he thought 
of its bearing on the portions of London owned by his 
father—he himself had never taken to that form of in¬ 
vestment, the gambler in him having all the outlet needed 
in his pictures. And cab sped on, down the hM past 
Vj^buMloa €omniOQ. This interview ! Surely a man of 
fifty-two with grown-up children, and hung on tbe line, 
would npt be reckless, ** He won't want to disgrace the 
fanuly/’ be thought; '' be was as fond of his father as I 
am 01 mine, and tb^ were brothen. That woman brings 
4c8truction—what is it in her ? I've never known." The 
cab branched ofi, along the side of a wood, and he heard 
a late cuckoo calling, umost the first be had hoard that 
yeor^ He was now almost opposite the site he hod 
originally chosen lor his house, and which bad been so 
antercmoniously rejected by Boknney in favour of his own 
choice. He be^m passing his bandlmrchief over bis face 
and hands, takinu deep oresths to give him steadiness. 
“ Keep onv's bead," be thought, ** km one's head 1" 
The cab turned in at the drive whiiw might have been 
his own, and the sound of music'me^ him. He had 
f or gott en the fellow's daughters. 

1 may be out again directly," he said to the driver, 
*' or 1 may be kept some tizne^; " and he rang the bdl 
Following the maid through^tbe curtains into the inner 
hall, he felt relieved that the impact of this ufeeting 
would be broken by June or Holly, whichever was playing 
jiX tbdre, eo that with complete surprise be saw Irene at 
the piano, and Joiyon sittuig iu an anU'Cluir listening. 
They both stood ap. Blood stfged into Soames* brain, 
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ftnd his res(^ution to be ((uiclttl by tliis or th»t lell him ^ 
utterly. The kx^k nf liU farmer forleArs--<ir«^ Eoiy^tes 
Bown W the from " Supenor Douet ** l^u k-gnnm^l 
out of hb tece. 

Very pretty f '* he naid. * 

He lieanl the fcUow mtirmur; 0 

h^rclly the plAoe^wc’J) fjo fo the rtwiy. tl yem 
don't mind.'" And lltey U^th ptLV«d him rhr/ueh thr 
curtain opening. In the little nxitn to nhxh hr t'llSed 
them. Irene stud !»y the j.pni window, aiul the *’ irUuw * 
ckee to her by a bj^ cli^iir. Scumo puNnI the d>«if to 
behind him with a slam : tikc Ktund earned him iswli dl 
tiwse yean; to tiicday when he had .ihutrot i-hijf 

him out Jur meddling wnii ins altars. 

" NVdi/' he i»aul. wluvt have vou to say fur yurtr- 
selves U' 

The fellow had the effwmtery to smile ■ 

" What we Jmvp rn.rivf^l n*-d,)y U.ts taken awav youf 
nght to I sfuniH unugine will be glad lo luvr 
your Itcck oizt oi ciwuerry." ^ ^ 

" Oh I " Kiid Soames ; *' vuti think I r ««ttne to tell 
yon that i'll divort'c her with n^’ery (ttft.m^Lmie vt 
disgrace to wu Ijoth, uijcsi you swear feTp ehur ol 
each other from uow on." 

He was a.stoiiisIied at bln duenrv'. Ik'cuu^ hia tmnd w;t« 
stammering and hi:» (tands twilibing NM:ht'r uf U)rrn« 
answered; but tUcir faces seemed ta hitu as if 
t^ptuous. 

“Weil." he said ; " you—Irene t • 

Her lips niovi'd, but }oK*ni) laid his hand her arm 
" I^t ner alone 1 " said Soitincs fuiiousiy, " Ucjic, will 
you swear it ? " 

" No." 

'* Oh f and vou 
•’Siaiicss."‘ , 

** So then yois're piilty. are you ? '* ^ ^ 

" Yes, guilty." U w;« lime s^»«ilunB m that serene 
voice, witli that unreaciicd air ’'huh ktu rrM<[<lenird lufn 
so^ften ; and. carried beysrt <1 hiniseif. he rrwtl: 

*' Yfiu are a devil." 

'• Go out i LeJve this h(n«. or I'll do >*<>u an mniry. 
That lellow to teJk of injuries I Ihd he km-w D«ar 
bis throat was to being scragged ? _ » •*' 

A trusAe." he said. ” embcsrlKig tnivt f^rr.perty f A 
thief, stealing Ws cousin’s wile " 
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** Call me what you like. You have choeen yoor'^azt, 
we have chosen outs. Go out I ** 

If he had brought a weapon, Soames might have used 
it at that moment. 

'* ril make you pay the said. 
l«%halJ be very Inppy.'* 

At that deadly timing of the meaning of his speech by 
the son of him who liad nidknamed him *' the man of 
prodhTty," Soames stood glaring. It was ridiculous 1 
Inere they were, kept from violence by some secret 
force. No blow possible, no wmds to meet the case. But 
he could not, did not know how to turn and go away. 
His ey^ fastened on Irene's lace—^the last time he would 
ever see that fatal face—the last time, no doubt I 
** You/' he said suddenly, I hope you'll treat him as 
you treated me—that's ail." 

He saw her wince, and with a sensation not quite 
triumph, not quite relief, he^wrenched open the door, 
pafiseo out through the hall, and got into his cab. He lolled 
against the cushion wittf his eyes shut. Nevex in Ufs tile 
liad he been' so near to mumerous violence, never so 
thrown away the restraint whidi was his second nature. 
He had a stripped and naked feeling, as if ail virtue had 
gone out of him—life meaningless, mind striking work. 
Sunlight streamed in on him, but he felt cold. The scene 
he had passed tlirough had gone from him already, what 
was before him would not materialise, he could catch on 
to nothing; and he felt frightened, as if he bad been 
han^ng over the edge of a precipice, as if with another 
turn or screw sanity would uve failed liim, " I'm 
not fit {ot it,'* he tbougnt: 1 mustn't—I'm not fit for 
it" The cab sped on, and an mechanical procession trees, 
houses, people passed, but fiad no significance. " 1 feel 
very queer." he thought; " 1*11 talw a Turkish bath. 
I—I've been very near to something. It won't do." The 
cab whirred its w^ back over the bridge^ up the Fulham 
Road, along the I^k. 

" To the Hamxnam," said Soames. 

Cuiiovis that on so warm a summer day, heat should 
be so comforting t Crossing into tlie hot room be met 
Georm Forsyte coming out, red and g^tening. 

** Hallo i said George ; '* what are you trmning for ? 
*YoD*ve not got much sup^uons." 

Niffoon 1 Soames pas^ him with his sidfeway smile. 
Lying back, rubbing ^ skin uneasily for the signs 
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of penwatbn h« thought: “ tlino Utigb < ] mw J 
Mjrtluug [ I ua I ftUnd t^oltnc 1 It's out t>jS7oT 


CHAPTER VII ^ ■ 

A SUKUtft NIGHT 

SoAMKS left dead siVnre in lUe httU* (rtudv 
d* TJmnk yuu ior tJwt g«KWl \w.“ muI Jo}von nudaenly 
' Come out-^Uie ;ur Jwre not u!ut ii kj.s * *' 

In front of a Lmq high »oiJlht*rfy' Wdtl on whii% 
trained pt>iich-tr«.« tlic two watkai upat-d driwn ni <il<'n<c 
Old jolyon p)/inO*d some eupre.v'»‘*-trri'i.., ,it uilrfv.i^ 
bctM'cojfc iJiiji ftTd?».vy terr.ife dipping inridMw |a|, 

of biiltcmip* *ind f'X-<'vfd ^Ul^lln , f.>r I'ftrlv v<*.i?s ihev 
luid jlmmsJK’d, till tiu'tr dhrk >pir«d shipt-N CMd o.ntr a 
look of ItiUy. Ilird^ tUittrrdt m the wet liiirubliery , 
thcsv^lioMs>wo(i^»<d p.^l unh d stifl-Nu'* ^4*rn f>» thru 
Swift little UKil'"- : 111'- gr.x^- leh >pn*^'v U-idMth the feet 
its given rtfrx^inW : buttcrihvH th.i-tcil ♦•dvii ntiirf Aft^r 
tliat.,Gainful rircnr the qitlrt Sdtiire w.isi worrdrrinllv 
poignant. the mui strike*! waU run a ftAr^■w iinp 

of g^irdcn-beil full nugin uj il p ^rul trrnn th> 

be^ CiiiTw :i hum m vihtrh all cUi-t vrund- 
—the mooing of a oiw drpnsvtl <«f h« i «..df. the lutliug of 
a cui:k'i<i from an ehn-tf'^' ai tin* buit-vjTi of thr iiir..d^.w 
Who wi/idd have tlit»ught tiut bthp.d them, withia ten 
miles. I^mdon U’gan-^lhat L'mI ui «if the iNrfxytr*. with 
ib wealth, its iniM.‘ry: its dirt and li . it^ juinhlr^t 
stone islcb of beauty, ib gi»'v sea of ljui<'» us Imuk and 
stucco? Tliat Un.dwi whfth Isad lFei:e> wJy 

tragedv, and Julyufi's own hard d<iv^. tlut wel>, thut 
princely woTkhou>e 4 »f the ii»s.A'Ksive instimt ? 

And while thmy walki-d J‘>Jyon j)o;;d'rfd th-^e wfiTds 
" 1 hope treat liifii .-.s you treated me ’ Tt*at woukt 
deperd on himself. Could he trust Iuuim'U f l>>d Nature 
pefmit a Fs>r!s>*te not tr* m^ke a slave of wlwi hr adored ' 
Could«U;auty be confided to Lwn ? Or should sho not be 
jubt a «ft»t 4 >r. dbming when »be would, prucued for 
Cdomeuts which ptt^vxt. to ret um oid) at her own choodng ^ 
" We are a breed of epdlers! " thought Joljvm. ’ Ctm* 
:ind greedv • the bliwm of life not safe with u* Let h«t 
come to me as will, wj«r ^hc will, md at ail tf the wtU 
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not. Let me be just her stand-by, her perching-^Uce; 
never—never her cage 1 

She was the chink of beauty in his dseam. Was he tft 
pass through the curtains now and reach her ? Was the 
rich stuff (H many possessions, the dose ezfdrcHnff fabric 
of thfti possessive u»tinct walling in that little black figure 
of himself, and Soa^s—was it to be rent so that he could 
pass thro^h into his visioa, find there something not of 
the'senses only ? *' Let me/' he thought, ah I let me 
only know how not to grasp and destroy! ** 

But at dinner there were plans to be made. To^i^t 
ehe would go back to the hotel, but to-morrow he would 
take Ifer up to London. He must instruct his solicitor- 
jack Herring. Not a finger hiust be raised to hinder the 
process of the Law. Damages exemplary, judicial stric- 
lures, costs, what they liked—let it go through aUthe first 
moment, so that her neck might out of chancery at 
last 1 To*monow he would sie Herring—they would go 
and see him together^ And tlien—abroad, leaving no 
doubt, no difficulty about evidence, enaking the ^ she 
had told into the tnath. He looked round at her; and it 
seemed to bia adoring eyes that more than a woman was 
sitting'there. * The spirit of universal beauty, deep, 
mystmous, which tlte old painters, Titian, Giorgione, 
Botticelli, had known how to capture and transfer to the 
’faces of their women—this dying beauty seemed to him 
imprinted on her brow, her hair, her lips, and in lier eyes. 

And this is to be mine I he thought. " It frightens 
me t *' 

After dinnertiiey wen t out on to the terrace to have coffee. 
They sat there long, the evening was so lovely, watching 
the summer night come very slowly on. It was still wann 
and the air emellcd of lime'^oasom—early this summer. 
Two bats were flighting with the faint mysterious little 
noise they make. He h^ pbced the chairs in front of the 
study window, and moths mw past to visiL the discreet li^t 
in there. Them was no wind, and not a whisper in the cfld 
oak-tree twenty yards away 1 The moon rose from behind 
the copse, nearly full: and the two lights itruggled, *till 
moonhght conquered, changing the colour and quality 
of all ^ ga^en, stealing along the fligstones. reaching 
their feet, clim^g up, changing their iacea. 

* * ** Well,*' said J<^y^ at laM, " you'll be tired, dear: 
we’d better start. The maid will show you Hdlly’s room.” 
And he rang the study bell. The makf who came handed 
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Witching htt ukr (wie m\, h« 
• This must have coihe an hour of D>r»te 
. 1 . u V ^ \ out to ml T)iai shaw# { \Ct\l 

we U te bung for a succp soon I *' Md, opcntus the i«ie- 
graa, he read: 


'•Tolyo;* Forsvtc, Robin Hill —Ynur wn 
painlcMly away on June m. Deep »yuii»atliy' • sujnc 
name unknown to hub. 


He dropped it, spun routid. Mind motif»nlr« The 
moon Muinc in on him ; a nuuh ili*w i» h»s hit> Jut 
first day of all lliat ho had n^itlhnij^iil truJllf*s^.iv 
of ^olly. He went bUadly tow.inU the wiMinH. j<trtKk 
against tlie okl arm riuir^his father W«uid M.tik <1 <u.ii 
on to thft arm of il. Hr i^it ihrrchiaMlcd furw.trif, sUini's; 
into tlie [light. Gt>no out l^e a eaiall- H.imv , Ur Ir-^n 
home, from Iovt, all by tiiirusrif. m iIk' diirkl U>v J 
From ) liiAo chap always so to him—wi (rtchHIvt 
Twenty yean (4d. find cut d^wti hkr yn^-ot> have i.<» 
life at aU 1 *' ] didn't really knuw liixif*' he thought, '* ai d 
he didn't know tne; but we loved each other. It's only 
love that xnatten." * 

To die out tlirre—Innciv—wantiiig thpm—w-mtini; 
borne 1 This seeimsl to his Forsyte heart mnre panifMt. 
more pitiful than de^tli UmU. No slieltrr, no pruircii>«:i. * 
no love at tlie last! And al) the derply rianship 

in him, the family ferlmg and e^utial ilu>ging \t\s r wu 
fiesb and blood winch h.id been M/ona tn ohJ Juiydii—> 
was 10 strung in all tlie h\»rNytes- frit outragrd. cur and 
tom by his boy's h^iely pavuiig. {letter far if hr had dv^ 
in battle, without time to ioi^K f<« them ti> tome to ium, 
to call out for them, periiaps. in lijii delinum I 

The moon had wlmed tlie twk tree miw, en¬ 

dowing it willi uncanny life, that it seented wwttfhn.g 
him—the f>ak*lrdk hu. U*y lia»l liecn Wi /«md <»f«hmUng. 
out of which he had onoi fallen and hurt lnin»Hf. and 
hadn't cried I 

The door creaked. He sifW Irene cr^me in. pi^k up the 
tekgian and read it. He heard the himt ruMie id her 
drees. She sank on her knees thwe to hun. aiid hr UhttA 
himself to scnilr It her. She suelthed up her ann# ai.d 
drew his bead down on her shouldtf Ihe perfume aiio 
wanntb of her enorded him : her presence gamed slowly 
ids wbote beief. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

c 

JAMS5 IH WAltlKO 

Sweated to serenity. Soames dined at the Remove and 
tupied his face toward Park Lane. His father had been 
unwell lately. This would have to be kept from him I 
Rever till that moment had he realised how much the 
dread of brings James' frey hairs down with sorrof^ to 
the gnve had counted with him: how intimate^ it was 
bouM up with his own ^uinldng from scandoL His 
adection for his father, always deep, had Increa^ of late 
years with the knowledge that James looked on him a.s 
the real prop of his dedine. It seemed pitiful ^at one 
who had Deen so careful all hu life and done so much for 
the family name—so that it wa^ almost a by-word for 
solid, wealthy respectability—should at lus la^ g^sp 
have to see K in all tlie newspapers. This waa like lending 
a hand to I^th, that 6nal enemy of Fors)*tes. " 1 must 
tell mother.” he thought. and when ft comes on. we 
must keep ^e'papers from him somehow. He sees hardly 
any one.” Leiting himself in with liis latchkey, he was 
beginning to ascend the stairs when he became CooBcious 
’ of commotion on the second-floor landing. His mother's 
voice was saying : 

” Now, James, you'll catch cold. Why can't you wait 
<|uii^y ? ” 

His father's answering: 

** Wait ? I’m always waiting. Why doesn't he come 
in r* * 

You can speak to him to-morrow morning, instead 
of making a guy of yourself on the landing.” 

” He'll go up to bed. 1 shouldn't wonder. I shan't 
sleep.” 

” Now come back to bed. James.*’ 

'* Urn 1 1 might die before to-moirow morning fo^ all 
you can tell" * 

” You shan't have to wait tiU to-motrow morning: 1*11 
go down and bring him up. Don’t fuK I" 

” There you go—always ao oock-a-fioop. He mayn’t 
* home in at all.” ^ 

*' Well, if he doesn't come in you wont catch him by 
standing out hen in your- dressing-gewn.” 
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^ ^ of h» 

father f tall figure wrapped m « *irown Mik qD^h•^l a 
e^pbff over the b^wriide abow I.*k;,, irW mi hi^ 

ailvery hair and wbiskew, investing bi« ttitb 4 k»ft 
of hak>. * 

Here he is! ** he heard him in a vf»t«’e ^in h 
aounded injured, and lus inoiiirr's cAuf'.rubU: .ihiw« 
from the Mroom do<^ 1 

*' That’s ail right. Come in, and Til brusli n-nr h.ifi •' 
Tames extended a thin, cfix-kt-d fmjfef, nd<liy hkr tUr 
beokoniog of a skeletuD, and jxisscU through \hc U< vr»' 4 v 
of his bedroom. 

“ What is it ? ” thoQght Soaznes. ** What li.Vi he er>t 
hold of now ? ” 

His father w;i 5 Siting before the dresdnj; t>ib> su\t^ 
wa>'S to the mirror, while Mmilv ulvor- 

backed bruslies tiirough and through Uu li<ar She wioiskl 
do this several times a day. Ibr d h.nl (in him Minti'tiung ot 
the effect produced on a cat by ^cr«iUluiig i:« 

ears. * • , 

*' There you are I ” he said. “ Tve hprn waiiinc,'* 
Soames stroked Itis siu>uli!'.:r, and i:ilang up a mlvat 
button-iunk, examined the mark da it. • 

** V\'«I1/' bo saJd, “ yiAi’re lookmg betltr.** 

Tames shook his hend. 

1 want to say v^mething. You mothrr Krjsn't lieird *' 
He announced li^ily's igtiuruicc of what }ir ]i.id;/i told 
ber, as if it were a gfieviuice, 

Youf fatlier's been iti a great stale all the rvmirr 
I’m sure 1 don't know what abait*' Tiic Hint ” whinii* 
wbish " of the tffiudws contiuued tiie soothing uf her v«m:r 
*' No 1 you know nothing." said James. “ S umps iaa 

tell me.” And, fixing his grey^yes, m whuh th^ie * 

look of strain, uncomiorublc to watch, oq hu vjq, he 
muttered: • , ^ n t 

” I'm getting «n, Foafnei. At my age I can t ten. I 
might die any time. There’ll be a U*t ot mcinpy T*»pfc * 
Kachel and ucely got do children ; and Yal s <mii tii-'rr^ 
that chap his fatJjer will geUioW of all he can. AjjI v^me- 
body’lLpick up Imogen. 1 ebooldn t w<rdtr , , „ 
boames hiiencd*Vrfguel)‘—he ikad hcoiU ai» this baU*ie 
Whi^h-whish 1 wrent the Drush<«. • 

” If that’s all-1 “ wad Emily , * 

AUI ” efted lames; ” it's natbing. I m c/^miog W 
that" And again his eyes siraDod pttiiolly at boamc* 
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" It's you. my boy/' he said suddenly; " you ougHt to 
get a divorce." 

That wordj from those of all lips, was almost too mnA 
for Soames' composure. His tyis reconemtrated them¬ 
selves quickly on iM button-hook, and as if in apology 
Jam s hunira on ; 

“ I don't know what's become of her—^they say she's 
abroad. Your Uncle Swithin used to admire her>—he was 
a Ibnny fcUuw/' (So he always alluded to his dead twin— 
** The btout and the Lean of it," they had been called.) 
" She wouldn't be alone. I should say." And with that 
summiog-up of the effect of beauty on human nature, he 
was sfient. watching hJs son with eyes doubting as a 
Soames, too, was sUent. WKish-whish \ went the brushes. 

Come, James 1 Soames knows best It's his business." 

" Ah) " said James,'and the word came from deep 
down ; " but thae's all my money, and there's his—who^ 
it to go to ? And when he dies the name goes out" 

Sowes replaced tbq. button'hook on tlie lace a^d ^k 
silk of the pressing-tame coverlet, 

*' The name ? 'V.aid Emily, " there are all the other 
Forsytes " 

" As if that helped me,** muttered James. ** I shall be 
ia my grav^ and there'll be nobody, unless he marries 
again." 

"You're quite right," said Soames quietly: "Tm 
getting a divorce." 

James' eyes almost started from his head. 

»W^t r" he cried. " There I nobody tells me any¬ 
thing." 

" Well/' said Emily, " who would have imagined you 
wanted it ? My dear hoy, that u a surprise, after all these 
years." ^ 

" It'll be a scandal,'* muttered James, as if to hiinsell; 
"bull can't help that. Don't br^h so hard. When’ll It 
come on ?" 

" Before the Long Vacation; it's not defended." 

James' Ups moved in secret calcuiatioa. " I shan’t live 
to see my grandsm/' he muttered. 

Emily celuwd brushing. " Of oourse yon will, James. 
Soames will be as quick as he can." 

There was a long silence, till James reached out his ann. 

** Here I Let's nave the eau'de-Colcgne," and, putting 
it to hit noee, he moved hit forehead m ihh dilution ol 
Ids sea. beat over god tossed tint brow just where 



114‘CHANfEW\- 

® ■ 

tlie ^ Iwm. A relaxing quiv,T ,l .,w Jarara' hre 
M though the wheeU of anxj^ty tvitlim were runriinjr 
flown. 4 ^ 

” rU get to M,*' he said ; “ ( Rban’t want 1o w llie 
papers whrn that conies. Tiicv'rc a inorlua l<x; I cujt't 
pay attention to them. I'm ii:n oli * 

Qtiecrly aftccted, M antes wt-tri lo fiie donr: he hwni 
bis father say: 

" Here. I'm tired. I'il riv a prayer in M ** * * 

And his tnotlwr an^wi nn^': 

d'That a right, James; u'U be ever mj much more 
comiy.** 


CHAPTER IX 
OUT Of Tits wen 

On Forsyte 'Chani;e the anivninLvnirnt of JoIly*t death, 
among a batch ef cAiiotl nuxot 

Strange to read tiial J I vo r<>rsv|^ ;tilt]i nf thr mtinv 
in direct (Uumit) h.d <h«tl of m the uf 

his country, and not be able tu fr'*l it* pi*fs, ruJ*v It 
revived the old griMli^e a^iunst his father f-r h.MJ-K 
estranged lumseff. h\»r M»,n w,is still thv <>1 i hi 

Jnlyon that the other Forsytes could nrvoi ipaU' h*<d 
might have been exprettM. that it wa.H thrv »hi< h>rd > <'.t 
of) hts descendiuits for irrrguUrny. The ticw^i unre.ivNl, 
flf course, the uucrest ar.d anxiciv uU^ul V.j , hi;!^r<cii 
Val'i name was Ltartie, and even if he wrrr kiiinl in iMtth- 
or got the Vjctun.1 Crr;>«i. tt would n<ti be at all ri^f' vime 
as if hia name were hor^yie. Not even caHii.diy *>-t <;l*'rv 
to tlie Ha>'nians would really >rekiiNf.<ci>jr> h»umty 
pride felt defrauded. 

How the rumour amse. tlien, that " M'mrthmg very 
dreadful, mv dmr/' was pending, no one lea^t 4Ji ail 
Siames. could tell, v cret ns he k* pi rv'‘f>'^hi' n P-r-Mhly 
some eye had seen '* F<^r5Vte v. I ’.fvUrr and I ‘ r!*v!", m 
tlb cause list; and hii4 siilihHl it to Ireio- m P.kiK with 
a fait beard.** I^wblv some wall at Park l*inc li’'l c.>n 
The (act temainW Out it wcu knuwn—whiH**”*'*^ 
the old, ducuseed among Uie young—tliJil Urnii^ prid^ 
must st)on receive a blow. • • 

Soames ^yingoncofhisSundw vt^ts toTiinothy^^ 
pajing It'with the fceling tljat a!l't li‘' ««« •<> >'» 
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would be pamg no more—felt knowledge in the air as he 
came in. NoWfy, of coun.e. dared speak of it before him« 
but each of the four other Forsvto pfiesent held theiF 
breath, aware that potliiog could prevent Aunt JuJey 
from znakiiiR them all uncomfbrtaole. She look^ so 
piteoH^ly at Soames, tihc checked herself on the point of 
speech so often, tha^ Aunt He»ter excused herself and said 
ane mu%t go and bathe Timothy’s eye—he had a tty 
oontipg. Scames, impassive, lightly supercilious, did not 
stay loo g. He went out with a curse stiflra behiml his pole, 
just smuing lips. e 

Fortunately for the jpeace of his mind, cruelly tortored 
by tiitfcoming scandal, ho was kept busy day and night 
with plans for his retirement—for he had come to that 
cxim conclusion. To go on seeing all those people who had 
known him as a ” ioog^ieaded chap/’ au astute ad^daer^ 
after no I The fastidiousness and pride which was so 
strangely, $0 inextricably blemled in him with possesuve 
obtuseness, revolted agmpst the thought. He would retire, 
live privartel]^ go on buying pictucts, make a grea£ came 
as a eollecto?—alte(^ his heart was more in that than 
it had ever been in Law. In pursuance of this now fixed 
resolve^ he had^^to g^ ready to amalgamate liis business 
with another firm without letting people know, for that 
would excite curiosity and make humiliation cast its 
Shadow before. He iiw pitched on tlie firm of Cuthcott. 
Holliday and Kingson, two of wlium wore dead. The full 
name after tlie amalramatlon would therefore be Cuthcott 
Holljday, Kingson, Forsyte. Bustard and Forsyte. Bwr 
after derate as to which of t^ dead stili had any uifiueuce 
with the living, it was decided to reduce ti)e title to 
Cuthcott Kingson and Forsyte, of whom KingMui would 
be the active and Soames the Ueepingpa^ec. For leaving 
his name, prestige, and clients behind him, Soaraes woula 
reedve coiuideral^e value. « 

One night as befitted a man who liad arrived at so 
important a stage of hia career, he made a calculation of 
what he was w'orto. and aftv writing off liberally for 
depreciation by the war, foi^ his '^ue to be sonie 
hundred and thirty thousand pounds. At his father’s 
death) wliich could not, alas, be delayed* much longer, he 
most pome into at least another fifty thousand, and his 
ytarly enwoditore at present just reached t^ro. Standing 
among bu pictures, hie saw befure him a future full m 
bargains eaned by the tiaiuipd feculty of knowing better 
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tiian other petipic. &Uing w,u ^b^-ut tg 
J^plnff what was stil] gr.ins? up, anl c'Hi'fOMng nsdin iu$ 
tosignt into futu^ UsU, he wemW liv-k- a ttnuiuf culitr- 
tioji. whi^ at ULh death wmilil pasu t.. \iw w.ttuitt u«tUr 
the title Forsyte Ti.*quest/' 

II the divorfe went thr ugh. he ImcJ ftri h» 

line with BLidaihe ?*inn itf <\w iiud. hr kt,r\» Inrt mt*- 
real ambition—irt live on Ikt ” ftr.W', " m ir tr isrt 
CTandchildrcn. He n^oild buy Rvitihvil} .1,W 
Ki^taurant breURne ai a tmey pntr iLid.*itn* woun 
U^^ like a Qu<*cn-il<»l*ier in i*ans on the itttrroi iti 
vested as she would know how. S..ty:»*s 

muant to pul a capable maijaRer m W jrl»«r nJuTmak:* 
the rcstauRiiil pay good inlercM t»n Im m.rtitv 'n.rf«* 
were great posMbihtiiv. in Stdiol ^ Annette he w- iW. 
prom^if to setth* iilken thouikihd <wht‘ihrt <h 

signedly or non. p«^;is»-ly bic >i«n I’ld ji>hv.ri had Mrt^d 
on “ tlial woman." 

A le^ier from Jolyon’s soliLiior^o hi*' riwn UmJ di **-1 Md 
the (act that " t!u4e two ’* wvre in lulv .^rd .tr; >‘\ : 

tURitr iv;d been duly gtven for notii^tiut \\n \ ii <d hhi 
stayed at an lu>u-l \u The iiutln wa% ilni a-i 

daylight, and would la* dist>^'Hed of it» h.df «oi h<>ur t>i n. ., 
but during that h*df-hour he, Siames wtMild g>> 4h-w'ji t> 
hell; awl afliT that half honr all ln-tjer. id me 1 -.pivr-' 
name would hvl 1 h^ hl'vni W4> lUi ihr rn^r Hr huii i. 


Illusions like Shaki* tliit hv* any 

w-fnsld smell asi swei-t The naiui* was a pr.',r*^iiuj. a 
i^ijicrete, jnsiaiititf pUM* of j«p«.'jx*fiv. ihr \ahr- «/I s» 
would be rwluced some twenty in‘t icnl jit l"..’ « I 
It were who hud onie ^ui^<l to *U: <i i t l '.vth.i 

ment, and ‘^>h. irony’ J^lion, Jnaig ia^ th* h?jr, Jh*r' 
harf never been a di^'tingurtiir*! Hut in-it ver^' 

bek of diMinrtiou the n.>nu* s f^^ralrnl A'^-n ft Wa¬ 
ll pnvate jianw, intrnsely indixidual and hi-- 'rwn p». 
iMTtv ; It liad (Aver been cxpli-itnl l'*r ’-r 'i-i* h» 
mtriisive report. He Aiid caih :R<'m|x*r nl lu- !..nid. 
ow^ed it whoUv. tonelv. SrOCrcliV. wiinout al^v in- fr mtrr 
Xerencefrom the puWi<'thaft had Ijr -n nr*e-^MUt^l I v tiMU 
birthst their their drnihs And d ifiM.* il.*’'i 

weeks of waiting aiid prtp.inr-g to tlf'/*? th^ Ua*. 
ceiv^ for that Ltw a Utiwr di uste, so d'.^ply^ul u 
resent its coming vhdation of 1;*^ name. h*r- trl him H*- 
the need he (clt to perpetuate tJiat uamr in a 
manner. Tlie monstrous iufustice of Ihe ewii^ thir; 
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exdtfld in him a perpe^aTaopprefised fu^. He had asked 
no better than to live in s^tless domesticity, and now he 
must go into the witness-box, after all thise futile, barrel/ 
years, and proclaim failure to keep his wife—tocur the 
pity, the amusement, the contempt of bis kind. It was 
all u|f^de down. $he and that fellow ought to be the 
suderers, and they—were in Italy! In these weeks ^ 
Law be 4iad served ao faithfully, looked on so reverently 
as the guardian of all property, seemed to him quite pitiful. 
What could be more insane than to tell a man that he 
owned his wile, and punish him when some one unlawf lifly 
took h^ away from him } Did the Law not know that a 
man’s name was to him the apple of his eye, that it was 
far harder to be remrded as cuckold than as saucer ? He 
actually envied Jtdyon the reputation of succeeding where 
he, Soames, had failed. The question of damages Worried 
hitd, too. He wauted to mak^ that fellow suffer, but he 
remembered his cousin’s words' ” 1 shall be very happy/' 
with the uneasy feeling that to claim datm^ges. would 
make no/ Jc'yon but himself suffer he felt uncannily 
that Jolyon would Atther like to pay them—the chap was 
so loose. Besides, to claim damages was not the thinq to 
do. The claim,* indeed, had been made almost mechani¬ 
cally ; and as the hour drew near Soames saw in it just 
another dodm of this insensitive and topsy-turvy Law to 
*make him ridicukms; so tliat people mi^t sneer and say; 
" Oh, yes, he got quite a gocu priqe for her 1 ” And he 
gave inst^ctioas that his ^unsel should state that the 
monby would be given to a Home for Fallen Women. 
was a long time hitting off exactly the right charity; but, 
having pitched on it, he used to wake up in the ni^t, 
and think i ” It won’t do. tqp lurid; it’ll draw attention. 
Something quieten—better taste.” He did not care for 
dogs, or M would have named thefn \ and it was in 
desperation at last—for his knowledge of charities was 
limit^—that he decided on the blind. That could not be 
inappropriatot and it would make the Jury assess the 
damages high. • 

A g^ many suits were dro^mg out of the list, which 
happened to m exc^)tionaUy thin that summer, sa that 
his edae would be reached before August.^ As the day grew 
Mam Wini^red^waa his only comfort. ^She showed the 
mkw-foeling of one who baa been through t^ mill, and 
was the ” femme-sole ” in whom he confided, well knowing 
(hat she would not let Dartie into her coofidence. ’That 
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rufl^ would only too rejoijed! At ihpcr.dunulv ou, 

the afternoon before the ca«.f<* weut m to h« turv 
•had not yet been able to leave tnwn. hv;o;M imur i al 
already spent theif summer liulsrl^v. and Ui:m;h >1 Oar«l 
not go to her fatiicr'for m<jr« fU'-tivv wi ilc lif 
waiting not to be loW an>'thjjig ^bout u,u 
Soames, 

Soanies found her with a letter in her hard « 

“ That from Val,'‘ he askni gloomily. " 
say ? ” 

He says he's ntamed.'* said Winihfd. 

" Whom to. for Qoodncs-»‘ sake I *' 

Winifred looked up at him. 

" To Holly Forsyte, JoIvob's daughta." 

What ? 

Hh pot leave and did it. I didn’t twn knew he knew 
her. Awkward, isn’t il ? ’* • 

Soames uttered a shoft Uiugh at that i iur>i< irruuc 
minimisaition. ^ 

" Awkward J Well, I don’t supivjs'* tlieg'll hrar .d>»wt 
this till they come back. TluTdaharirr H(.iy i^oi inrrr’ 
That fellow will uivT her mnii''v/ 

** But 1 want V.ti back.” said Winifred pilof-UAly. 
“ I mins him, he helps me b* pel on/‘ 

** I know,” munnured So^uncs. ” Hvw s 1) \th< W 
having now }** * 

It might be worse; but it'.t aJw.ns nif^n^v Wf«jiM 
you like me to come down to the tourt tu ni'-rh-w. 
Baines ? " * 

Soames stretched out his hand for hrr*. Tne rrsturi' 
so betrayed the loneliness in luai thif shr I’lc'-'d u 
between her two. _ u» . 

** Never mind, old boy. Yvu'H wel r^’cr w mtKb witet 
when it’s all over,*' ...... * ^ , 

“ 1 don’t know what I’ve done. JCiid Sian.es mihknv, 
“ I never havet It’s all upniflr di»wa. t w.ts 1 >r;d her, 
I've ^ways been.” ^ ^ 

Winifr^ saw a drop ol bkvd oofc out uf J.is lip. ano 
tlie sight stirred her profrumdly. . ^ 

course,” she laid. ” U s Wn k» bad her ail 
along I But wlftt shall I do ab.ut thl^ 

SoaiSes? I ddh't know how to write 
coming oil You’ve seen that child is ^ 

Yea, fee’s pretty/’ 
enough." 


ilaik** i^X'hkf 
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* f . 

''That doesn't sound 'fo bad," thous^t Wini^rsd, 
'* JolyoD had style." V 
*' It is a coU/* she said. " What will &tther say ? '* 

" Mustn't be told." ^aid Soames. “ The war'll soon be 
over nowp you'd better let Val take to farming oat there." 
It was twtamoun^ to sa^ng that his nephew was lost. 
*' I haven't told Monty,'* Winifred murmured desolately. 
The case was reached before noon next day, and was 
over'in little more than half an hour. Soames—pale, 
spruce, sad-e^ in the witness-box—had suffered so much 
l^orehand that he took it all like one dead. Themomeift 
the decree nisi was pronounced he Jcft the Courts of 
Justice/ 

Four hours until he became public property I " Soti- 
dtor's divorce suit t " A surly, dogg« anger replaced 
that dead feeling Within ' him, Damn tli^ alls " he 
thought ; " I won't run a^('ay. I'll act as if nothing had 
happened." And in the swdtihng heat of Fleet SL-eet 
and Ludgate Hill he waljfed all the way to his SityjPlub, 
lunched afid yrecit back to his ofhee. <He worked there 
stolidly throughout afternoon. 

On his way out he saw that his clerks knew, and 
answered their involuntary glances with a looksasaidonic 
that they were immediately withdrawn. In tont of St. 
Paul's, he stopped to buy' the most gentlemanly of the 
evening papers. Yes 1 there he was I " Well-known 
solicitor's divorce. Cousin co-rcspoa<^nt. Damages given 
to the blind "—so, tiiey hod got that in 1 At every otlier 
face, he tliought: "1 wonder if you know I *' And sud« 
denly he felt queer, as if sometbing were racing round in 
his head. 

What was this? He was le^g it get hold of him! He 
mustn't! He would be ill. Be mustn't think! He would 
get down to the river and row about, a2hd fish. " I'm not 
going to be laid up." he thought. y 
It dashed across him that he had something of im> 
porCance to do before he went out of town. Madame 
Lamotte 1 He must explain tbe<Law. Another six months 
before he was really imel Onh he did not want to 
Annette 1 And he passed his hand over the top uf his 
head—‘it was verv hot. * 

He bf^ched od ttough Covent Gardeit. On this sultry 
da;^ of late July the garbage-tainted air of the pidmaxket 
otIaDded him, and ^oiio seemed more than evv the dL^ 
enchanted home of rapecalhcnism. Alone the Kestaurant 
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Bretagne, neit, daintily painUtl, with its Wue tube and# 
^ dwarf tr^ therein, retain* an aloof and F«nchifi«l 
*6elf«respect. it was the slack hour, and fuJe tfin> wotrrr^^srs 
Were prepanpg the little tables fo^di'ini'r. werrt 

through into the pnvatc*|Kirt. To ItU di^roniiuirrp Anr.r:ic 
answered his luiock. She, too. h-okvd p^k aisd 
down by tile iieat, • ' » ■« 

** You are quite a stronger/' .die ii:udl UtiRuidly 
Soamet snuh'd. , 

1 iiaveii't wished to be* I’ve bren h'.tsv W’hrre'i 
y#ur motlKT. Aiincltc > Tve got soruc nt w- j^r h^r.*' 

*' Mother is not ip.** 

It si'f'med to SmiiVM that she loi k nl at him in\ qi«y‘r 
W’ay. Wh;il did sliu know f H.»w much Ur-d lj<'r 
toli her > Tiie worr^* oi trviog t» lu kv xlux .’sjt ,v» l<u.: 
an ala^miiiij f»*chng in the hc.td h" kfj|>|yd r.<. »d.;p *f 
tUc Uibh'. Hiid ksW [»■ j.-nv i?d, 

clear w'lth surprise, ilr sJfht Jin* owu ,i:.d 

'* I^s uh rj '111 I'vv lud a oi .:!i. i i iu,lr ‘ 

ThesQU I Wli.it hviuid u.u,; tMih ti uid^iksi^ :i 

voice. iTcrich and ciiinfi* '•mI. said :mm 

'* Sit down. It will fr..'1. t.'ipn.'* Hrr haril pn-v.>'nl h> 
shoulder, and Ssam* . s,tnk u ii. a ch;ur •VNu^ i; H<»* d 'k 
icrlirjg dispelnnd ho uprurd his ryes* .‘■lu' w *. h- kr k 
down at Iiiirt on iiunruuUe Kud <Al<i txj'ieM m 

for a girl ol twenty t • 

*' )»o wu feel better ? ** 

*'It'^^iotbinR," s*tid Sumet. f td hitn ih.t 

^ be feeble U'fore her w.»s ln'ln; y hiu:- iR* w -' 
enough handiiMp without that. Wdlp wer w.i^ hi^ 
fortune wilii Atmelte ; he hud lost ground ihej*- lattoi 
montlis from uiriei L>«’5i‘—hc could not mM id V> any 
murr. He pot up. and .s,*;d . 

** ril wrue to your m«'iher. I’m going d-jwii »•- my 
river hou^c l'»ra ftwp hohihiv, I want yi*u b.iu !«» 
there priacnllywid bUy. It^s just at its Iwi.t. You wjtt 
wont you?” . , . 

*' U will be verce nice,*’ A prrily liule r.A \h*l 
**Y‘' hut »o tnthusi.isni, *Ar.d r»itiai wJdly Ih ' 

"You’re fechug the he.it t'H>. •rent v -u. Aj-nett-r > 

It'll do vuu gfKuft 3 lie on the river. O-duight * AriTiM W 

5 wa>-wl'lorwMd? There was a ul compunclM^ in Um 

fit tfl go ? Shall I give you some 
'* Ko,*'said Soamc^ hrmlv. ' Give me jMur hai.O 
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She held out her haodj and Soames raised It to Us 
lips. When be looked up, laoe wore again that strange 
expresron. ** I can't teU/' he thought, as. he went out 
*' but I mustn’t thinl^I mustn't wony/* 

But w orr y he did, walking tenirard Pall Mail EngUah, 
not oieher religion,. middle-aged, scaired as it were by 
domestic tragedy, what had he to give her 7 Only wealth, 
social potion, leisure, admiration! It was much, but 
was V enough for a beautiful nrl of twenty ? He fdt so 
iporant about Annette. He had, too, a curious fear of 
m French nature of her mother and herself, They know 
so well what they wanted. They wm almost Forsytes. 
They ^iiUi never grasp a shadow and miss a substance I 

The tremendous etiort it was to write a ^ple note to 
Uadame Lamotte when be readied his Club warned him 
still further that he was at the end of his tether. • 

'* My dear Madame (lie sAd),—You will see by the 
enclosed newspaper cut^g that I obtained my> decree of 
divorce tcHlaji;. By the ^gUsh I,aw 1 sliall not, however, 
be free to many ^*o till the decree is confirmed six 
months hence. In the meanw'hile 1 have the lionour to ask 
to be ooflsidered a formal suitor for the band of your 
daughter. I shall write again in a few days and beg you 
both to come and stay at my river bouse. 

** I am, dear Madame, 

*' &DC«rely yours, 

** ooAUEs Forsyte/* 

Having seated and posted this letter, he went into tlie 
dining-room. Three mouthfuls of soup convinced him 
that M could Qot eat; and. causii^ a cab to be sum¬ 
moned. he drove to Paddington Station and took the drst 
train to Reading. He reached his boase just as the sun 
went down, and wandered out on to the lawn. The air 
was drenched with the scent of pinks and picotees in his 
flower-borders. A stealing coolness came on the river. 

Rest—peace I Let a poor f^tow rest I Let not worry 
and sliame and anger chase like evil night-birds in di$ 
head I Like those doves perched half-sleeping on .their 
duve-eot, like tlie funy creatures in tlie i^oras on the far 
side, tlie simple folk in tlieir cottages, like the trees 
and tM rtver itself, whitening fast in twilight, like the 
^rkening cornliower-biue sky where stars whra coming 
up—let him ceaae Jfom kimsf}/, and rest. 
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CHAPTE^X 

PASSING OF AN A^ 

Ths mArna|[e of Soames with Annette took p]ace in ^iris 
on the last day of January, 1001 , wittfsuch pnvacy tliat 
not even Emily wns to(d until it was accomphahqa The 
day after the wedding he brought her to one 01 tlioae 
quiet hotels in London where greater expense can' be 
incarred for less result than anywhere eUe under heaven. 
Her beauty in tlie b^st Parisian frocks was giving lum 
more satisfaction than if he had collected a peHect^t of 
China, or a jewel of a picture'; he looked forward to the 
Tnoment when he would exhibit her in Park lAne, in 
Green Street, and at Timotliy’s. * 

If some one had asked lum in those days, “ In c^.n> 
fidence-~^re you in love wifti tliis girl ? " he would have 
replied : ki love } Wliat is love L If you mean do 1 feel 
to her aa I did towards Irene in tnose old ^ypwhen I 
£rst met her and she would not liavcMOg^ ; when 1 sighed 
and starved after her and couldn't rest a minute until site 
)icldcd—no 1 If you mean do 1 admire her youth and 
prettiness, do my senses ache a little wiicn I see her 
moving abemt^yn I Do I think she will ket^ me straight, 
make me a creditable wife and a good mother for my 
cliildrcn ?—again, yes I What more do I need 7 And 
what more do tlircc-ljuarters of the women who arc 
nAnricd get from the men w'ho marry lliem ? " And if 
the inquirer had pursued Ins query. *' And do you tiunk 
it was lair to have templed tJiis girl to give herself to you 
for life unless you liave rcnllv touched her heart f ’* he 
would have answered : “ Tlw French sec these things 
differently from u«. €’hey look at marn*ige from tlie point 
of view of csUblisht 9 unU and children; and, irnm my 
own experience, I am not at nil surethAttheimisnot tbescj)- 
siblft view. 1 sluill not expect tins time mo>c than 1 can 
get. or site can give. Years hence I shouklu't be surprised 
if rhave trouble with her*; but I shall be getUiig old. 

1 sholkhave children by then. 1 Khali shut my eyes. 1 
have iiad my gr^t passion; hers is perhaps to com^— 

I don't suppose if will be for me. 1 offer iier a gre^deal, 
and I don c fxpect much in return, except childreQ, or dt 
least a son. one thing 1 am sure of aha has very 
good sense t 
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A&d if, insatiate, th« inquirer bad gone on, “ You do 
not look, then, for epiktual union in thia mairia^ ? 
Soames would have lUtea his sideway snile, and rejoined : 
*' That's as it may \fb. If I get satis^tioi) for my senses, 
perwtuation of myself, good taste and good humour hi 
the qouse, it is all I can expect at my age, I am not likely 
to be gob\fi out of my way towards any far-fetched senti- 
mentc^sm." Wliercon, the inquirer must in good taste 
ceased inquiry. 

The Queen was dead, and the air of the greatest dty 
upon earth grey with unshed tears. I'ur-coated andetop- 
hatted, with ^oetie beside him dark furs, Soames 
crossM Park Lane on the morning of the fuuer^ proces* 
Sion, to the rails in Hyde l^rk. Little moved though he 
ever was by public matters, this event, suprernely 
symboHcul, tiiis summing-up of a long rich period, im- 
pil;ssed his fancy. In ' 37 , when site came to the throne, 
” Suncrior Dosset “ was stiU building liouses to make 
Lonaon hideous \ and James, a stiipling o& twenty-six, 
just lay^^g,t]ie founoations of bis j^ctice in &e Law. 
Ooches suil iun«p^e& wore stacks, sliavcd their upper 
Ups, ate oysters out of barrels ; tigers “ swung b^nd 
cabriolets; wnmen said, La 1'^ and owned no property: 
there were manners in the land, and pigsties for the 
pmr: unhappy devils were hang^ for little crimes, and 
IXckena had but just begun to write. WeU-nigh two 
gencratiuns had .slipped by---of steamboats, railways, 
telegraphs, bicyclesi, electric lighl^ telephones, and oow 
those mot^ cars—of such accumulated wealth, that eiftit 
per cent, had become three, and Forsytes were numbered 
oy the thousand 1 Morals had changed, manners bad 
changed, men had become monkeys twice-removed. Go<I 
had TCcome Mammon—Mhmmon so respectable as to 
deceive liimsetf. Sixty-four years thaft favoured property, 
and had made the upper midd^ class; buttiWsed, 
chiselled, polished it, tiU it vraa almosh indistinguisbablB 
in manners, morals, speech, appearance, habit, and soul 
from the nobility. An epoch^which had gilded individual 
liberty so that ii a man had mofiey, he was free in law^d 
fact, and if he had not money he was free in law and 
not^n fact. An era which had canoctecd hypocrisy, so 
that fa seem to be resectable was to«be. A great Age, 
whottf tnnsmutiog influence nothing had escaped save 
the nature of man and the natan of 8 ie UniVerse. 

And to witness the passing of this Age. London— ils 
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whose just kept off, the didk fuiicourw r*thrfni 
to see the s^jow. The i-hl m <4 vwt 

and virtue, hnd cnirrp?ii irtijn Imt ikN iu*ij'.n h>r ttif tint 
lime to make a Ixndnu hi luUy Hunn.Mjjih. 

Acton, Ealin^^, Hampstead. IsluiRlon and Jk-ihnaU irwt 
nom Hackney, Hurnsey, f^yiojiM(»ne, Hatteise.i. AhI 
Fuinam; and (fom lh?*jic Rrr^'U pii5»tori*,'i wJier** 
ffotfis]t-*«M4yfair .ind Keii^ugtnii. St. Janir*; ,kml [trl 
gravia, lii)Vw.itor and Chrlwa and the Krjtcnt s I'ark, 
the people swaroaed a»iwn enj to U» load-v whrre^Kith 
w»ld pre^tly paw with dwky pomp and p.i^o.uitry 
Kex’tr apaiii w*uu]d a Queen rripi li>rit:. r^r pr»ipl'' htve 
a chain** lo see M> mmh hixtt>rv>httrT*ci i>>r theu in«mey 
A pity the war i^n. and that tiie Wrrath oi Vu e%rv 

cciuki not be Uid i>jH<n herehilm t AU el>ie uonKI S'* tKetr 
to Miow and (.o:itri!emoral('-'‘^'ddi**rs. vah rs, h?tini*n 
princes 4 li t>fUjn>; U»IK. .^d aSn-f ad 

the surging, great. (Urk-nuitd trcjn^ wii* imiufn .1 
simple sadness here and then* deep in hearts lienralh liUck 
('K)thes pul on by rcgulatum. Attrr than a 

Queen wa.s grung to Let rr t. a woman who had braved 
sorrow, livai well and wiydy acit^rJiug to her Itglits 
Out in the ^rrtiwd ag^in.^t the raibnp. with hi« arm* 
luiOked in Anveltc's. Skirn*s w.nl(i[ Ve»l Uu* Age 


pawong 


I Wliat witii^hit Tratlr'l'nionism. and f«tl«nir 


idHows in the H^ u-te ot t's>mmims, with f«inTinearAl 
fftlion, and somdhing i« the grnoral loci * f r-vMUhirsg. 
not to in* express'd in word'*, tilings were vprv dirifr^r.t; 
be rccali'^d the croud on Miifeking night. *iMi 
Forsyte saving: "They're #i th'*v uwnl <»uf 

go^.'' lalce janifj* S»iamcsdidiri know, hr omhlo't tell 
—with l^iward on tly thronr! ThinRn wmild never tw as 
sale again as niuU'-r g^jod \iei‘y! l-mvulwv^ly he prrMrd 
his t*onng wife's arm. Tlierr. at any rale, wa^ lOi'mrtAmg 
substantiaUv ias own, <lonv;jUv»illy lertam ag^un at . 
sortfetliinc whichm.ide piopeny wurtn while.ip^i Uuni 
OTCU mon*. Hrcsswl tkisv ag imst her .ind trving tr. uattj 
othersod, Soamrf u« conitmi, tli*- < o.wd •u.ivd r^uw! 
them atr Kindwiciies and dr‘?pfwvl (runib%; 1*?^ who 
bad climbed tliv planvtra^ chalw rvd uUnr hh'- 
threw twirfand omngc pwl. 1? pw»t 
ihoukl be coming soon I s iddcnly, a iiltk bcUuid 

« P»S. • ^ 



i74 the TORSYT^ saga 

them to the lelt he sawa tallish ittan with a soft hkt and 
ihort giiuling beard, soa a taUiah woman is a round 
fur cap asd veil Joiydst and Irene amUi]^ tt 

each other, cloee togj^ther like Annette and himself 1 lliey 
had not seen him; and stealthily, with* a very ^eer 
feeli^ in his heart, Soames watched those two. ^ey 
IooIm happy 1 had they come here for-^inherentlv 
illicit futures, rebels from the Victorian ideal ? W^'t 
bu^ess had they in this crowd ? Each of tliem twice 
exited by morality—making a boast, as it were, of love 
and laxity! He watched them iasdnated; admhdng 
gnid^gly even with his arm tlirust through Annette’s 

thab^that she^Iren e- Ko I hb would not admit it; 

and he turned his eyee au^y. He would ncf see them, 
and let the old Ixttemesa, the old longing rise up ^thin 
him I And then Annette turned to liim and said ¥ ” Those 
tm people, Soames; they know you, 1 am sure. 'Who 
are ^ ” « 

Soames nosed sideways. 

" Whirt i^ple ? ” ♦ 

There,scj^^em ; just tun lug awa)'. They know 
you.” 

” Soames answered ; ”a mistake, my dear.’^ 

A lovely lace 1 And how sJic walk I £ile $tt iris 
dUfiitguSe t ** 

Soames looked tlien. Into his life, out of his life she 
had walked like tlmt—swaying and erect, remote, un* 
seisabie; ev^ eluding the contact*of his soul I He turned 
abi^^y from that receding vision of the post. w 
** You’d better attend,” ^ said, ” they're coming now,’* 
But while he stood, grasping her arm, seemingly intent 
on the head of the procession, he was quivering with the 
sense of always missing soxiMung, with insthictive regret 
that he had not got them both. » 

Slow came the music and the mamh, till, in silence, the 
long lino wound in through the Park gate. He heard 
Aonette whisper, ** How sad It is and beautiful 1 *’ felt 
the clutch of her hand as she^stood up on tiptoe; and the 
crowd’s emotiext gripped hinv There it was—the bier of 
^ Queen, coffin of the A^ slow passing 1 And ajUt went 
bv tpere came a murmuiuig groan from all the long line 
a those who watched, a eound such ai«Soames had never 
kaato^ to unconscious, primitive, deep and wild, that 
neither he nor any l^w whether they hkd joined in 
uttering it Strange sound, indeed 1 Tribute of an Age 



la LHiixc^:RY 

Si**!®^^^***' - • Aht A*l . . . Tlif |«.ld « 

fliipped. Thitt whjrh had ^^mfU eioru,^ j 

^be Queei-Ckd hlcw hiJ', ^ B«n» t 

li moved on vir;ih thr hjc?. thv* ^ 4^ 

a fire moves on over rail m a tiwt Une ; h “r;j 
oiorcbod alonpisdi* ootvn Uie de:.se^ (r>>n^d< fruii# Ah^r 
mile It a bitmaii ■i»ijnr), And vvt I'-.hutnAn. ri;Owil 
out by animal fuSa»jvin«va\s5, bv koMmJiOjp* 

o( umvenal deatli ord diao)^ Svu^ id u >—bom ot 
M tVi b’ld on l(ir eu^r I 
n left wlence for a UtOe—a very* Uttl- t:m^, till 
bcfiao, eci^iT io retp^ve inlerf. i m il^e shi,w, iunHn 
lingered im 1*)^ enough (<j /lan-ue. t!ie« ti**k 
her out of ilio l^ark to lunen i; his Uthcr't ui Park 
Lana. ... 

Jamel had spent i!ie 7nnmf:*if ifArirg out of hii bid' 
room window, Tiie Iasi sI;»w uc Mi^id see—la^t of m 
manyr So $hr w.is p »nel*VVrlJ, %ht was rttmf an oM 
woman. StTithin and he had M'fnafcrr rrc*iird-^htn ^bp 
of a gin. not w f>lit 41 1 Sbe lud r#i vfjy stom 

of late. Jolyon and lie U-d *»«en m,ifnr<l to that 
Gennan clnip. her hii-'UAnd—he a.wj tamnl oot all tight 
before be dh-U, ai:d Iflt her wi(a tiut son bl h,i\ And Ue 
remembered the tn.iftv evri:ings he And hu bn^thm sod 
their CRinies h.Ld w.iggid their h*'>id« over thfir wine ami 
woluiitii and tlial felJ>^w in hii wUd d And now he lud* 
conic ro tfic thiionc. Tbry kouI he lud sirndied dowu'- 
he didn't kn(m>-4'oi}Idn t tell t He'd nuke the niimrr 
still, he .shiiiiUn’t wor.der, Wtkit a I'tt of j^»ple*vftl 
there I It didn’t seem «• vetv «ijee he *nd Swithin 
stood in the cfuud ouMfle Abbey wbe;» sh^ 

waa crowned, and bwithin J|*d taliEfi him to c 
afterwards-^ruckviy ciiap. Swuhm: no, it didn’t seem 
much longer ago ihkn Julalee Ywr. when h^ iud yiwd 
with Roger In rennag a bak'wy m JVrtidiDy Joli-on. 
Swithio. Koger %U gone, ar>d he wonW Iw nhiety la 
August I And there wm S<wme* m-irried agam Us a 
Frwch jirl. The Trench wart a queer let. M made 
jjoS mothwi. he Jiad beard. Thicjfs rh-mged I They 
thii Gennaa Emjebor was here (m the fuceraJ. b« t«W» 
mm to fiJd KrOffer had beeo ui idi'^kiof ta*w:* He 
Jhoiikln't batunA»id if that cUp made troabteiotpadaf 
Change I they must I»k dw 

wow .-V e. . . , , . L u‘,r*/Md aiwt 
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Imogen, to meet Soam^* wife—«sbe was Always "ddog 
sometliing^ And there was Irene living with that fellow 
Jolyon, they said. He'd marry her now* he supposed. * 

*^My brother Jolyon," he thought, ''what would he 
have wA to it all ?'' And somehow the utter impossibElity 
of knCwing what h|s elder brother, once so loora to, 
would have said, so worried Tames that he got up from 
his ^air by the window, and oegan slowly, feebly to pace 
thetToom, 

*’ Slie was a wetty thing, too," lie tl^ought; " Lwaa 
fond of her. iWhaps Soames didn't suit her—1 ofe't 
know^I can’t tell. We never had {my trouble with ot4r 
wives." Women had change—ever^iing had changed 1 
An4 now the Queen was dead—well, tliere it was i A 
movement in the crowd brought him to a standstill aA the 
wir^DW, his nose touching the pane and whitening from 
the chiU of it. They had got her as far as Hyde Park 
Covntr—they were oassing "now 1 Why didn't Emily 
come up where snf could see, instead of fsssi^ about 
lunch. He pissed her at that moment'—missM her I 
Through the bare* blanches of the plane-trees he could 
just see the procession, could see the hats coming ofi the 
people's head£—a lot of them would catch colds, he 
shouldn't wonder 1 A voice beiiind him said: 

" You've got a capital view here, Jamef* I " 

*' Then you are 1 ^ muttered jam^ ; " why didn't you 
come before ^ You might have missed it I '* 

And be was siler.t, staring with kll Iiis might. 

" What’s the noise ? " lie asked suddenly. 

" There’s no noise/' returned Emily; “ what are you 
thinking of ?—they wouldn’t cheer/' 

" I can hear it." 

** Nonsense, James I" 

No sound came through those double panes; what 
James heaid was the groaning in Ids own heart at sight 
of his Age passing, 

" Don't you ever tell me where I'm buried/' he said 
suddenly. I shan’t want to know/’ And he turned from 
the window. There she went, tlie old Queen ; slic’d had 
•a lot of aozieW—she’d be gl^ to be out of it, he should 
think i * 

• Emily took np the hair brushes. 

There'll be just time to brush yonr head," she said, 
" before th^ come. Yon must look ypur b&t, James." 

" Ah I" muttered James; " they say slie’s pretty." 
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meeting with lus n«w dlupTatw^in-Uw toi>h riac* 
iP tlw oming-rpoDi. J^nwi «Af veiled bv thf hrv ihn 
ihtt was brougfif m \W placed J»ndt m, tbe smw 
of toe chair and slowly niw.'d hnnseif ii^i.iiipinc And 
ungulate in lus frock<(At, thin « a line in HufLt, Kr 
received Annette s band in hnt; atid tlie aniumi rv»«i 
Ills furrowed to. which Uud kwt it:, rol-uu- vi^m. di>wAf,i 
awve hw. A Utiic warmth uinie into them andl«io»iii> 
checks, refracted from her bltx>m. * 

are ymn ? • he sauh “ ^Vu'vr lirew to we 
tbe Queen, I suppose ? fJid ytm h.ivo a i.r4ii< 
ing } ‘ * • 

In this wav be gret-tid her from wirrfn he h. jvd a 
grandson of nis n>>me * 

G.fnng at luxn, so <>U. thin, white, and 'Jriks Ai.n«-tle 
murniim'd somctJnng iii Irench wl:i<h dsl %nit 

undr'fstind. • 

VvTt, yes,” he S-m!. ” you want y-nir lomh. J espert 
Soamesjt rii?i» the ^11; we w f.kf tiAt th*ji 

Dartic." Jhti ju>t tiicn Lliev jmvvt^ Tefuwd 

to go out at ills woy to m** ” the oJd grrl " W ilh up eafIv 
(\Mktail beside Inrn, Jie li.(d Uken .i from Uie 

sm<‘IUilg'ror)fti ol the Sn th.it VViMfr.d ;inil trin>gtr) 

had been obliged to cotne Uttk {r\«iD llw I'-irk to f*‘tch 
lam thence, flis Ijrawn eyrs ir'iUtl nn AiUirUe with 4, 
‘lATC of ahnosi starihd >*iU^f4CH^ti. Tlie hM«-nd beautv 
that follow tyidmoh hod pickixl upf What w-.»iirca nadd 
sc^in him I WeU. slw wouW play him the wme uaffcjw 
Uie ollwr. no doubt: but in ttic iiieanume fie wu 4 hu kv 
devil! Arul he up his mimstadie. havtiig in mur 

months 0 / Cnvii >»rr’f ih>»ie/jc»v reK*un«l aim •.! all 
bis ftesh and hi'- 4k->uMncc« iJrspiie th® comfurlable 
efforts of Kmilv. Wi:uui-d .■»c/iitip.%«rr. Jnv.gen Hmumnng 
fricndilnev-. Darti«‘'< sbowinRofl, and i-vviiude 

about her Uka\. it walnut S*aini*' fflt. assinr^slul lunch 
lor hi'i bnde. He^look her away very >hk«». 

” Tr.at M 'iweur Doruc,” niud Annette in tbe csb. 

/'ji ^ fvMde fT 
“ by CVforgc i ' said N'latnes. 

** Vdbr sister i%vcr'’e amwMr, and tlie girt It pr|tly. 
Your fathvi IS verge old. ! think vViur motiwr ha* ttoubit 
with him ; I shtmw not like to bs her “ 

Souacj nodded at the shrrwdreti, vti* clear urd 
indgmoat in his yoft:ig wife: bit rt disqufrt»:d hw a litlk 
TOw thought may have lust flashed tbrough hun. too 
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** When Fm eighty shl'U be fiity4vQ» having trouble 
witlifmel" <. , 

There's just one other house of my relations I roost 
take you to," he saief; " you'Il,^d it fvmny, but we must 
getiit over; and then we’ll dine and go to the theajpre.'’ 

p this way ho prepared her for Timothy’s. But 
Ti^thy’s was different. They were idi^hUd to see dear 
SoKmeS after this long, long time: and so this u'as 
AnUette I 

** Yon are so pretty, my dear; ‘hlmost too yourfjymd 
pretty lor dear Soum. aren’t you ? he's very 

attemive and careful—such a goid husb—" Aunt 
Juley checked herself, and placed her lips just under each 
Annette's eyes—afterwards described them to 
Francie, who dropped in. as: " Comflower^nh, so 
mtty, I quite wanted to kiss them. 1 must say dear 
^oames is a perfect connoisseur. In her French way, and 
not so v^ French either, I think she's as preyty—tnough 
not so distinguished, 'dot so alluring^^ Irene. ''Because 
idle iror aJlChng, w^’t she ? with that white skin and 
those dark eyes, 'and that hsix, coUur d $—what was it ? 
1 always ior^/* 

** FeuUU ffiorte/* Fiunde prompted. 

'* Of eourse. dead leaves-^ strange. 1 remember when 
1 was a girl, b^ore we came to London, we had a fojchound 
puppy—to ' walk * it was called then : it had a tan top 
to Its head and a white chest, and beautiful dark brown 
eyn. and it was a lady." • 

Yea. auntie/* said Ftancie, " but 1 don't see the 
connection," 

" Oh I " replied Aunt Juicy, rather flustered, " it was 
80 alluring, and her eyes aod hair, you know She 
was silent, as il surprised in some ind^cacy. " FeuiUe 
mofte** she added suddenly; " Hwter—do remember 
that!**.,. 

Considerable debate took place betwra the two sisters 
whether Timothy should or should not be summoned to 
see Annette. '*'■ 

" Oh, don't bother 1" said Soaxnes. 

'' But it's no trouble, only of coum Annette'^ bring 
French might upset him a little. He was so scared about 
Fa^oUa. 1 think perhaps we had better not run the risk. 
Hester* It's nice to have her all to ourselves, isn't it ? And 
howareyou. Soama ? Hau you quiteover youn— 

Hester in ter posed hurriedly; 



IN. tHANihKt 
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\Vhat do you think of UntlM. Anivnc ^ ' 

Soames, dismiinM. i rij-? rfi/A’* Itt,*:::»■ 
imposed: “6^* ik:;.:,wl. i\u.ytv. iv,’. ihr 
He had nevet wMurt^l i.. jM^k Ur u.f ? 
of the resiaurant. The l-rthth i,.id tl;«< rent tvAwui, *.,1 

gcnUhty, and l« sihiir,k ffwm mi hiiIi ti 

*»ra to her ridiculous; hv h^d w.uftd t ^ U in.o]tid 
before mentimiin/j n : and hr \\i>hrd ?;r hcwh t ' 

'* And what pri do you know bit.1 - “ s.oil Awii 
Sttho ” ssftid Annette vmiyJy * 

Sdftie:* snapped liu ;aw. 

'■ Srdio > '■ repealed Atmt Juicy; '* Sdn > " 

’'That’ll go round W tunily. ’ thKavlii SskPirt* 

“ It's very French, and hit^revtinj; ‘ U snd 

murinured Aunt Juicy. •'>«uf VmJe 
had i«ome houses there onre- he w.ts'uUava h.iviii< in 
turn the lojuntis out I rrtnewU*i " • 

Soames clanged the siiii|«e:i tr> Maj jidiniain 
” Of cuttrac." sajJ Aunt ^idry. *'iy* d >*.n 
tUre Mxfii to setUe an \Ne arc all hi> h t tie^u.od i 
the time wlwn AnneUu his a de.ir li^U‘ *- 
*'Juicy i" cni'd Aimi lIcMe: dt*';n.T4U'ly " ni.** h t 
tea I ” *’ 

Soames dannl not wad for tea. and ONik At u« Mr .«tcjv 
'* I shouldn't mcntioi; Soho il J wrir !.’• n.uI m 

the«ih, “ It’smlhcra sluuly pcsrl •.) Ivindtai, s*^i3 f*" 

altogether above tiiat nrsuurani buncos noM . t ni<'.4i( 
he added, *’ I want yhu to nwe petfpSr. and in*- 
Enflisli are fcar/ul snob«/' * 

iCnnettc's clear eyes opened a Uttlc i>ini}c mtir uti Ut 
bps. 

*' Ve$ ’ *' fh« said. 

“H'lrtl" thougM StumM,*’* that’s p;r^iil i'>r iii» 
and he loc.kcd at har hard. " She's g -1 k -»d 
Infitincts/' he ibougUV *’ 1 

^ ail 1" • . I * , 

“ I-ocdc here, Annette I it's very- sintpir. <«lv it want* 
understaoding. Our ^nd It iM*re«l < Uw'. *ttii 

t^t iheinscivea a cut atiowc «ar r\v.Tpt 

of courge the very nch. U nuv be bai i>»'*rr u u. 

you sec. It isn't aiviiaWv in L-rKland to Icr \ •<■ 
that you ran a rei^ufant or kept a ^ f *«' 
kutd « trade. It mav liave Uren c»Tr<»nj«ly tred?uM< 
but it put* aVrt <4 laW oft you: y^iu t have •i.iv. „ 
good tune, or meet such nice peoph* - that> .lU 
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1 sm/’ said Annettf; it is the same in Fraffce/* 

** Oh I '* mirnnhrcd $o^e$» at once relieved and Uken 
abaSk. "Of course, cla^ is everything,ycally.*' 

" Yes," said Annptte ; " comme vous it^s sag$.*’ 

** That's all right" thou^t^Soames, watching her lips, 
" she's pretty cynical. His knowledge of Frendr was 
not yet such as to' make liim grieve that she had not said 
He slipped his arm roira her, and murmured with 
ail'efiort: 

Et vvm iUi ma belie /emnu/* ^ ^ 

Annette went off into a little fit of laughter. ^ 
**Ok, non/" she said. “Ok, m»t / ne paries pas 
Ffa4bais, Soames. What is that^old lady, your aunt, 
looking finwaid to ? " ' 

*Joamc8 bit his lip. " God knows I " he said ; '( slie's 
always saying som^iog;" but he knew better than 

God, 

tf 


tHAPTER XI. 


SUSPENDED ANIMATION 

Tkb war dragged on, Nidiolos had been heard to say 
tliat it would cost three hundred millkin!; if it cost a penny 
before tliey'd done with it I Tlie income-tax was seikiusly 
threatened. Still, there would be South Africa for their 
money, (mee for all. And thouglf the po&sesuve instinct 
felt b^y shaken at three o'clock in the morning, it 
recovered by breakfast-time with the i«cullection 
one gets ncruung in tbis world without paying for it. So. 
on the whole, people went about their business much as 
if there were no war, no cofioentration camps, no slippery 
de Wet| no feeling cm the Continent, no anything un¬ 
pleasant Indeed, the attitude of the nation was t}^Lfied 
W Timothy's map, whMe animation v'as suspend^-— 
Timothy no Icmger moved the flags, and thev could not 
move themselves, not ev«i«backwaxds and ioewarda as 
they should have done. * 

Suspendeef animation went further; ft invaded Forsyte 
'Change, and produced a general uncef^nty as to what 
was nfing to haraen next The announcement in the 
hiaxritge column ox Tke Times, Jolyon Forsyte to Irene, 
only daughter of the late I^feesor Hem," h&d occasioned 
douM whether Irene had Seen justly aesoibed. And yet. 
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on tte whole, relief Vr-a.*! felt ihr not l*Tr: ei:trfwl 
iTPue. late-the wile,” or :* Wit divn ^ril wifiW' of 
Soames Forsyte.’* AltrRclhot^ there li^d Ivm 
i>f suDlimity irAni tlic lirst aU.m th# w.^v the (a»«!v h «1 


£ 


that ” affair." jftmfs luid pLr.i?ei| it *'Th 
w^ . ’* Xo use to fuss? Nvithin>; tr»Jv hotl out 4 
nutting tlvit it luid been a "nasty )ar"*~-n; the uhrase*- 
of the day. , 

But what would happen now that bt^ih #i]d 

Jo}^ were marnwl > Tint w.^s very iiiiru;'.j»jf 
Geo^e was known to hm* Utd h»}.tut }»i\ to tour tui a 
little JolvYin before ajitth* iyiamr> <«MfK<* was ’ 

It was runuitirrd, ton. th.it lit; and iXtnie h.td a Wx as to 
vfliothcr James would atl.tm tlw am* of nmeiy, thr^u 
whicHof them had Uick»‘fi Janu's kfieu, 

Eariy^n M«ay, Wmifreil came Venind i«» mv that^.*) 
had been nx^uiuhi] in tlir Ire Ity a s]h‘:iI h'diet. and w.!- 
tu be discharged, flis wife Ws nursiug him Hr wi>uhl 
have a Uttl<* hm])—nothing to spu^k <>f Ho w^i:tr»l lii-i 
erandhithcT to buv Jfini a farm out ihcf'* wlifrr hr 
^eed hoTMTs. }itf f.dhrr was giving^h liv* cigf.t hui.dtT*) 
a yenr^ .so thei' could be ouite cunf ri.dilr. iK-r.iwju* hi* 
grandUtiier would gxve Val live, he liad viM hut as l*< 
ihe faxin, he duhit know'—<<'Oul(ln’l irll : he iltUn't want 
Val tn go tJirow'iJig away his ntiajee, 

" But you kiKiw," said WjijiU<\ 1, "lie muht <!o wfiw 
thing." 

Aunt Hester thrmghl tlial fKfha[>J* his draf gr.uuUathrf 
waSwisc, bccaubc if lie didn't buy a futru ii rouldn i tfcjn 
out badly. 

" But Val loves liorses, 
an occitpation for him." ^ 

Aunt luley thoug^Jit tlial Eer>,i,, were wf}* unfi'rtalD. 
had not 3lonta^c Aund them }> • ’ 

*'VaI's different/'* said Winified; "he tak<« after 

m««*' * 1 •• I 

Aunt Tilley was sure that dr.ir Val wav very tlrerr 
always rtminiber." she arid'.d. ' how hr gas*- Ui% Uvl 
peony fo a b«o?ar. His dear nurMUiU^t wm* *o 
He thrtught it shoacd such pfs-mce i-f .(twTK^*ow* 
hi$ sayitig thst he oupiit to go uito ^,^,.^**''1'* i. .c 4 
Aunt Hester chftncd in: " Bid not tbwik thaj 

It was much^tter for the young pcwple to l< seture sne 
not run any risk M their age %*' , 

" WeU," said Winifred, *’ri they wrrr in f/4»don. 


^aid VVinilrs'd " lid such 
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perhaps ; in London it^Bfamusing; to do nolddnf. But out 
therf, oi course, he'll sinwly |[et bored to deau/' ^ 
Aunt Hester thought vaX it would be\nice £or him to 
work, if he were quitb sure not to lose b)\it. It was not 
as ^ they had no money. Timothy, of course, had done so 
wefl *by retiring. , Aunt Juley wanted to know l^t 
Miftta^e had said. 

Winifred did not tell her, for Montague had merely 
retaarked ; Wait till the old man dies." 

At this moment Frande wa^ announced. Hereye^jroe 
brimming with a smile. 

^ said, what do you think of it ? 

“ Of what, dear ? ” 

Ths Tims this morning." 

"We haven’t seen it, we always read it after dif.ner; 

has it till then." 

F^ncie rolled her eyes. 

" Do you think you ought to tell us ? " said Aunt Juley. 
*' What twM it ? ’* e ' i 

" Irene's had a son at Robin Hill.* 

Aunt Juicy drew i^t her breath. " But." she said, " they 
wore only married in March 1 " 

" Yes, Auntie; isn't it interesting ? " 

" Well," skid Winifred, " Tm g^. I was sorry for 
Jol^n losing his boy. It might have been Val," 

Aunt Jul^ seemed to go into a sort of dream. 

" 1 wonder," she murmured, " p^hat dear Soames will 
think ? He had so wanted to have a son himself., A 
little bird has always told me that" 

" Well/' said Winifred, *' he's going to—bar accidenis." 
Gladness trickled out of Aunt Juley’ 

" How delightful I " she jtaid. Wlu 
" November." 

Such a lucky month \ But she did wish it could be 
sooner. It was a long time for Tamrs to wait, at his age i 
To wait 1 They dreaded it lor Jamgs, but they were 
used to it themselves. Indeed, it was their great dis> 
traction. To wait I For The^Times to read ; mr one or 
other of their nieces or nephews to come in and cnccr 
them up: for n^ws of Nicholas' health ^ for that decisiou 
of Christopher's about going on the sta«; for infonnatian 
c^oerpiog the mine oiBlrs. MacAnderi nephew; for the 
doctor to come about Heater's inclination to lyake up early 
in the meaning; for bookie from the htoary which were 
always out; for Timothy to have a cold ; for a nice quiet 


s eyes, 
fhen ? " 



JN*CHANt:EHV 

Viev‘wuU t..k^ „ tursi in 
Kenan^i Givens. To ua;t, cmt OTi r^l ^,tir il thn 
iiear^m tljc Aiwirjj.ruom. th« <! -k 
JO s^: tlfeir thui vtjini'd. ka.ic-kM i - .t. i.:-.,. . 
knittin(5*nei‘aies und troirfun luH k>7u,cit . rduiki t.< 
sl^^Uki* t'jinutess w<i^'e>-in»m ,*i»v \‘\t\i.n .,d\\: it 
If) ^umr. To w.iit in th<*ir hKuk ^ilk^ of f nt .■- 
Omn to say th.it Hester unijht htt il.nk d 

Julw her darker tnar^KiTi. To w.m, slov^iv 
andj^ver in liicir old inmds the htt1»' a» d v -i* m 
ev9^ and expectanfio. ul thcjf Inile taniv ... 

oowb diew patient ^:ud^ III a ldiiuh,4r field. Ah.l t!.i t!e« 
event was m well wtrth waiting (ur S<\»nn. %.w i.. 

been their pet. with Uts tendcnirv to niw tlieiu j^u i. 
andJib. almost wakly Yi.Mt. whuh tli^v v- fm>:i 
ajid%i»nced for fhoir sympalliy rvs k'j Uv u.r wi.* k .ri 
his fitst nuirriij^c. Tins new cvi’ul- the l«tih . t .•'#! .n 
to Soames~was i/* imporismt lit him. and i is hi h.vj 
father, tot^ lliat James nupht n»rt luv' i r di*' 
sume cfirUiuty ahj^ut thing.-. J.^U's tlid >> di . n; 
Certainty; and witli Mf'iif.i|;ue. I'Uiuuiv %• .1<| •- r 

feel really satisUed l<» leave no{Jrai d7!uMi»*ii W-'A y':.'' %► •; ■, 
Darties. .\fter uh, tme’s own naisw did r*»ii:'i' A; d 
James' ninetieth hirihUay ncaird thrv w»'d-r.i «. < 
precautions he was takniff He lojukl Iw ihr l.' .t . M 
Forsytes to rca'h that .tRe. and set, .is n - fv.^ 
standard in kuldmi^ on to hie TJi.kt WpO 'i r u: »' • 
they felt, at Ihvir ages cjghti-wvcn aud •; *. * ..• 
tlfeuglt ihev did nut w.tftt to llimk fh'itwS' 
tliey had Tmudiiy, who wms not yi t iwi- r 
of. Hicre was, oi coursf, a better w. rid ” hi 1 
house arc many nnoiMons'* was one < < Ai;ni 
favourite sajingJ^—ii .'ilw.tjK t»«Tnt'irtett i.-r v 
wifigcstion oi houAcj^roprrty. whi' Ji in'S m- -r ihr 
of clear Roger The Hihie w«ip. ii dr^d. 
and onwfVhncSjmonys iheie w.isi^.ut. ii ij ti yii, i;.* i* 
and 8omciim« Juley would si'.** *•*' ' 

when shp was sum he was out at J p^t pvt a?. * 
Testament rasuallv atnonf* the Is*. *.• on nU'. !;<'.«• ’ ■''•• 
he was a great re-d^'r, nl Ck iirnc, I. 1*“ •' ■* ! ■ -' 
but S« had nij^ccil that fi'n* n.v w.i.. *• 

dinner afterward*. And Smithrr Ka\ t..:4 
gtice that she had picked £» ''k* ' d *^ 2*5 K <*.r li u^it g i • 
room. Stdlf with all that, tuty did 1> b.,u h^avn. . 
not ^ quite so wy as ihc^rooios »* wmeh liiey *i‘d 
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Timothy had been waiting so long. Aunt Hester, espedaily. 
conH not bear the*thouAt of the exertion. Any change, 
or rather the thought m m change^ior ^ere never aids* 
any—always nps^ neg very much. Aunt who had 
more spirit, sometimes thought it would be quite exciting; 
she GO emoyed that visit to Brighton the 
Susin aied. But tUhn Britton one knew was nice, and 
it 80 difficult to tell what heaven would be lil^, go 
on the ^hole she was more than content to wait. 

Oft the morning of James' birth^y, August thutli, 
they Idt extraordinaiy animatioa, and little notes pakd 
between them by the hand of Smither while they were 
havings break^t in their beds. &Dither must go round 
and take thrir love and little presents and find out how 
Mr^fames was, and whether he passed a good t^ght 
with all the excitements And on the way hach woukl 
Smitiier call in at Green Street—it was a little out of her 
way, but she could take the<bus up Bond Street after¬ 
wards ; it would be a nice little change for he**—and ask 
di.ar Mrs. *Dartie to bd sure and look .^n before shB went 
out ol town.'* , 

All this Smither did—an undeniable servant trained 
many years ago under Aunt Ann to a perfection not now 
procurable. Mr. James, so Mrs. James said, had passed 
an exceilent night, he sent his love ; ^6. James hu said 
he was very funny and had complained ttiat he didn't 
know what all the fuss was about. Oh 1 and Mrs. Dartie 
sent her love, and slie would come to tea. 

A^intt Juicy and Hester, rather hurt tliat their presedis 
had not received special mention—they forgot every 3 ;^ 
that James could not bear to receive Resents, *' throwing 
away their money on him/' as he always called it—-were 

delighted ; ** It showed that James was in good spirits, 
and ^t was so important for him. ,And th^ be^ to 
wait for Winifred. She came at fotp*, bringing l^gen, 
and Maud just back from school, wid 1* getting such a 
pretty girl too/' so,that it was extremely difficult to ask 
for news about Annette. Aunt Juley, however, suiji^moncd 
courage to inquire whether WirifrM had heard anythiug, 
and if Soames was anxious. ^ 

^ Uocle Soames ia always anxious, Auntie." interrupted 

Jmogiik ; ” he can't be happy now he's got it." 

The w'ords struck familiarly 00 Aunt Juicy‘s ears. Ah I 
yes; that funny drawing of George's^ wffich hzd been 
■hown them 1 But what dKl Imogen mean ? That her 



iwcHAKctay ,ji- 

nncW wanted mo« than* he muU haw t U vu 

not at al] nice to think like that • 

♦ Imogen's vo^e n,^ i aj^ clipprd * % 

if yjilv tMo vcirN ?h.m tnr; 

It mu$t be aMiil foe ifi Vuxk tk*^ine».‘' 

^nt Juicy U/t«.d ljt*r luiid? hi h..r^^f. i 

. th^ar." ^le said, don'i kuuw 

taJking about. Youf I'ncie S<iatucw is u nahU r<,r\uv- 
ooov. Hes a very dever man, and rood 
w^alpy. and most considerate and cjic^uI, and not «t *11 
old^^nsidering evrrtiiiuig.” 

Iznogen, turning her lu&cirrus glmre Irom one to the 
otlier oi the old OtAra/' only ^inih'd. e 

** 1 hope,*' said Aunt Juky <jmtc eeviiely, *' ih*t 
wiU^rry p pyoi a a^n.'* ^ 

*'7 ihan't marry a gixid oiafl, Awnlip,'* cnurtiLM..^ 
Imogen; ** they’r* dull ’ « 

** If you goon like tsii..*rrphrej Aunt Jukv. still \-{v 
much upb^t, *'yriii won't n..irry antbKiv d 
Dot pursue tlic Mihjcct; *' and itruiug Ui sl.c 

said : ** How u* >^uil.iguc ^ ^ ♦ 

That evening, while they were waiting tr}r diMirr. al>e 
murmured: ^ 

** I've laid Smithcr to p'‘t op lull a r-f the iweei 
chanipdcne, Heeler. J thu.k we oll^ill t** diu.k 
Jiime.s' health, and^^nd the he^dtli i.f *kwr»es inl*-, 
only, let's keep that qule ^e 1 ret I'lJ |ust wv likr ll<'* 

' Aiid von Hester 1' and then w«'ll dniik It 
upset Timothy.'' 

It's more Ukclv to upwt us/‘ friul Au«t Heeler. ^ liot 
we must. I sop}x*st*; for such an urcasr in 
" Yes,"said Aunt juley rapiuroudy. " it oan f 

Only fancy if he han a dcardittle boy. U> carry the 
on I I do feel it so ins|>-runt, now that Irene \i.t\ lw»i * 
son. Winifred 8a« Gw»rg« is cxlhiig JnJyon ' Tl^c pnrr- 
Drt’.kcr,' because three l.iniijN'v yi»u kn-w I <jr*?rj;e 
is droll. And faticy ! Irene is In'ini; Alter aII in the k-mw 
Soomes had built for tlieis bi»th 1^ d'wn liaid oo 
d«tr Sdames and he’s alwjljf be^n i^i ti-Rid if ’ 

That itifilit in bed. excited and a little etilJ h? l»er 

fflass*bf wine an^ the secrecy of the w-»jd tioit. slit lay 
with her praver^bfiok opcood dat- wid her eye* aijTw w 
a ceding yellowed by the bght from her rtadiaglAmp. 
Yo^ tilings I U was so d^ for them id I fUd she 
would be so hai^y il the ceiiU ••• de« happy 
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But, oi course, be roust be now, in spite of wbat Imo^n 
had said. He woukd have all that he wanted ; proper^, 
and vhie. and cliildreii I he would to a green old* 
age, like his dear father, and forget all «ktK>ut frene and 
that dreadful case. 1) only sh^ herself could be here to 
buyias children their first rocking-horse I Smitber sl^ld 
chou^it for her at the stores, nice and dappled. Ah f how 
Rog&r used to rock her until she fell off 1 Oh dear ! that 
wasta lolig time ago 1 It axu 1 *' In my Father's bouse are 
many mansion s ** A little scrattUng noise caught her 
ear—" but no mice 1she thought mechanically !^^he 
noise increased. There ! it woi a mouse! How naughty 
of Smither to say there wasn't I tit would be eating 
throogb the wainscot before they knew where tltey were, 
onMhey would have to bav^ the builders in. Th^ were 
such destructive things I. And she hiy, with her eye/'just 
fflovhig. following in her mind that little scrattliag sound, 
sad waiting lor ueep to releafe her from it. 


(Matter xii 

BIRTH OP A rORSYTB 

SOAKBS walked out of the garden door, crossed th^ lawn, 
imod on the path above the river, turned round 
walked back to the garden door, without having realised 
tbat^he had moved. The sound of wheels crunching tfke 
drive convinced him that time bad passed, and the doctor 
gone. What exactly, had he said I 
** This is the position, Mr. Forsyte. 1 can make pretty 
certain of her life if I operatr, but the baby will be born 
dead. If 1 don't operate, the baby wih most probably be 
bom alive, but it's a great risk for the mother—a ^eat 
risk. In either case 1 don't think* shf can ever ^ve 
another child. In her state she obviously can't decide fen* 
herself, and we can't wait for her mother. lt*s fo.r you to 
make the decision, while I'm^^etting what's uecessaijy. 
I shall be back within the hour.** 

' ‘ The decision I What a decision I No time to *get a 
•pedalist down 1 No time for anythir^ ( 

The seund of wheels died away, but >oa]nes still stood 
lotept ; then, suddenly covering bis ean. he walked back 
to the river. To come befofb its time oke this, with no 



I!f CHAXCrtV 

t!^u “ytliuip. not tm u> Ret Jiff mother 

•ahe couidnt afcve frnm l‘Ari^i,;] It c4iv h« 

could haAe utuor^tofid the U *t ”, mr.*M4i 

niceties, so as to be suy hr> w. •» hi y t)j- 
p^Bperlyj but tiioy were Cm k to i,;n) ^V s"* 

pmokm to a l,i>T 04 H. And vt li> wir ; 
brought Ills hand ,iw,iy from h\> brow wr*. t.i ; t!is ^ir 
was duUy. These »^;in(is s\ho h raiiir fr. ns i,e» o* P; ( To 
go there wotikl ceily tn.ike it Ohire Js;h( t.lt 
M^in. clear. On file one b.iwl hie. neuslv <:»fi*,*u, 4»f 
his young wife, death quite rori.^in. of!;« < ik* 

no more cliildrcn alterM/irdsf I On iheotlw ({•‘.tihfi'rAjp 
of bis wife, neaTly ti'Ttaitwhfe for the U-ild, Af.il- n - 
inc»children f Whitl. lothof *^ ' . «iAM»t 

raiflrd iliis last fnrij.ii;ht—ihr n.w r hm> very 1* U ui-d in 
the water, collected r^nind tls^ hi tic l*>ii isi t «•! bv 

his Llndmg-stage, were ns.it«i'k ivi*i ir >:• c.^h .<<1. 
brought 09 by a fn.st. L-.ives fell, hsr^ dunn! 

Death P To dnujp^ilu'wt ticuiii I ici-r •’«• >:svr i.w 
fi baud. l.Jfe lust uiis lust ha 1 • jr c gn tkis 

YOU Ctiukl keep: fur, il 11 uerii, vttu i .*ii n h'.k 

It left )’ou Uire, like t.i'»„t' uhru li-t 
leaves; barer and hirer unlsl y>nj. tt».» .iml 

came dowTi. And, hy a queer «.m»*rs.iirji ' I li* ■, ij.t iw 
seemod to see tiol Annette Inug up tl'tr k.i.d tJi.it 
whiduU'pane on wlmli the ^un «.r. shr.P.g hi.t It^rfk 
lying »i thwr bediouBj iti MupiprlJa-r Sqi., fc a-, tl uh»;1»i 
cimceivably Ikife lieto her hile i > hr. vsxii'^n 
Would he Isave hr.-^it itid Ih-'U ? N l i n. ■»::-; 1 1 ‘ 'f ffr, 
openfe 1 reruon ol hr? lu* ' Nu d'" • • v * 
instinctive cry f»'r help in iy^<' k'-i ut-' v »*^vrfi 

thea, that she did not Inve^low ? U if im’*' 
was nothing «venri4''ti*nr*i{ u\ Iik lor Ai.i.fitf ? 

Slany times iheM* J«iil ni' Jilhv i. liv h!s.««* 
been growing fnehtflird, !«• heut h-d 4 

of her own, was* srlfish in hi-r I'n i-ih w *v A?..l y, 

pretn’l What would Oic -t«« i.k- r.< rj.k i 

kiw she vrsiuts (lie rliild.;*hr I. 't ' b.i dr.^- 


aBdnomor'^chame.iJtrroafds ■ J!'-‘M'' M*'f , • 

im-rsthiiricu! A!W..fi, 'tl.i- ’‘"'..'‘'.'VlC, ) 

and s’cars Hith<»ui a ci.»M N't*.: *? i<'s r..<., .. / ' ' 

too wung. Notfing u- I -^k U \ 

Por 'm* / « He ^trm k hi-* r. .i n ■ [ ' • . ,. , 

Mtildn'l he thirsl^with ut bt. himw. i' - f 
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himsdf and see wbnt he ought to do ? The tlioaguc nun 
him, then lost edge; as if it had come in contact with a 
brcas^late. Out oi oneselftl Imposdblel^Out into sound-' 
le^, scentless, tcuchtep, sightless space 1 The very idea 
was ghastly, futile 1 And touching there the bedrock of 
realifc, the bottom of his Forsyte spirit, Soames rented 
for 9 dioment. When one ceasod, all ceased; it might 
go (to, but therc*d be nothing in it! 

He lobked at liis watch. In^hal! an hour the doctor 
would be back. He must decide! If against the opeij^on 
and died, how face her mother knd the doctor ^er- 
wards ? How face his own conscience ? It was kis child 
that shb was having. If for the opeiktion—then he con¬ 
demned them both to childlessness. And for what else 
liaMoi married her but to liavo | lawful heir ^ An^his 
father—<it death's door^ wailing lor the news U '^t's 
crueil^’* he thought; I ought never to have such, a 
tlung to settle I It's cruel 1 ♦ He turned towards the 
house. Some deep, simple way oi deciding I He took out 
a coin, and put it back*. If he raun it,,he knew li6 would 
not abide by^what c^e upl He went into the dining¬ 
room, furtliest away from that room whence the sounds 
isued. The doc^r had said there was a chance. In here 
that chance seemed greater; the river did not flow, nor 
the leaves fall. A Are was burning. Soames unlocked 
the tantalus. He hardly ever touched spirits, but now he 
pbured himself out some whisky and drank it neat, craving 
a faster flow of blood, " That fellow |olyon," he thought; 
" he had children already. He has the woman I 
lavtd; and nmv a son by her ! And I — Fm asked to 
destroy only child 1 Annette can't die; it's not 
possible. &e's strong I " 

He was standing sullenly fat tlie sideboard when he 
heard the doctor's carriage, and went opt to him. He had 
to wait for him to come downstairs. 

*‘WeU. doctor?" ’ , 

" The situation's the same. Have you decided ? ” 

** V^es," said Soames ; '* don|t operate 1 " 

** Not ? You understand—thia risk's ^eat ? '* 

In Soames's set face nothing moved out the lips., 

* You said there was a chance ? " • 

" A chance, yes ; not much of one." , 

• "iYbu«»say the baby must be bom dead if you 
do ?" 



I^fHAX(T,«V 

».Krth?r r" ' i>‘V' 

!' ^*. ^'W, but ilX m>« • 

She5 Strong widSt»ames; iJu* n-k ' 

doctor looked at Urn vm' m\rW. It ^ - u v o.i 
>\maeTs. he said : with mv own wde l «• n: *•• • ' 
Jwmes' chin jerked up as if sonie^ine h.td Kn Aii 
Am I of any use up there ? " )*r askid # 

%No ;■ keep away.” * • , 

shall be in me picture gjller>-, tlien: kr.i.yk 

where.’* 

The doctor nodded, and went wpstiir**, 

Soames coruinueif to stand JistmiuK " iIAa ntrif 
to-morrow,” he thouglit. "i may Iiavr Iki d'Mth irr\ 
han^s." No I it was iit |i)U 

way I fiitilenness droppid on Jiitu .l: <i tiv Mr* t ay 
to the gallery. He st<»Kl at the uuui«m- Tlu' mu^ n-.t^ 
in the north: It was cuid? clear; very hhn* kv, hr-ijv 
ragged wliite clouds clwsmg ,icn'NS; tfi- rm r hl.n- t.V 
thri>uga the scrceit of gukleniriK t^'.s. lt>'' idi rv 
with colour, glowing, mirmidud--^! raihJiur imn U it 
were his own life, would lie U* ta1ui>|i! t!..ct r^k f " )(A 
she'd take the risk of losing me,” hr ilic urh^ ' u^-^u 

lose her child ! Siic dfiesn't really b/vr mi-* ' • *^1 

one expect—a girl and Frenclj' Tjic i-ni* lijuji: :* *t'v 
vital to them both, vital to their in^nMcr «i!-d 
futures, was a child I " Tve been ihr<iiu:h a Ua h r tin 
he tliought, ■' I’ll hoW on—h-dd on. l‘u*'Tr's a < lu iu»- • t 
klcping both—a chaiice ? ” Une kept till ihir.vi rr 
-^e naturally ki.'pt I He began walkuif,' fiund 
he made one purchase latHy wiufii hr ktif**' .t 
fortune in itself, and he halted beh>r? u—a yirl •S'.h 
cold iiair which looked hke^lAmenU cf metal **<.» 
uttle golden monslcf she was holding m lur h..f.d I»»u 
at this tortured rnpment he cuuW )usl f*^'! i-'*' 
ordinary natiir<*of the bargain he hjd made -ujaur--!:»• 
quality of the tabic, the t!j«* cjj-or. the gif* J f'* 
trie absorbM expression pn hor five, tlje d-.il i: - I 
nfknts of her hair, ihc Utglil g' Id ‘d tli*- 
Coll^pling pictures; growing riiitr. f 

if-1 He turned his back nhruptiv -rn 

went to the window. Some of his d -'"'h ’d 
their perches round the dovetot. iii.d wen- '»ri t' i-». * - 
winpin tfte wii^. In the cjfar sJ«rT> i ••' *w 

ness ahnost flashed. Tbey^flcw t-r. 4 thng .,« 
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himglyphic against the iky, Annette ied the doves; 
it was pretty to see her. They took it out of her hand ; 
they ]£(iew sJm was mhttes-o(>fact 'A c^kinE sensation 
cime into his throat. She would not—could not die I 
She was too^too senSible; and she was atroc^, really 
like her mother, in spite of her fair prettinesaAa 
already growing dark when at last ne opened the 
doo% and stood listening. Not a sound I A mill^ twilight 
crept abbut the stairway and tl?e landings below. He had 
turned back when a sound caught his .ear. Peering dpwn^ 
he saw a black shape moving, Sudanis heart stow still. 
What was it } Death } The &pe of Death coming from 
her door ? No 1 only a maid without cap or apron. She 
came to the foot of his flight of ■^tairs and said hr^thlessly: 
"Ae doctor wants to see you sir.’" 

He ran down. She stood flat against the walUtcrlet 
him prs8» and said 
** Oh, sir I it’s over.” i 
Over ? ” said Soames, with a sort of menace; what 
d’you mean ? ’* * 

It's bom.wr." 

He dashed up the imr steps in front of him, and came 
suddenly on tli^ doctor in the dim passage. The man was 
wiping his brow* 

Well ?” he said : quick ! " 

** Both living ; it’s all right, I tliink."" 

*Soames stood quite si ill, covering his eyes, 

** 1 congratulate you," he heard the doctor say; it 
was touch and go.’" s 

Sodmes let f^l the hand which was covering his face. 
*’ Thanks," he said ; *' thanks very much. Wlmtisit ? 

*' Daughter—luckily; a son would have killed her— 
the head-" 

A daughter I , 

*' The utmost care of both,’' he heard the doctor say, 
" and we shall do. When docs the tndth^ come ? 

** To-night, between nine and ten, 1 hope." 

" rU stay till then' Do you wimt to see tl)em 7 
** Not now," said Soamea ; "'Jjeforc you go. Til have 
dinner sent up to you." And he went downstairs. ^ 
R'*liel unspcakaule, and yet—a daughter 1 It seemed 
to him* unfair. To have taken that risk^o have been 
throuj^ this agemy—and what agony 1—tor a daughter 1 
He stood before the tflariug lire of wooden ia the hall, 
touching it with bis toe and^trying to readjust himself. 
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^ Uy fatliw I " he tbSu«ht A V.;t.T r - 
iisTJisiDg »tl Oae ncv^r get a:i or.c^v. r—l- ' 
\nd there was'oo oiher—^i itusi U •Ltirc w ' 
use! • * ^ 

Wink he ti'as stainlirip tlitXf, s. 

011 % 

Came up at (met, vwur Utiier sn'.kfric !' - 


i«4. 


a. 

5. . iM** 

.1 i v 

* 


He read it with a civ u eik! ^ a 

he cunUhi't kvi anvthiai* aJS' t jLr r . • ^ u 
hut he k’t this. a l:..ii: n, rk K- .u:.;; 

at nine, and ixuulanu.'’> irain, i( sLr h;id can'^s.t it. came 
in at eifhl-forfy—he w.kuki men iL<t. ^4 f --^'a ih 
ordered the carnage, ate .vane dinnrr iish.i4u;;u,.i.v juJ 
weru upstairs. The diitur came aui s.iui • « 
**Tliey'rc bletpiiip,''* * 

** 1 won^t go in,*' siu] wuh n h- f “ Mi 

dying I have to gL> u;» it al> riv!<f • '' 

The d'j<*l«r'6 /are rx^n-^aii a kiv<i«'? •! 
tion, * It they w^c as uiienniti/'ir..; ’ ‘ h.n > 

been saying. • 

" Yes. I tliiok >hju may go uitiAu i^'-v { .v d V'-u ♦. 
be down soon ? '* , 

*' To'UJoituw,'' siljet St>aiinvs. '* Ih'ii' «t'^*' c'lil’^' - 
The docU/r t^wnitU to liwcr on t,» ' I •':: p*ti.v 
" Good-m^U! ” said Stwemes nhi j i.k .«.'! nr. •; 
aw'ay. He pul on his fur rnai 1 )«-.m:, *• W u,is a if 
business. He smok^l a tig-o U- in il.i c.::ii k' *»' '• 
Ms rare cigareUts, The lagni'»a-* windv Aud Jh 'iM.-- k 
wanes; the carnagu liphushad u»>c‘aJ»h ' «t i.»' w.i*, 
HLs father! That uW, nkl man! A cuinfuru .s 


j,!» 


1 K‘X-. 

Vita ^ 


to die! , 1 • • 

The London train came jot at. irf rw in . i. ^ 
and JLidamc Lamotte. sul>.uniiai, cUtk^l t • 
yellow in the LmoUgiit. i*jne ii^wAtij'. t.A cxn 
ires.sing-l)iig. 

“ This iOi ycju Iwve ? *' askd s 
“Bvtyes; Iliad rivt the lift** i-, rn;. i.iti* 

* " jioing well—U/th, girl ’ , „ 

” A girl r What joy! I a 1 1 - ■> n-r 

iJet^bUck iuJA, solid, uartd.nwi ity th* u;sf»Ui 
Aottiofi cUmb^ into the brougham 
‘‘ Arfi you.^ thif ? " 


"ily Ifcther'A dying." s^ 
** I'm going up. Give my 


■aid SoatEWs betw«*n I.ii lirto 


X li> A-inr-tte '* 
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" TistK I " munnureJ Madame Lamotte; ^ quet 

ntalkeur • 

took his bat oC and moved toWards his ti^ina 
^ The Preach I" he thought. * * 


CHAPTER Xm 

JAMES IS TOLP 

4 ' 

A siMPLS cold, caught in the room with double windows, 
where /he air and the people who saw him were filtered, 
as it were, the rooiii be had -not left since the middle of 
Segl^ber—end James was in deep waters. A little cold, 
passing his little stren)^ and flying quickly to hij: idngs. 
'* He^mustn't catch cold,"* the doctor had declar^. and 
he hM gone and caught it. yVhen he first felt it in his 
throat he had said to his nurse^for he had pne now— 

There, 1, knew how it would be, ailing the robm like 
that! " For ^ whole day he was h^ly nervous about 
liimself and went ii^ advance of ^1 precautions and 
remedies ; drawing every breath with extreme care and 
havings tem^ierature taken every hour. Emily was not 
alarmed. 

But n ext morning when she wen t in the nurse whispered, 
*«He won't have his temperature taken." 

Emily crossed to the side of the where he was lying, 
and said softly, ” How do you feel, James ? " holding the 
thenuometer to his lips. James looked up at her. 

** What's tlte good of that ?be murmured huskily; 
" I don't want to know." 

Then she tear alarmed. IJe breathed with difllculty, 
he looked terribly frail, white, with faiut red discoloura- 
tions. She had " had trouble " with hirh, poodness knew; 
but he was James, had been James fok nearly fifty years; 
she couldn't remember or imagine life ^^out James—> 
James, behind all hA fusainesa, his jviasiniism, his crusty 
well, deeply aSectioiiate, really kind and gmeibus to 
them all ( • 

AH that day and the next he hardly pttered a ^rd. 
but there was in his eyes a noticing of everything done 
^ hiai. a look on his lace whii^ tola her be was figbtiiig; 
and she iid not lose hope. His very stillness, the way he 
conserved every little scrap o^energy, sh<nred the ten^ty 



CHA^CK^f^ 

ll•luul^.^i tier rirri :v 

thougli lier late wx-* cc^mp^^soO anj o.niT.irc.tbU' ui t^u 
9ick->roont, tears raa down Jier r!iet>L> ., 

Atout on the tliird (i«[ * 

h^Ti^frcK keeping her aftpearanie a.> noj 5,...,ru Ur,, 
oeaiux he notucJ cvor>'ihjnK-..ly siw a 
It 8 no use ; I ro tired.*’ was wnUen pUmlv... r^s tu., 
white face, and when stii|wcnt gj> tk» inm. In* 

" Ser<[ for Soomes." * 

"Tex. jawes,'* %ke Kajd iomJk‘r<.kl)lv, .iU n|ht. 
nt once.'* And she kissed )h\ fi>i(‘iicMd A te.o iJi> pir» 
there, and as .she wiped 11 shr ».»w ti.ai hiv fvi*i 
j^atoful. Muc h upset, imd. without iiojv rum, 

Soames t}ic tek'gr.tni. 

’A'hgn ht*entered i>nln'f the bU#k windv taiUr 
house was still tib :i pravc. \V 4 itiu.'n s hr<u<l |,. kr. 
almost narrow; lie tt-ok the tur < 0 . 1 .: wtth 4 cm ;i 
care. sa>'»ng: * • 

*' Will Jem havf' u of * " 

Sruoncs sliook lAs iieac), <Lnd h^' <M‘''hr>4t '^rnTttte iT.*p;r 1 
Warmson’s lips Iwilchcd " ilAi 4i‘'kn:>t t'*r t’ «. 

And siidderdy he blew Jus nose '* Ii v a i< rs,; !;n«‘ 
he said, *’that Tve iMsni With Mr l al'.j.Kin-- 

Suames left him folding the irul. at.d u» n- 
the stairs, This hoiisu. wirerv he h.al Uen h n 4 . 
sheltered, liad never wein'il to Inm fv ..rd iv 

and cosy, as dunne thU last pilcr»m.Tin»- n' ht' iiJJ.f: 
Tfiom. It was nut ills taste ; hut i:t 1' ^ 'mn ' '•* 

lincrusta way it was tiiC afnie n( cc.jhJ m .oad ,v, 

And tl;« night wa» su diirk and , t!.- ■ 

cold and Uyw\y ! 

He paused outside the <lk>»r v ued <.oTir 
within. He tamed thes J/untlle vWile oJkd ». y p 
before be wjta tJtrccivcd. Tlir h^iat ''uv v3;.'lid Pi 
motiicf and Wimffed wtTc wning «ij> ^ 

bed; thenur«?uaimovingawa\ Irwin ihr i.r.jrw*iP^ 
was an cmplv chair. “ Kur mr I ’ eti.' ' 

1^ nitfvcd from the doo*Ms m- th^f -i'.*! son * 
he signed with ids hand 3nd th^y ?wt i’|* *5 

the chair and slocd Icioking Jo-* J....r 

biUthing was^ if strangled . l♦t^ '*' 

in Soara» lodbng on hi. 
wasted, Jjstening to bis stt*--igl.d 
pas&ioitstte vcjimcnce of»aii|lt'i • 
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inexorable Ratnie, kiieeliAg on tbeVbest of that wi^ of 
a body, slowly pressing; out the breath, pressing oi^t the 
life of |he being who was dearest to him in the world. His ^ 
father, of all men, had Ifved a careful*life, moderate, 
abstemiottSj and this v%S his reword^—^to have life slowly, 
painfully squeezed out of him And, without knora^g 
that.ac^spo^, he sai^: It's cruel/' 

He saw his mother cover her eyes and ^\^nif^ed bow 
her face^towards the bed. Wopien I They put up with 
things so much better than men. He took a step nearer 
to hi^ father. For three days Janies not been shSved, 
and hb lips and chin were covered with hair, liardJy more 
snowy titan his forehead. It softened hts face, gave it a 
queer l6ok already not of this world; His e^^es opened, 
^oames went quite close and t>cnt over. The Ups moved. 
‘*^fre J am, Fathes," • c 

*' Um—what—what news ? They never tell- -** tlic 

voice ^ed, and a flood of emotion made Soames' face 
work so that he could not spAk. Tell him >—yes. But 
what ? He made a great efiort, got his lips tog€lhgr, and 
said! * * 

'* Good newt, dear, gpod—Annette, a son/* 

*' Ah I *’ It was the queerest sound, ugly, relieved, 
pitiful, triumphant—like the noise a baby makes getting 
what it wants. The eyes closed, and that strangled sound 
j| breathing began again. Soames recoiled to the chair 
stonily sa'J down. The lie he had told, based, as it 
were, on some deep, temperamental instinct that after 
death James would not know the tnfth, had taken awa^ 
all power of feeling for the moment. His arm brushra 
against something. It was his father’s naked foot In the 
itrunle to breathe he had pushed it out from under the 
cloth«. Soames took it in lus hand, a cold foot, Ught and 
thin, white, very cold. What tise to put it back, to wrap 
up that which must be colder soon I He wanned it 
mechanically with his hand, listening to his father's 
laboured brntiung ; while the power <u feeling rose again 
ndthin him A little ^b, quicuy smothered, came ftom 
W'iniired, but his mother sat unmoving with her* ey^ 
fixed cm James. So^es stoed \o the nurse. 

" Where’s the doctor 7 '* he whispered. 

'* He's been sent for." * ^ 

” Crntyou do anything to ease his breithiM 7 ** 

* ** 0)^ w injection; and he can’t stand it. doctor 
mid, wlw he vas fighting— 



Iff CHAN( HRY 


in 


He's not fiphtinj!.*’ wht'.jiercd’Su:^''^. ' 

Uow^y smothered. It s 

James stirre^ unAi^ly, as he kr-w whu »rre 
»yinp. ^Afties rose and bent Q>-r: am l i";-** fivM,. 
Tioutl his two IiamK, ^x»d S <.!»»*•• t 
^lic wants to be pulhd up, ' uIj the r. rv* 

S()amcspuUer^ He llh-n^hi he p.4|..{ ^v;,ilv li*',i; j 

iltnf'st of anger ii,-v^sed over u^r IN - r.cjir 

plumped the piJh.us Shames Lui t].i' hwul thwif m..) 
bending over kisyd his fatiurS (urrljr.^l u ua . 
raising himself a-.ilh Jame^' eye*, bent t-n him .i U k 
which seynutl to u.tnt* jrom ilio vt'.-v depth' .-i u..«. 

Jett within. “ Tin ione, mv b>v, ’ it '■'‘ert*{! t > s^-, “ t 
care of them, take care of^yinjr.wh . t.*k»‘ ^are-T ie. v* n 
al^to>‘ou." 4 ♦ , ‘f 

Vls. yes/' Soome^ wliisperwl* " ye'* yes ’ 
iii'lnnd him the nuiv (hit he knew r.i ( hr 

father made a tiny mt»v<vieia of rejM.j-. r. as il ' .* 

that intnrfcmicc ; and ahun': at oinr la i'Ti -*11 
away? b<.*cattio ^uiei ; he lay •ery siiU jw" lA-. I'-i 
exprcs.siiii) on his l,.ie passed, a » »ri »•:. wax';* d>!'. 

took its place. His cvehil'. q»s\fr»{i. f«' otl ui. 
face rested, at C!L>e. Only by tJir /ainf g tl. hr* 
coijJd tlicy tell that he wxus bre.ithiug Nsoik. si’^k U,' *. 
on his chair, and h'!l the Uf>i .►!! an H- 

the niim quietly crying t.vir there I ;* ua lire, ^ 

that she, a stranger, shoukl I)c Uir * i:*v '<,*• th'-n 
enwi ! He he,trd 4 he onM Ink aitd Huto-j M hit 

4lames. One more <Jd l‘ois\'tr g'ang to ias I *1 • 

wonderful, they w'ere- w<asd'.‘ifai h'** hr hid 
His mother and VV’uufreti weft* f ^ 

on the Miiht of James' hps Uul 
ov^r thcfvcl, wanning thiyi bnh . ijjiw K oviarr, ♦< ;id rt^ 
colder and coldcf fhou^i they grvw M-rM-nJii* V 
up; a liuund, a lireaJful viaitid sis-:, .i. hr ii4xl 
heard, was coniJi]{| frx»ni his fatij* r n i;;--' >1 r*"'* 

heart had bn.kcn wuh a long m - Wnat a st? . v 


to have uuertd tliat fanweir V wu--. 

into the face. Ni-moiiAi. n«‘bo-xl»' J'*-^‘^7.: 
br.'W, twni'd round and w-ijt •’d ’ . ^•••' * ’ •■ _ 


•into 

_^ br''W, twni'd round and w-ijt 

ran up-Uirs th*' h- ••ki 

for him. tiling iam—ii f-’ue d wr* 0:1 i.^e 
.into sobs which he stiihd i.a» pb. * 

A li’fle bty he wvut d^ .i:.c p 

niom Jamts* lav aloisr 


w iid^rf iDv I -a*. 


.f fj 1 r ^ 

• . .7 

'1 5r,r.^ 

r • •• {»• •• 
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^ladow and anxiety, with the gravity on his ravaged lace 
which ^nderliei gie^ age, the won^ fine gravity of old 

0 )^ 9 . * « 

doames looked steadily at that lace, at tlie fire, at all 
the room with windows thrown open to the London ni^t. 
** G6od-bye I be whispered, and went out. 




r 

CHAPTER XIV, ^ 

BIS 

i 

He had much to see to, that hi^ht and all neat day. A 
‘telegraift at breakfast reassured nipi about Anbette, 
he only caught the last-train back to Reading,* with 
Emily’^ddsa on his forehead and in bis ears her words: 

” J don't know what I should have done without you, 
my diear boy/’ ^ 

He reached hia housc^at midnight. Tire weather had 
changed, was ftiild agaij}, as though, having finished its 
work and sent a Fors^e to bis last account, it could relax. 
A second telcgraoi.^received at dinner-time, had confirmed 
tJie good news of Annette, and, instead of going in, Soomes 
pas^ down tluough the garden in tlie moonlight to his 
houseboat. He could sleep there quite well. Bitterly tired, 
he lay down oA the sofa in his lur coat and fell asleep. 
lie w oke soon after dawn aud went «n deck. He stood 
against the rail, looking west where the river swept rouncr 
in a w^e curve under ue woods. In Soames, appreciation 
of natural beauty was curiously like that of his fanner 
ancestors, a sense of grievance if it wasn't there, sharpened, 
no doubt, and civilised, by his researches among landscape 
^painting. But dawn has power to fsrtiUse.tbe most matter- 
cii-fact vision, and he was stirred. Jt igas another world 
from the river he knew, under that remote cool light; a 
world into which manJiad not entered, an unreal world, 
fike some strung shorn sighted discovery. Its colour 
was not tlie colour of convention^ was hardly colour atf 
all; its shapes wer^ brooding distinct; its silea.i.- 
^stunning t it had no scent. Why it should^move him he 
qould not tell, unless it were that he felt ao alone in it, 
hire of^alli relationship aud all possessions. Into such a*- 
world hb father might be v'OA'gging, lor ail resetnblance 
it had to the world lu had left. And Soames took refuge 



iK CIUNl^RV 

tiilvf iml J. 

k‘«i^ biif-'hke helJv ii 

It* if.: 

• r I'rUvtrxi*,- 

Ti'.l.. lUy] I I ‘ 

:)u\ ^^,., Ml* ,,v^' rt) \'. • 
;it* %fMi ni.it%ri ,v«i %v iV” 

\ wu;,. \ VA.n.A‘ * 

cognisance to give thrn* . rs V.nsg li;i .n,k-ii iu ,l 
Tn>\^ where tJic^c tAll. (..rrftidv y'.M.uA 
down to the waierfand rr*;-ir>ii • j i • 

side had covered all the jU'^tuse WVi!' tl >'v a; ■ 
it 4m<ier, kcnndifd U a{I u», L'hellid n Ahd s; it u 
lawyers'offices. Anil.i ihujijUK*) Mnt. jn'«; i 
05 now, the ghost o( iliepoM <«!fiu'4<ut <<« L^ces t 
arft whis^icr tu any fttmun vti)(*i-h.imrd i.. .^A. kt 

” Out oi my unoHT^ed loriehn<*SK vmi .US 
some dav you will all ' 

And whi' fdt the thill .tud th*‘ r^-riiics* • ItS.t' 

world*—new to and v> very «1<I. thv u dd, rd. 

visiting the SiCen** of U-s vn*:;t d^w:* .ir,»l «udr 

himself tea on a spint lamp he n.'d d*v,:-i ii. U* 

took out writing malciuls and wndi‘*ij • h^ 

"On the 2 oUi c<ist.irtt al his rc*.wirfiit in Juik I*»»'»• 
Janjcs m iiin ninetvdir^l veur l uiieul at 

the i^th at Highg'df Nti iU»wrrs hv 
"On tiic 20 th instant ui The M..Th«hji}«n' 

Annette, wife of lyume^ F- r^vie. oi a Ane 

tindemcath on Uie bhjtungiKipi'f Ur ti.iiMl tur wtui 
" son." 

It wjw eight o'chicJt in an frrdjnary aidumn 
he went across to the ii'*uv' Ihisht'^ oirs.'V ih^' 
btgod round and brigiU-fwJj'urt’d out > f j rniikv Iwee tre 
wobd'smoke went up blue and MMig. i and hi> d vr-^ 

cooed, preening ^lieir feathers HI ilw 

“ * foufn. Udliid, :..'vr, pn* 

s 

wj:.)f*lier ljfc,iif.v ? I'-i''?’* Ii^ 

hi, ■■ • t Jr:: \t '> 

1^ j.fk'.'rr v*,!. 

,•0 <n» El fr ^ 0 

d ■' It .•- a pliy 

;i5 Mfif! A* hr (■'■-•ii! h • 


Hr Stoic up tonus ores^ing 
on fresh linen *a]id dark ch ihr 
Majiaine Laniolle wa*^ U>;ui 
aveni do'i^Ti. * 

—^She looked at his ch.thes. 'A 
pressed his Vwid '* Amu tir 
doctor say s^ can nev^-r Imi 
^ ew that ? ^ Soames n^ddo 
pttitff 49^ ador<^. 

Si»mes got aw’ay 


fn 113 ^ i>er 


from it IQ wondering what p„; 
justice, The white^grev w;iirf v 
a fish I Wa.si\possft)|e thatfLj^ 
was all privirt^projjtrtv. rxi-' i 
leas tappedT No tree, jo siEriih 
a-iird or beast, rud even u hv!i i 
nnte on a time all this vi.sv 
and weird creatures r< ani.-d \i '• 
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• • • * 
^oftended him—solid, matter-of-lact, quick, clear— h'tfnch 
He oo^ not bear ker vowels, htv t's ;he resented 
the way she had looked at as ifat wen his fault that 
AnettB could never l^par him a son 1 faolt 1 He 
even resented to cheap adoration of the daughter he had 


not y« seen. ^ 

. CuricAiS how he jilAied away from sight of his wife and 
child I 

Oje i^uld have thought he ^ust have rushed np at 
the first moment. On the contrary.,^ he had a sogt of 
physical shrinking from it—‘fastidious possessor that he 
was, He was airad of what Annette was thinking of 
him, author of her agonies, afraid of the look of the beby. 
afraid of showing hia disappolntBieat with the present 
future. ^ 

He spent an hour walking up down the drawings 
room ^fore he could screw ius courage up to mount 
the stairs and knock on the dqor of their room, 
l^adame Lamotte opened it. « 

*’ Xh 1 Alt last you Come I EUe votfs attend! *' She 

C icd him, aad Soam» went in with his noiseless step, 
jaw dnnly set, his furtive. 

Annette was .viry pale and very pretty lying there. 
The baby was hidden away somev'liere ; he could not 
it. He went up to the bed, and with sudden emotion 
bent and kissed her forehead. 


^ Here you uxe then, Soames/* she said. ** 1 am not 
so bad now. But 1 sutoed terribly, toribly. 1 am glad 
I cannot have any more. Oh t how I sufiered 1^ 
Softhies stood silent, stroking her hand ; words of 
endearment, of sympathy, absolutely would not come; 
tliQ thou^t pas^ through him; An English girl 

wouldn't luive said tiiat 1" At this moment he kpew 
,;witb certainty that he would nevtr be nqar to her in spitit 
and in truth, nor she to him. He had collected her—that 
was all! And Jolyon's words came ruslUnginto his mind: 

I should imagine you will be glad to have your neck out 
of chancery." Well, he had got it out t Had he got it 
in aaain ? \ • 

" >Ve must feed you up,'* he said, “you’ll soon^.b^ 
stroM.’* ^ 

* '* uoift you want to tee baby, Soames ? aShe is asleep." 

Of^courae/' said Soames. very much." « 

He passed round the foot of the bed tftthe lAhcr side 
Hind stood starmg. For the first moment wliat he saw was 
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, v i « ' 

muclLwhat he had expet imI to Iwhv ,is 

sureu and the baOv breathed and^aade iitile 
movements its\iny « xosneil w .r , ;• 

an indiviiUiaJ sliapo. w to h-dik*' a j's turf a tu > ;• 
he wouJU kn^fW .iirim : I-'U . k 

and^oudun^. It ii<>U diik ij.ui u \.- i; vif. i. 
linger, lie wanted to n' v\r^ T5.rv -‘•'• '.mI i' 

dark—wlielher blue or he «f>’jM t» r n \ 
w’2uked, Ptired, they hadu '.irt «i .It^py dt-yviT; i| ' 
AnU^uddenlv bis l^n l.-i* Warui, .tx )| 

" Ma pfliU' jUur!” .M’lif’tn; s.ird ♦ 

"yicur." reix-ated Su.imts: *'J*icur'. wr’ll » tl: j.s * 

Uint." - • . • 

The sense of trlnmph and renewc.! i.-ri >wd.i^ 

within bin* ^ • 

By CVfd t tili&^tlil>» LijlLg Wo:* 1 

1918 - 29 . 
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liked Bid 


Rotni^ Aod the 6ddi^ to-tmth which u 
bai^« nwfcy, eren to those from ybotn to 
totidim MAie of the hooont of bum^iotet* 
oouto levtoed—it is &om this creed dut hii 
srateet votk spetag. For thcM Forsyte Segi 
books ue the obvds Bdhliod end (be ertci* 
thet lend eod people yrhicb Ur. Gstoroitby 
•o TiTidlf. ^ 


MAN OF PBOPlSRTT. 

Tl^ the fiftt Toiame of Tk PsrtyA ftmli the temsHoble 
'>finj^t, idle bfttltot dmeripebe style, the fine seoie cf'dnme. the 
unsmettd liooerity, vhkh'Mve paced Gakvorthy among the 
great vdiets of our day. The fecoodhatioo of father and too, the 
ooawdy *aiid tagedy of Soarm gortyte's marital tdations and 
Boibfl^e fiuhare are rereakd m mu fiiii episode io the history of 
the Potaytta yilh ittttiog fpaluiB aod aympai^tk irony.^ Here is 
life, with its realities, Ui myatcricat hi niiidea. Ad. its attlfe, expresi^ 
with supfcme aloL 


IN CHANCERT 


la one of the ootitandlng novels of the Porsj^ aeries. The pttvid, 
as ioteresrirtK aod iniportiDt at any in Eneush history, covers the 
dose the victoriao era tod the dawn of a new century. It was 
the hod of an epheh which bod favoured proper^ sad had crested 
the opper ndtiw ckss, an eta which had tanonised hypocrisy ^ it 
nevertbdcia waa a grmt age. It^ had seen the expansion of the 
Forsytea, raised them higher on this wive of prosperity, sod in this 
book one follows the fottuoes of Soames Fonyie throagb the 
critical yeait which see his manisge to Annette and the birth of 
that hnpoKtam person, Flev. 

TO LET 

The tUfd voluBe of the Ptrp^ taWa ui aigenerstioa further 
in the biuory ci a hunilv which tia almost taken its place in the 
hlai^ of our coontn, so brilliant is Mr. Giliworthy*s conceptiott, 
nod so oonvindflg to detail The ito 7 of the Forsytes is one of 
dK greaieit {ueces of fidioo io oar litctattue: aod T» lai la peshap. 
da q^oat dnunatic and vital phase of the entire wr rk. Of 7a Ldt it 
CIO on]|^ said tto it reveals the philoeopbeTj ibe^oet, tbe romintic 
AaliiL i;.d Bopiane osnaeor si be wtU be remembered amongst 
oak gsssMt tito of Letteii, . 4 

OOMlmiM ms AMM Faf§ 



.THE'W^ixk JMOIfKKT 


tf tbe Ponrte ]t »« «ud, </ 

Cta^r w cbe pAt-^ ycf,-^ prtodUn «h«ch »i«? 

dwd* cfc^e flirioful hC^n^hojij^ing, hto ifnin)( ii>3if trtuwU to 
Ihe quieter Imp. cS < uew gcnereuun. J„^ 
it t\\ ifl hi* Qwo vitid and pcnemittng uny. Tif \rbiit Mnirr t\i,u 
as ooa of tlK gteatt^ tiovCU o^he * 


THC SILVER SPOON 

The Silftr Spho/ankt on d|e virid itor^of thr F\)%iH,^1rfhdv 
rtoouimln tbe preceding novel* of the Kriei, 7'if ACm 
In ChMnry^ Ttf Utnnd The ITii* fAenkn, [t rcvcalt (iJK *r(T 
at bi* timrsi—I prince among stor]r*(c!lcn, a muect of ic«te narfl&n 
dnunw, incf i gteal phijpftuphcr. 


SWAN SONtf- 


la Stve the mighty scrie* of PofSfte norcb ctitm lo • 
end. It icpresant* the splendid crowik of a dwfirtjruohid ortfr. 
the jjial Tolume of the fttateai achiereriKnf in nvjJfni 
litenrure. No aurhot has ever a apjeod'd *aJ fcaaf>c« 

study of tbe English cbaractcf ihonighouf a gr«i tn «f 
Jm* Song U great enrmgh w staod by K«U’ ai a nu«ir/r>.v<f 
Hofy-teliing, but to ihi'U who t^Te fulljivcd tiie f't-.ifiea <4 rne 
FonyC^ this fUiwt wil^hiTe j^ptnicuUi and ;vi!((n*’»r 
they viU ftd the death uJd Soamci ilnvMt at a ,-f*-»»*■; :**•, t- 
real hM be and hi* family seemerd, lo deep anJ arf^ Jhi'^ae* en 
impfeadoo has be inadc ou owf meiw/fy. • 


UStfOUM WITH THIS VOIOMO 





